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THE BRONZE STATUE 


PART THE FIRST, 


CHAPTER I. 

THE EOKEST. 

Ctrn falc opens in the month of JuJj, 1485. 

It was towards the close of a day which had been op¬ 
pressively warm and snltry, that a solitary traveller, 
mounted on a powerful steed, was pursuing a rough and 
broken road that skirted the eastern side of a vast forest 
in Bohemia. 

The radiant blush which the departing sun suffused 
over the western skv, was rapidly giving way to the in¬ 
creasing obscurity of the evening; and although the tops 
of tlie tallest trees—-those giants of the vegetable king¬ 
dom—were still tinged with the ruddy glow, vet utter 
darkness already reigned within the wood, ana sombre 
were the shades which the dense foliage threw upon the 
traveller’s path. 

The variegated richness and sparkling hues of floral 
colouring which In the day-time decked the border of the 
forest with a gorgeous garniture, were now invisible to 
the eye: for the flowers,having banqueted on the evening 
dew, folded up their leaves to join in that repose to which 
all inanimate nature was yielding. 

Deep, solemn, and awe-inspiring was the silence that 
prevailed around—a stupendous stillness which seemed 
not to belong to the air itself, but to come as it were like 
a spell from the black depths of that vast wood. 

From time to time, however, there was a whirr of 
wings in the drowsy atmosphere, as some bird of night 
swept by in its impalpable path: or the scream of the 
owl burst on the traveller s startled ear;—or else the 
distant growl of the wolf made his steed wince and 
tremble till encouraged by the caressing hand of its 
master. 

The evening deepened. 

Overhead tne branches shot forth at intervals in wild 
and fantastic forms; and in the lengthened shade which 
the wall of trees threw upon the ground the shadows of 
man and horse were alike absorbed. 

Sometimes the projecting boughs assumed in the im¬ 
perfect light such singular and almost terrific shapes, 
that it appeared as if the stately oaks had become 
spectres of colossal size, stretching out their mighty 
arms to pluck the lonely traveller from his steed. 

But little inclined to superstitions terrors was he: and 
while he is wending his way slowly along the broken 
road, and the shades of night are deepening around him, 
we will endeavour in a few words to convey an idea of his 
personal appearance. 

His tall and well-knit form, though evincing great 
physlcial strength, was of admirable proportions and 
graceful symmetry: his bearing was noble and dignified; 
—and if his countenance, with its aquiline cast and the 
haughty curl of the short upper lip, bespoke a lofty pride, 
there was nevertheless a reassuring blandness In its 
smile, and the benevolence of a chivalrous disposition 
was expressed in every lineament. His fine bine eyee, 
flashing from beneath jetty lashes long and slightly 
curling like those of a woman, denoted a powerful intellect 
and & generous heart: and nothing could exceed the 
magnificence of that pale and elevated forehead above 
which the dark brown hair was parted in wavy masses 
The high arching of the brows took away from the 


severity of look whioh their deep pencilling would other¬ 
wise have occasioned; and although his features were 
strongly marked with the faultless Roman outline, yet sa 
expressive were they of a noble mind and an honourable 
character,—so completely, too, did the light of intelli¬ 
gence and the animation of lofty feelings prevail over any 
grosser attribute,—there was nothing sensual nor in¬ 
dicative of less estimable qualities in that face of perfect 
masculine beauty. 

He wore no moustache: his whiskers, which were crisp* 
glossy, and naturally curling, met beneath his chin, upon 
which their growth was not however permitted to en¬ 
croach in the shape of a beard. Thus his countenance 
formed a complete oval, the Olympian dignity and 
classical mien of whioh would have constituted a fine 
study for the sculptor or the painter. 

The age of this distinguished cavalier was about seven- 
aud-twenty. His attire was composed of good materials, 
but was plain and unpretending in respect to ornament. 
A poniard and a sword, fastened to the belt that girt his 
waist, were his weapons of defence: the spurs that he 
wore upon the heels of his buff boots were of gold, in¬ 
dicating his rank to be at least that of knighthood, if not 
more elevated;—and a crimson plume waved gracefully 
from the front of his velvet cap. ) 

Such was the traveller whom we find wending his way 
along the border of the vast Bohemian forest, while the 
shades of night were rapidly deepening around him. 

It was evident that he was a complete stranger in this 
district: for from time to time he reined in his steed and 
swept his eyes over all the open part of the country 
which lay to his right;—and when no glimmering of a 
lamp from some cottage window met his looks, he 
muttered to himself ** 1 was wrong to pursue my path 
without a guide. And perhaps I have mistaken my road 
altogether.” 

Then, as he spurred his horse onward again, he would 
say after a few moments’ reflection, “ No—I hAve not 
wandered from the right path. The good peasant at the 
cottage where I last halted, directed me to seep the road 
skirting the border of the forest. But he must have mis¬ 
calculated the distance—or I must have misunderstood 
him: for ere this, according to his statement, ought I to 
have reached the Castle of Altcndorf.” 

Again would he glance around to seek for some human* 
habitation where he could either obtain fresh and accurate 
directions to guide him, or where he might repose until 
morning: but not a twinkling light broke through the 
deepening darkness; and the silver moon, rising above 
the trees, found the traveller still pursuing that apparently 
endless road. 

Suddenly a piercing shriek came vibrating from the 
interior of the forest on his startled ear: and this was 
immediately followed by the sounds of men's voices, ex¬ 
changing rapid observations, but the purport of which 
did not reach him—for although the sentences thus 
uttered were emphatic and ejaculatory, they were brief 
and subdued in tone. Then came another shriek, more 
stifled, as if a hand were placed over the month that gave 
vent to it;—and there was a struggling amidst the trees 
at a short distance from the spot where the traveller had 
abruptly halted on hearing the first indication of female 
anguish. 
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To Bpring to the ground and fasten his horse by the 
laddie to a low projecting bough was the work of a 
moment with our traveller:—and loosening his sword in 
its sheath, he dashed into the forest—taking the direction 
whence the screams and the voices had appeared to 
-emanate. In a few minutes he heard the quick rustling 
•of the foliage and the sharo snapping of the small branches 
-at a little distance; and following those evidences of the 
rapid passage of persona through the thickets of the wood, 
he suddenly encountered three men, bearing the inani¬ 
mate form of a woman amongst them. 

The moonbeams penetrated just sufficiently through 
the verdant canopy of the forest to enable the traveller 
to perceive this mnch 'but his own approach had not 
been overheard by the party of men, the rustling of the 
underwood caused by themselves having drowned that 
-produced by his progress. Without an instant’s hesita¬ 
tion, he sprang upon the foremost of the three and hurled 
him violently upou the ground, where he lay either dead 
-or senseless t—and ejaculations of terror instantly burst 
from the second, who, dropping the inanimate female, 
plunged into the depths of the forest and disappeared 4 - 
-doubtless imagining that there was a number of assailants 
springing to tie rescue, instead of a single champion. 

All this had taken place in a twentieth part of the time 
which has been occupied by us in describing it j—and the 
third individual, giving vent to a hasty but bitter impre¬ 
cation against the cowardice of the fugitive, drew his 
sword and rushed upon the traveller. But scarcely had 
the blade glanced in the moonbeams across the eyes of 
the latter, when his weapon was likewise snatched from 
his sheath; and the two brands clashed together. 

Our traveller laboured under a disadvantage, inasmuch 
as the rays of the planet of the night streamed full upon 
his own countenance and developed to the eyes of the 
ether every movement that he made and every feint that I 
lie attempted; whereas his foe, shaded by the overhang- 


lie attempted; whereas his foe, shaded by the overhang- j 
ing drapery of bonghs, presented only a dark and ill- j 
defined form, of whose features it was impossible to , 
obtain a glimpse, and whose mode of fence and attack it 
was impossible to follow. Nevertheless, our traveller, 
who was as skilful in handling his weapon as he was cool 
and courageous in combat, not only warded off all the 
blows and thrusts which were made at him by one who 
was assailing him as it were from the covert ambush of 
the deep shade, but eventually disarmed him. The sword 
■which his enemy wielded was dashed from his hand; and 
the next moment the vanquished individual Baved himself 
by a precipitate flight from any chastisement which the 
conqueror might have thought fit to inflict upon him. 

Thus remaining master of the scene, our traveller 
returned his weapon to its sheath, and raised the inani¬ 
mate female in Ms arms. She was still in a deep swoon; 
sand for an instant her victorious champion feared that 
life was extinct. But, placing his hand upon her heart, 
he felt it throb gently j and at the same time her lips 
quivered slightly, as the silver moon now shone with all 
its power through the opening in the trees upon her 
countenance. 

And, heavens! on what an angelic face did that pure 
flood of argentine splendour stream! It gave a living 
laetre to lineaments that were faultlessly beautiful, 
though now so marble pale;—and it displayed all the soft 
and flowing outlines of a form modelled to the most ex¬ 
quisite proportions. Her garb indicated that she belonged 
to the peasant class, so far as social position went: but, 
even in the rapid glance which the stranger threw over 
her as he hold her in his arms, and atatue-like as she was 
in the deep swoon which still continued, he saw enough 
to impress him with an idea of a loveliness utterly sur¬ 
passing all the dreams of woman’s charms which he had 
ever formed in the enthusiastic spring-tide of his youth. 

But what was he to do to recover her ?—where could 
he seek for water wherewith to moisten her alabaster 
brow ? Bewildered and anguished — fearing that the 
-spirit would ebb away for ever from its beauteous mortal 
tenement, ere needful succour could be afforded—the 
traveller threw his eyes around, penetrating with their 
eagle glances into the deep recesses of the forest. And, 
O joy f a flickering, glimmering light met his view: his 
straining orbs were fixed upon it, in terror lest it should 
prove a delusion: but, no—it was a light, stationary 
and appearing like the gleam of a lamp shining dimly 
through a cottage lattice. 

Animated with hope that assistance might now be 
found, in his excitement forgetting altogether the man 
whom he had felled and who still lay motionless upon the 
ground, the traveller bore his lovely burthen in the 
•ilireotion of the light, which every moment became 


he stronger as he approached it: and in about five minutes 
a he reached a large and comfortable-looking habitation, 
in occupying an open space ia the forest 
on The hasty knock which he gave at the door was 
to immediately answered by an elderly woman of respectable 
ng appearance, who uttered an ejaculation of terror when 
les the light streaming from within the cottage fell upon the 
he marble countenance of the young female; and the 
>d, stranger instantaneously perceived by her manner that 
ni- his fair charge either belonged to the house or was well 
known there. 

gh “Oh! "Wildon, here is our Angela!” exclaimed the 
ler woman, daspingher hands. “ But, just heaven! is the dear 
lot girl dead, sir ?” she demanded in a voice of anguish which 
;he bespoke the liveliest interest, if not maternal feelings, on 
xat behalf of the inanimate beauty. 

ta- “ No—she will recover, with proper remedies,” 
led answered the traveller, bearing his lovely burthen into 
sad the cottage, where % man, of benevolent appearance, and 
rst whose age might be about fifty, hastened forward from 
Is, an inner room. 

I- 4 - The elderly couple ia turns embraced the lovely Angela, 
its who now began to show signs of returning consciousness; 

and they bore her to that interior apartment which we 
me have just mentioned. 

;lie During their temporary absence the traveller cast his 
re- eyes around the room in which they had left him; and 
his everything denoted comfort and independence. The 
lad most scrupulous cleanliness characterized the dwelling; 
of and the smoked hams and flitches suspended to the ceiling 
om showed that the wild boar of the forest furnished the 
table of the inmates of that cottage with a plentiful and 
ich substantial food. 

ion In a few minutes the man, whose name appeared to 'be 
the "Wildon, came forth from the inner room, ana announced 
bat l that Angela was fast recovering, but that as yet she had 
ng- j been unable to give any account of what had happened 
ill- | to her. The traveller thereupon narrated as much as he 


knew of her adventure, and the share which he had 
taken in it; and Wildon expressed his gratitude in the 
liveliest terms. 

“ I presume that the lovely Angela is your daughter ?” 
said the stranger. 

“She is notour child, good sir,” was the reply: “but 
we love her as dearly os if Bhe were. Half-an-hour ago 
she went out to fill her pitcher at the adjacent well—and 
those villains from whom you so generously rescued her, 
must have carried her off. We were growing uneasy at 
her prolonged absence j and indeed I was arming myself 
to hasten in search of her when you brought her home. 
In her name and in our own, I renew the most heartfelt 
thanks.’* 

“ Have you any idea who the wretches could have been 
that thus dared to maltreat her ?" inquired the traveller. 

“Not the remotest,” answered Wildon. “But per¬ 
haps, when her mind is sufficiently composed to enable 
her to give us full particulars of the outrage, we may 
learn something on that score. Will it please you, worthy- 
gentleman, to accept of sueft poor hospitality as this 
cottage may afford-” 

“ Ere I can decide upon your courteous proposal,” in¬ 
terrupted the stranger, “ I must ask to be informed how 
far distant is the Castle of Altendorf ?” 

“ A matter of a league,” was the response. “The road 
skirting the forest in that direction,” continued Wildon, 
pointing with his hand, “ leads straight up to the 
entrance.” 

“ And tell me, worthy peasant,” said the traveller, “ of 
what repute is the Baron of Altendorf ? Does he bear a 
good name in Ms district ?—for I opine that you are one 
of his vassals.” 

“ No, sir,” answered Wildon: “ this forest is upon the 
estate of the good and kind-hearted Count of Rosenberg, 
whose castle is situated about three leagues to the west¬ 
ward of my cottage, I am his head forest-keeper—and 
you may judge,” he added, casting his eyes feelingly and 
complacently around the comfortable room,” that I serve 
a generous master.” 

“ Yes—I have heard favourable reports of the Count 
of Rosenberg,” said the traveller, in a musing tone: 
then, after a few instants’ pause, he exclaimed, “ But the 
Baron of Altendorf bears not, I believe, an equally 
amiable character P” 

“ To speak frankly and candidly, good sir,” returned 
the man, “ I am unacquainted with any specific charge 
against his lordship of Altendorf. His vassals speak of 
him asoruel, severe, and tyrannical; and gossips whisper 
idle tales concerning him. 'Tis even said that strange 
sights are sometimes seen and supernatural sounds beard 
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In the Castle j—and true enough Is it that the right wing i 
of the building has been shut up for many years—indeed, j 
as long as I can remember; and I have lived in this 
fljsfcriot since childhood. But if you ask me whether I 
know of any crime or evil deed which his lordship lias 
over committed, I say unhesitatingly nay.” 

“You speak as an honest man,” exolaimed the 
traveller, who, in the frankness of his own generous 
nature, was well pleased with Wildon’a ingenuousness. 
«< Has not this Baron a sou ?” 

“ The Lord Rodolph—a youth of about one-and- 
twenty,” answered the forest-keeper. “ He is a wild boy— 
and some say mischievous withal: bat I myself have never 
had cause to complain of him. 'Tis true, he has no con¬ 
trol over me: but, by the permission of my noble master, 
he hunts in this wood—and on those occasions I have 
scan him. If he be somewhat thoughtless and headstrong, 
’tis perhaps because he has never known a mother’s care 
since the first few months of his infancy.” 

“A peasant, at whose cottage I rested myself awhile in 
the afternoon of this day, tola me that the Baron’s wife 
died suddenly and oven mysteriously about twenty years 
ago,” observed the traveller. 

“ There was strange talk on the subject at the time,” 
answered Wildon; “ but I know not with how much 
truth. People shook their heads and gossips whispered : I 
hut if there had been aught really wrong, the Count of j 
Rosenberg would not have borne it tranquilly—for tin 
late Baroness of Altendorf was his Bister. 

“ I see that you are not one of those who think evil of 
a man without having positive proof,” observed > the 
traveller: “ and I admire your character. But while I 
am thus talking, my good steed which I left ia the road 
is doubtless growing impatient. Touching, therefore, the 
Mud and courteous invitation which you ere now gave 
me to partake of your hospitality, I am compelled to re¬ 
fuse it at present. My ultimate destination is Prague, 
where I hope to arrive within three days;—and to-night 
I propose to rest beneath the roof of the Lord of Alten¬ 
dorf. Some weeks hence I shall be returning this way, 
when I will stop at your cottage for an hour and renew 
my acquaintance with you.” 

“ And on that occasion, which I shall look forward to 
with pleasure,” responded Wildon, " our Angela will be 
enabled to thank you with her own lips for the signal 
service you have rendered her this evening.” 

“By no sweeter lips in the universe caA man bo 
thanked,” said the traveller. 

Than, having bade the honest peasant farewell, ho 
plunged once more into the forest. 

Remembering the direction which he had era now 
taken, when bearing the beauteous Angela in his arms to 
the oottage, he found no difficulty in retracing hla way: 
and, on passing the scene of his combat with one of her 
afodueers, he bethought himself of the man whom he had 
first overthrown in the encounter. Bat after a strict 
search, he could perceive no trace of him; and therefore 
©onoluded that the ruffian, being only stunned, had re¬ 
covered his senses and taken himself off. 

The traveller accordingly hastened onward through the 
thicket into the road, where his steed was banqueting on 
the rich herbage that bordered the forest: and, mounting 
the noble animal, he pursued Ms way in the direction ox 
Altendorf Castle. 

CHAPTER n. 

IOBD RODOLPH, - 

Iir about twenty minutes the lofty towers of the feudal 
fortalice began to stand out like shapely clouds, in the 
pure moonlight, against the deep purple sky; and by de¬ 
grees, as the stranger approached them, they assumed the 
solemn and imposing form of a vast castellated structure. 
The summits of those huge masses of masonry shone with 
a grayish lustre, borrowed from the sweet planet of the 
night: but that appearance gradually deepened down¬ 
ward in hue, until the lower portions of the stupendous 
edifice were revealed in an awe-inspiring and gloomy 
blackness. 

The forest stretched completely up to the right wing of 
the building, a portion of which was thus embowered by 
the mighty oaks that seemed as capable of defying old 
Time as the Gothic walls themselves; and from the central 
tower to that extremity which was so completely 
shrouded by the dense foliage, not a single light 
glimmered from the high, narrow, arched windows. But 
through many a lattice in the left wing and the adjacent 
structures, the beams of lamps shone forth—displaying, 
instead of mitigating, the sombre aspect and prison-like 


gloom that invested the entire Castle, as it frowned in 
sullen grandeur high above the broad moat which 
glittered like a river of quicksilver in the powerful lustre 
of the moon. 

The road grew less rugged and broken, and consider¬ 
ably wider, as it approached the drawbridge, which lay 
like a deep black shadow across the pure stream; and on 
reaching the foot of the massive wooden viaduct, the 
traveller blew the horn that was suspended by a chain to 
a post. The wicket of the great gates was Bpeedily 
opened; and a burly warder appeared on the threshold. 

“Who art thou, worthy stranger?” demanded the 
menial. 

“I crave hospitality until tho morrow,” was the 
answer. “ Travelling for a special purpose and on behalf 
of his Highness, Albert Duko of Austria, I am the bearer 
of credentials proving me to be a trusty messenger in the 
service of that Sovereign Prince.” 

“ The Baron of Altendorf is at this present time absent 
on a journey.” said the warder, in a respectful tone: 
“but his noble son, the Lord Rodolph, will make you 
right welcome. By what name shall I introduce you to 
his presence ?” 

“I am called Sir Ernest de Oolmar,” was the reply: 
“ and I won the golden spurs of knighthood in battlo 
against the Turks. ’ 

“ Enter, Sir Ernest de Colmar!” exclaimed the warder, 
instantly throwing open the gates of tho Castle; although 
at the same time he marvelled that a man of such rank 
and in the special service of the reiyiung Prince of the 
Duchy of Austria should travel unattended even by a single 
servitor. 

“ My two pages,” said the Knight, as he dismounted 
from his steed in the court-yard of the Castle, and making 
the present observation either because he divined what was 
passing in the man’s thoughts, or because he felt that some 
excuse was necessary,—“ my two pages will be here be¬ 
fore I take my departure m the morning. They have 
tarried behind to execute certain commissions wherewith 
I had entrusted them.” 

A groom, summoned by the warder, received the travel- 
wearied horse : and Sir Ernest was conducted into a 
spacious arched vestibule, lighted by a massive iron lamp 
suspended to the ceiling. At tho farther extremity were 
the high and deeply-set Gothic doors evidently opening 
into the chapel; and on either Bide of the hall was a largo 
staircase. The warder led the way up the flight com¬ 
municating with that portion of the building which 
stood on the left of the huge central tower; and, on 
reaching the landing, the Kmght was escorted through 
several long passages, until hia guide threw open a door, 
announcing m a loud voice, “ Sir Ernest de Colmar.” 

The apartment which the guest now entered was 
spacious, lofty, and furnished in a style of gloomy 
grandeur well befitting the general aspect of the ancient 
fortaliod. Upon a table in the centre stood flagons of 
wine, drinking-cups, and several dishes of fruit; but no 
ane was seated at the board. For the only occupant of 
the room at the time when tho Knight was ushered in, 
was a very young man who seemed to be interrupted by 
this visit as he was pacing to and fro in an apparently 
agitated manner. 

The moment however a guest was announced in the 
usual terms, he smoothed his ruffled brow, and assuming 
a milder deportment, advanced to greet him. But the 
instant the light of the lamp suspended to the ceiling re¬ 
vealed to Lord Rodolph—for he it was—the countenance 
of tho Knight, he started—turned pale—and appeared to 
bo seized with a sudden paroxysm of mingled rage and 


by the guest, the young nobleman said In as courteous a 
voice as he could oommand, “You are welcome. Sir 
Knight.” 

“Yonr lordship will pardon me for this intrusion,” ob¬ 
served De Colmar: “ but I have ventured, although a 
perfect stranger, even perhaps to my very name, to de¬ 
mand for a single night that hospitality wMch under 
similar circumstances is nevqj refused at my own dwell¬ 
ing in dacal Austria.” 

“ Nor in our ancient Bohemia does the wayworn tra¬ 
veller seek an asylum in vain," responded Rodolph. “ I 
regret that my father Bhould not be here to entertain one 
of yonr degree: but he is at this moment on his way to 
Prague." 

“Whither I myself am bound,” added 81r Ernest. “ I 
have tho honour to serve his Highness, Albert of Austria'; 
and I am travelling to the Bohemian capital on a Becret 
nd special errand. It will delight me if I can become 
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the bearer of letter or message for your noble father, 
whom I shall doubtless meet in that city.” 

“ I thank you, Sir Knight," said Eodolph: “ and al¬ 
though it is but a week since the Baron took his depar¬ 
ture, I shall avail myself of your kindness to assure him 
of my health and commend myself to his paternal recol¬ 
lections.” 

The domestics now entered for the purpose of spread¬ 
ing the table with the evening reyast ; and while they 
were thus engaged, Eodolph and the Knight continued to 
discourse on various topics. 

The only son and heir of the Baron of Altendorf was, 
as Wildon the forest-keeper had informed Sir Ernest de 
Colmar, about one-and-twcnty years of age. He was tall, 
well made, aud undeniably handsome: but although his 
eyes were large, dark, and searching, and even fasci¬ 
nated the beholder with their extraordinary brilliancy, 
yet their expression was not agreeable. It would have 
been difficult, perhaps, to define in what they were thus 
unpleasant; certain however it is that when they were 
fixed upon the countenance of another, they produced a 
sensation mysteriously painful and engendered a species 
of disquiet in the mind. 

His complexion was a clear olive j with scarlet lips, 
evincing a sensual disposition. His forehead was low j 
and his brows at times bad a habit of contracting, as if 
care or heavy thought already weighed upon that youth¬ 
ful head. His hair was black as night—the least thing 
coarse—but curling naturally; and his teeth were per¬ 
fectly even and of brilliant whiteness. 

In manners he was somewhat reserved, distant, and 
haughty j to those beneath Mm ho was invariably impe¬ 
rious—often despotic and, if thwarted or angered, he 
would give way either to violent outbursts of passion or 
shroud himself in eavage snllonneBs. Vindictive in the 
extreme, he never pardoned, much less forgot, an injury j 
and to wreak his spite upon anyone whom he considered 
to be his foe. he would summon to his aid the meanest 
resources or petty malignity. Possessing a remarkable 
power of controlling his feolings wkon snoh disguiso 
suited his purpose, ho was even enabled to assume an air 
of friendliness towards those against whom he inwardly 
cherished the bitterest rancour. 

Such was Lord Eodolph—the only son and heir of the 
Baron of Altendorf. 

Whatever were the cause that had produced so start¬ 
ling an effect on the young nobleman when he first 
caught sight of Sir Ernest de Colmar’s features, certain 
it is that ae now either thought no more of it, or elso 
veiled it beneath a semblance of frank and open-hearted 
courtesy. Thus, while the dependants were arranging 
on the table the materials for a substantial repast, Lord 
Eodolph conversed with the Knight in a manner expres¬ 
sive of the most hospitable welcome and the most friendly 
courtesy. 

The board was spread with all the solid luxuries worthy 
of a baronial mansion and characteristic of those feudal 
times. The boar’s head the venison pasty—the huge 
round of spiced beef—the game-pie—ana the fresh-water 
fish, stewed in wine, were flanked with jugs of strong 
malt liquor and with flagons of the rich juice of the 
grape: and between the dishes of viands just enumerated 
wore placed piles of the most delicious fruits of the 
country and the season. 

Sir Ernest de Colmar's appetite liad been sharpened by 
the long ride which followed a halt he had made in the 
afternoon at a peasant’s cottage where he had last re¬ 
freshed himself; and he now did ample justice to the 
repast. Lord Eodolph, on the contrary, ate hut little, 
and from time to time seemed pre-occupied with some 
dominating idea the influence of which he could not 
altogether shake off: but when he thus found his mind 
sinking into a reverie, he aroused himself with an exer¬ 
tion, and did his best to entertain his visitor. 

When a few cups of wine had been drunk, Rodolpb 
rose from his seat, saying, “Pardon my absence, Sir 
Knight, for a few minutes: I go to give the necessary 
orders that a suitable apartment be prepared to receive 

? ou, and that nothing be wanting to ensure yonr com- 
ort.” 

Sir Ernest de Colmar expressed his thanks j and Eo¬ 
dolph quitted the room, beckoning one of the pages who 
waited at table to follow him. 

Passing a little way down the long passage, Eodolph 
entered a small ante-chamber leading to his own suite o! 
apartments; and, flinging himself into a large arm-chair, 
he said to the page, “Hasten thou to the servants’ hall, 
and bid Hubert the steward attend upon me here without 
delay.” 


Tho boy bowed and retired; and in a few minutes an 
old man, whose hair was white with the snows of sixty 
winters, entered the room. His short, spare figure was 
perfectly upright; and his step had lost little of the 
elasticity of a more youthful ago. But Ms was one of 
those pale and slightly wrinkled countenances which 
furnish but a vague aud uncertain iudex to the soul, Por 
if there were something sinister in the glances of the 
small, sharp, restless gray eyes, there was also a certain 
benevolence about tho lips: and if the brows were over¬ 
hanging and gave a sombre expression to the upper part 
of the face, the effect was counteracted by the placidity 
of the old man’s smile. Then, again, his voice was soft, 
gentle, and rather melancholy in tone; and his manner 
was agreeable and courteous, without being degracUngly 
servile. 

“ Hubert,” said Lord Eodolph, the moment the 
steward made his appearance, “ you are aware that there 
is a guest at the Castle ?” 

“ Is not your lordship satisfied with the fare wMch I 
ordered to be served np ?" inquired Hubert, perceiving 
that there was something peculiar in his young master’s 
tone and manner. 

“ Perfectly satisfied," answered Eodolph. “ The supper 
waa worthy of the hospitality of Altendorf—and I am 
anxious that this honoured guest should be lodged for the 
night as handsomely as he has banqueted,” 

“ Assuredly, my lord,” responded Hubert, who fancied 
that he observed something like a lurking satire, if not 
a sheer malevolence, in the looks aud words of the noble¬ 
man. “ I have given directions to prepare the Oaken 
Chamber for this worthy Kniglit who travels in the ser¬ 
vice of the great Albert of Austria." 

“ The Oaken Chamber 1" ejaculated Eodolph, affecting 
to bo surprised at the arrangement thus made for the 
accommodation of his guest. “ How can yon tMnk of 
such a thing ?" 

“ Is it not the best apartment now in use, my lord ?” 
said Hubert, more and more surprised by his young 
master’s language and manner. 

“ Yes—the best note in use, truly,” exclaimed Eodolph. 
“ But, look you, worthy Hubertthis Sir Ernest de 
Colmar is a messenger journeying on behalf of the Duke 
of Austria; and, although we have not the honour to be 
the subjects of that Prince, it nevertheless behoves us to 
treat and entertain the representative of his Highness in 
a fitting manner. How is it, then, that yon have not 
thought of preparing the Btate Chamber for the use of 
Sir Ernest de Colmar ?” 

“ The Stato Chamber, my lord ?” repeated Hubert, a 
shudder passing rapidly through his frame, and sudden 
horror glaring in his eyes: then instantly composing 
himself, he said, “ But your lordsMp only jests with 
me." 

“I am in no jesting humour,” answered the young 
nobleman, sternly. “ Tis true that the State Chamber 
is in the right wing of the Castle—true also that the 
apartments in that portion of the building have been 
shut np for many long years-” 

“And true likewise," added Hubert, solemnly, “that 
your noble father would never forgive your lordsMp or 
myself if we were to lodge the Knight there!” 

“ I am not sure that the Baron would be so angry m 
your words imply, Hubert," returned Eodolph. “At 
all events, I am lord and master here during his absence; 
and what it suits my will and pleasure to do, that I will 
perform. Report Bays that tho right wing of the Castle 
is haunted; but I for one put no faith in such idle 
rumours. However, we will this night clear up the 
mystery. Accident has thrown in our way a gallant 
warrior, who, being a total stranger in those parts, can¬ 
not have heard aught of that silly gossip;—and, to all 
appearanee, he is a man who will face an evil spirit as 
readily as a foemau in fair combat. It Is my esmmand, 
therefore,'* continued the young nobleman, in a stem 
and imperious voico, “ that the State Chamber bo pre¬ 
pared for his accommodation. If he pass the night un¬ 
molested, wiE not the lie be given to the foul scandal 
current in regard to the finest portion of this castellated 
mansion which will one day be mine P—and if it be thus 
disproved that the right wing is visited by the troubled 
spirits of the dead, my father will rejoice at the result of 
the ordeal, and will throw open those apartments onoe 
more.” 

“ My lord,” said Hubert, in a faint and tremulous tone, 
“ I implore you not to take this rash—this inconsiderate 
step ! Your noble father has doubtless good reason——" 

“To believe the silly tales that gossips reoitel” ex¬ 
claimed Eodolph, starting angrily from his seat. “ Them. 


WHICH NATURE CAN ALONE CONFER.” (SCO p. 16. 
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if it be so, the more imperiously does it become his son I 
to dear tip the mystery in his absence. Hubert,” added 
the nobleman, his keen dark eyes menacingly upon 
the old steward, who trembled from head to foot, “ either 
obey without another remonstrance the orders whioh I 
hare given you—or else confess that you know more of 
those apartments and the legends belonging to them, 
than I can as yet suspect or imagine.” 

“Your lordship shall be obeyed,” answered Hubert, 
in a tone that was scarcely audible; “and the State 
Chamber shall be prepared forthwith.” 

** Good I” exclaimed Lord Rodolph; and, without 
another word, he quitted the room, hastening back to 
the apartment in which ho had left Sir Ernest de 
Colmar. 

Apologising to the Knight for^hia protracted absenoe, 
he Instantly took up the conversation at that topic 1 
which they were previously discussing; and he studiously, 
but apparently with an unrestrained ease, made himself 
so agreeable that Sir Ernest became greatly prepossessed 
in Ms favour, A few more goblet3 of wine were drunk; 
and thus another hour was whiled away as if it were 
only a few minutes. 

It was now midnight; and Lord Rodolph, rising from 
Ms seat, proposed to conduct his guest to the apartment 
prepared forhis accommodation. A page was summoned j 
ana the boy, bearing a lamp in his hand, led the way 
through a complete labyrinth of corridors, the nobleman 
and the Knight following and conversing as they thus 
walked together. 

At length they reached the end of a passage, where 
Hubert stood on the threshold of a massive door, wMoh 
was open. He also carried a lamp, the light of wMch 
fell upon his countenance, rendering it almost ghastly in 
its ashy paleness; and he threw a rapid but beseeching 
glance upon Rodolph, as if to implore Mm to alter his 
mind even yet. The young nobleman, however, affected 
not to catch that look of entreaty; bnt dismissing the 
page, bade the steward proceed with the light. 

The party now entered a little ante-chamber, or vesti¬ 
bule : and on the farther side Hubert flung open a door. 
They then passed into a small room, the atmosphere of 
which was laden with perfume that exhaled from Turkish 
pastiles burning in a silver censer and Rodolph instantly 
comprehended that this had been done by Hubert to 
neutralise the damp and disagreeable odour which neces¬ 
sarily prerailed in a place so long shut up and unin¬ 
habited. The furniture in this room wm massive and of 
a very antique fashion: bnt it had been hastily dusted 
and cleansed, and cushions from another*ap&rtment had 
been substituted for the old ones wMch had rotted on 
the seats of the chairs. 

Traversing this ante-chamber, Hubert led the way into 
a spacious apartment, which had likewise been furbished 
up as well as the short interval allowed for the purpose 
would permit. Fresh drapery, and mattresses and clean 
linen for the bed—cosMona for the ahairs—a large velvet 
©loth spread on the floor—a neatly arranged toilette- 
table—and several ornaments placed on the massive 
mantel, wMch projected at least three feet from the wall, 
—these were the principal changes and arrangements 
made to give an air of comfort to the State Chamber; 
and as the perfume of the pastiles penetrated from the 
adjoining room, the atmosphere was completely imbued 
with that powerful odour. 

Hubert placed the lamp upon the table—bowed—and 
retired: bnt aa he crossed fcne threshold, the deep sigh 
which rose from Ms bosom fell upon Rodolph'e ear. The 
young nobleman had however gone too far to retract, 
©von if he were thus inclined: and wishing his guest a 
good night’8 repose, he departed to his own chamber. 


CHAPTER in. 

THE MTSTSRIE8 OF ALTENDORF CASTLE. 

Whust thus left alone. Sir Ernest de Colmar was about 
to lay aside his apparel and seek the slumber which he 
so much needed after his long journey but it suddenly 
struck Mm, as he glanced around, that the apartment 
wore a most sombre, gloomy, and antiquated aspect, in 
spite of the various arrangements whioh we have already 
mentioned, and wMch were intended to give it an air of 
comfort. At the same instant he remembered that the 
room most be situated at a very considerable distance 
from that portion of the building in which he had passed 
the evening with Lord Rodolph;—and several appear¬ 
ances which now met his eyes, served to convince Mm 
that the chamber had long been disused, and had under¬ 


gone certain hasty improvements for the present occa¬ 
sion. 

For the walls were hung with tapestry, which in 
many places was in perfect rags: the floor had rotted in 
several parts, and gave way to the tread of the feet;— 
the ceiling, although it had been, well swept, was dis¬ 
coloured with the damp and broken in at one of the 
corners;—and the furniture, though heavy and massive, 
was rioketty at the joints and worm-eaten almost to 
utter decay. 

' Wondering that ho should have been consigned to such 
an apartmettt, the grandeur of the saloon where he had 
sapped with Rodolph having given promise of corre¬ 
sponding comfort and accommodation in the other rooms 
of the Castle,—Sir Ernest de Colmar was induced by 
curiosity to take a closer survey of his chamber. Raising 
the tapestry, he found that it actually crumbled like 
scorched rags In his hands, leaving nevertheless a clammy 
sensation of slimy dampness: ana an inspection of the 
wainscoting behind showed him how dilapidated all that 
wood-work had become. Currents of air poured through 
the gaping panels, which in many parts were green with 
a fetid moisture, and in others were black with accumu¬ 
lated dust. 

Suddenly a reminiscence flashed to Ms mind. Had not 
Wildon the forest-keeper informed him that the right 
wing of Altandorf Castle had been shut np for many 
years ?—and did not this apartment bear every indica¬ 
tion of one which long disuse had consigned to the ravages 
of decay? 

Startled by these reflections, and determined to clear 
np all doubt as to the point which they involved, Sir 
Ernest approached one of the windows, which, haring 
been hastily cleansed, were besmeared with the dirt that 
there was not time to wash away thoroughly. The case¬ 
ment to which he thus advanced, was consequently so 
obscured that he could see nothing outside: but, after 
some trouble, and by the assistance of his poniard in re¬ 
moving the wall-rusted fastening, he was enabled to 
open it. 

The night was one of continued moonlit splendour; 
and the moat gave back to the deep purple sky the sill or 
lustre and the image of the chaste queen of heaven. 

But all uncertainty as to the position of JDo Colmar's 
chamber was cleared up in a moment: for, as lio gazecl 
forth from the window, the bridge communicating with 
the ^entrauco under the central tower was on the left ;— 
and he was therefore in the right wing of the Castle ! 

Moreover, at a short distance on his right haud, the 
forest-trees stretched close up to the edifice in that direc¬ 
tion and thus had he succeeded in satisfying himself 
that he was really an inmate of the very portion of tho 
building where strange sights were said to have been 
viewed and preternatural noises heard. 

For an instant a cold and mysterious tremonr crept 
over Sir Ernest: but, drawing himself proudly up to his 
fall height, and shaking off the superstitious awe that 
had begun to steal into his breast, ho exclaimed aloud, 
“ This feeling is unworthy of me 1 God renders not the 
night hideous and terrible to the innocent I” 

And he was about to close the casement, when he sud¬ 
denly caught a glimpse of something -white moving 
slowly amidst the trees that stretched towards the ex¬ 
tremity of the right wing of the Castle. 

Again did a chill pass over him: and, rooted to the 
spot, he kept his eyes fixed upon that object—or rather 
followed it with his looks as it passed gradually on 
through the m&zQ of foliage, deeper into the forest. It 
appeared to proceed with measured steps—never once 
halting, nor turning aside, nor accelerating its pace : like 
a spectre did it seem to move slowly amidst the trees— 
until it saddenly vanished, as if the earth had swallowed 
it np, or as if it had melted all in a moment into thin 
air. 

The Knight stood gazing for nearly a minute upon the 
spot where it had thus disappearedand when, with a 
start, he turned aside from the window, he felt that h© 
was perspiring at every pore. 

In battle a braver man than Sir Ernest de Colmar 
never oonched lanes; — and this was the first time in 
his life that he had experienced the influence of super¬ 
stitious awe. Bnt he could not conceal from himself 
that the object he had just seen had for the time un¬ 
nerved him—had drenched his brow with the big drops 
of terror—and had caused his ample chest to re mam 
upheaved with suspended breath. 

But now, with a cheek flushing through indignation at 
having given way to that mysterious awe, the Knight 
dosed the casement and resolved to seek his couch. 
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nvaroowering ana, having done this, he passed into barred by a door. This however yielded, on the bolt that 
Sir Y«$tibule to assure himself that the door leading into held it being drawn back; and Sir Ernest now continued 
£e passage was closed. He found that it was shut; and Ms way along a vaulted passage, very narrow and so low 


£ drewfche rusty bolts to make it secure—for tho cir- that he was compelled to stoop his head, 
nnmstaace of Lord Rodolph having consigned Mm to The sides, the arched roof, and tho floor were of solid 
iff long unoccupied portion of the building, had created masonry;—and when Sir Ernest calculated the direction 
iohis breast vague suspicions that some treachery might in wMch this tomb-like passage ran, on considering it in 
£ meditated though for what purpose he was at a loss reference to the position of the flight of stone steps 
toSweSe wMch he had descended, he felt certain that it must 

He was retracing his steps into the sleeping-chamber, have been formed in the tMck wall overlooking tho 

. .. _-nvrvnl/l nnW 1,0 oMinif With 


£m>er Dreoaution if he were to ascertain whether there Carefully shading his lamp, and proceeding with 
wreanv other mode of entrance into his suite of apart- caution, the Knight advanced about a hundred paws, 
ments besides the outer door whioh he had just fastened, when he was abruptly Btopped by a dead wall which 
Sarin* the lamp in his hand, he carefully examined the seemed to arrest Ms progress altogether. But in another 
vestibule, which was surrounded with wainscoting, all moment he became aware that the passage merely tnrned 

. M » _V.U_„ in Tsvinno /vff tmdSonfn flirt ht ! and hn YlUTStiad llifl wav till he 


the middle chamber. This room was likewise warns- stone steps, at the bottom ox which taere was anotner 

ooted: and here again the point of the weapon was re- long arched passage. • _, 

sisted by the masonry beMnd the panels, on eaoh occa- Once more was his lamp nearly extinguished by a gust 
sion that the Knight sounded the depths of the fissures of wind, which oame sweeping from the farther extremity 
which Time had made in the carved wood-work. No of the vaulted corridorand again did he succeed In 
Scret door, therefore, appeared to exist in either the saving the light. A distance of about a hundred, paces 
SSSnlflnr this room 11 brought him to a small circular chamber, looking Eke a 

Sir Ernest de Colmar now re-entered the large, sombre, cavern hollowed in a isolid^rock, n’fcthrS"!©©? 

and dilapidated sleeping-chamber; and, raising the was the masonry. A stone crucifix, about three feet 
tanestry^he used his dagger on the wainsoot in the same Mgh, stood in a long mohe ; and on the pavement 
wav as he had done inthe other apartments. The result beneath, there was ablock of granite, roughlyshapod 
^MulUymtZZuirj so far as Cpowaad hi. i n ™ti- like tho haaoock ott Whioh tho pomtoots Wool itt 

**$?** entrance from the paasoge there was a 
f For the hSd of the conch was of thick carved oak, door, w|ich yielded to the Knight’s hand ^3 theforaier 
rising aMioat to the ceiling, and forming at the top a ones hrnl done; and he now entered an 
Spy whence the drapery had descended. at the first glimpse was evidently high 

Butf being resolved not to leave a single precaution the Mmp was not powerful enough to throw ite light to 
tm ad op ted, incase treachery should to intended, Sir the farfher extremity. Advancing slowlyand wrth 
Ernes?succeeded, by dint of all Ms strength, in moving caution, Sir Ernest perceived that the place was asrade 
away the bedstead m such a manner that he could pass in its structure as the passages through which he had 
KoMnd thesohd head —and. lifting the tapestry, he passed. The walls were green and the pavement was 
thrust his poniard through several fissures in the slippery with the damp: there wot© 
wainscot. At first the weapon encountered only the oven loopholes; and it a PP®^ ei a 41 }** 

wall: but at last its point entered something made of of sfcone^ could never have been intended for a human 

fpfpW the lamn from the table where he Unless," indeed, the unfortunate victims of feudal 


However, De Colmar easily opened it; and the aper- lustre of the lamp ^uaily bnngmg the objeoc witnin 

swesasns. rie ssscis 


rumours which appeared to be current concerning that ment at wnat ne saw. xuc < iMreftginjf power as 
part of the old feudal rtrncture,-though more than ever female ffrinoed Em that 

bewildered in respect to the motives whioh could have he advanced; and a stiH closer view oonvinoea 
induced Lord Rodolph to lodge him jn that chamber,- it waaa «y Kf \J hrigM-elevated upon no 

Sir Ernest do Colmar now examined this inner door with Upwards of ® ! basis formed by 

a rigid scrutiny. Bat as it m. covered with theaildew o? 

SS2JS S; - A *•* fte staWB 

'T/A-r-- V «“ iron, the door gave way- ThfCd S5 **-£*g5*JTS '*£& 

and the Knight thrnst it completely open: but so power- countenance, J n JSS 0 5oly, the effect 

fM a current of air immediately rushed from the aper- prayer, wore a look of touctog melancnoi^ju 
SetS Ms lamp was nearly extinguished. He how- of wMchiwaa enhanced bvAhe arms Wg 

SagSafflfiWitaa-® 


damp, they were J 
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ixc \ finelr bronred; and although thus buried as it were when the light of the lamp which he carried in his han d 
—t-hidden from the world a eye—in a room where the repealed to his eyes a small door that had hitherto 
walls were green with the damp and the parement slimy escaped his observation 

the samenoxious moisture, nota speck of mat was Resolved to pursue his researches so long as any fresh 
risibleaboutthe' statue: onthejcontrary, itishone;in the feature of the place lemained to be investigated, the 
lamplight with the subdued lustre of burnished gold. Knight drew back the massive bolts—opened the door— 
* S' 111 ! at the ■ end of a short, low, and narrow passage, 

found himself in a room of moderate dimensions, into 
Jflr" whioh the fresh air was admitted by a loop-hole looking 

on the moat of the Castle, 

J lp f iff Upon a table in this room were various implements, 

jl jsj? containing liquids, and other articles the uses of 

whioh Sir Ernest could not immediately comprehend: 
hut, on perceiving that there was a furnace at one 
-!>' N \ extremity of the place, and on reconsidering the nature 

toy/ ^ of i'he tools scattered on the board, he became convinced 

' * that this was the workshop where the necessary chemical 

K# \p< M preparations were compounded for polishing the statue 

\*gP&M an <* renovating its glossy bronze surface as occasion 

MBgJS 11 might require. 

miMcff i ^Jeed, a closer inspection proved that the furnace 

I wW -to mil had been recently lightod-at all events, within the last 

|§f|||^/1 14ilfc$| Ms tow days; and thus did it become evident that these 

J§Pi|f f i ;' ti\I mysterious apartments were not entirely shut up against 

awfflr/s If iBii; w *** every human being, but that they were periodically 

If Hl l igf jf pSIfY : f f ^ v. ^ virited by some one having charge of the statue. 

; ; If fit gl||| {immim v ■■ ' Yet for what earthly purpose was such care bestowed 

f m ** upon that statue ? If it were thus highly valued, where- 

..to » il Jf jM jllli «MM| r C' x 'ore waa it oonoealed in so strange a place P—why was it 

>>' m ^«pp:« p buried in such sombre obscurity ? Surely the possessor 

' I'BWiy < to «* ' ? { 811011 s glorious work of art ought to have displayed it 

vX |gf| rff# |M Fa X msomooonspicuoufl part of the baronial mansion, where 

I - 4f| f If' it would delight the eyes of all visitors and friends ? It 

* Jp Xi|| ^ IxfA^H m x appeared to Sir Ernest a positive sacrilege and desecration 
* 1111 f ¥ v x to consign so perfect an image of the Madonna to that 

IHNf' djsnsed chamber, instead of permitting it to grace the 

§ Castle chapel or the grand entrance-hall. 

/4~* to ' >C > < s ( ; Besides, by; leaving it in a room where Buch corroding 

i c , to I damps prevailed. it seemed to be wantonly creating un- 

' 'l &k| f * t " necessary trouble and toil for the person or persons 

1I8HI ^11# entrusted with the care of the statue; and there was 

11 % I ’ ' to? moreover a marvellous and unaccountable inconsistency 

fc'JBlt Hi to! 'HI IllA^WtoX: in bestowing any attention at all upon an object thus 

lifto 1 5 f^l I - sedulously veiled in the gloom of a dungeon. 

X 4 ^ -to^ ^ I Such were the reflections which passed rapidly through 

* H § llllik the mind of Sir Ernest de Colmar as he surveyed the 

fjjto * l|y§ 1 «V' various implements evidently used in burnishing and 

i<a Hp " || >®'to I Ml ^,f|M renovating the surface of the Bronze Statue. But his 

N pO ltoto^l j U||J Sk attention was speedily directed towards a door set in a 


\ ' | ft J - / If §g cated with a steep flight of stone stops. 

/ .Jlf fa ^ > These Sir Ernest unhesitatingly descended, shading 

Wg the lamp with his hand; and at the bottom of the stairs, 

he entered a narrow passage which he knew by its depth 
muBt ^ *x&ow the level of the moat. But the fresh air 
poured down from the workshop above; and as the 
i ^ Knight advanced, the gentle rippling of water met his 

Long and Intently did the Knight gaze upon it. 641 A ^ _,, , .. ._„, , 

We have already observed that his first sentiment was $8SSFL I ^ o ? . a low 

one of amazement-his next of pleasure; and this latter Sir Eraest ^ to , a 

yielded in its turn to an emotion of reverence. All these f®® 11 vaulted chamber, which was however exceedingly 
feelings, one after the other, prevented him from ._. , 

touching the image—from even approaching too near it. smgular was the spectame that here en- 

Deeply imbued with religious convictions, and a true countered his eyes! 

believer in the Catholic faith. Sir Ernest de Colmar “» wooden cylinders were arranged m pairs, 

would not for worlds have laid a finger upon that statue. oa ° l1 otller » an<i extending almost entirely 

There was something so sublime, and yot so touching— the room. At one end the axles on which these 

_ » Qv cylinders were suspended, fitted into tha rucn?ftd wall • 


even as ue waiaeu sjowij arounu ae irou bww; ujuv* , - , -: , t—"TV; -Xv ^ . t .1 ° 

reverently, as if any haste or excitement were a de- a i^rter interval between them than the middle 
serration. P®}. 7 i thethird, or lowest pair, were closer together 

Under the Influence of such feelings as these,—pure ®tiU' « ^P°^, these cylinders, innumerable iron blades 
and noble feelings, and not a debasing bigotry nor a tokened, projecting into the face of each other, so 
mere blind idolatry of the statue itself,—but regarding that they crossed scissors-wise. 

it as the effigy of the Blessed Virgin,—Sir Ernest de At the extremity of each of the three cylinders onono 
jOolnssr bowed his head before that splendid Image, and 8 , e there was & coil of rope wound round as on the drum 
put up a silent but not the less fervent prayer to heaven : belonging to a mock: and the ends of these three ropes, 
then, having thus proffered the incense of his soul's through a common hole in. an adjacent post, 

adoration, he tore himself away with reluctance from a attained a heavy weight. It was therefore clear that 
specimen of art which he would fain have lingered for this infernal machinery was intended to be put in motion 
hours to contemplate. b 7 some , means whioh were not however apparent, bu?fc 

_ that, when once set going, the movement would be 

. rwAPTi?T? nr prolonged by the weight until the coils of the rope 

LrUABlKit iv. should be completely unwound. 

the hobrobs of ai,tehdobf castle. Immediately above the mechanism, which reached 


--------- IT lAiVii lOTWUBU 

Sib Ebhest de Colmar was retracing his way across to the top of the atone chamber, there was a 

the Chamber of the Statue towards tee circular room, trap-door Bet in the vaulted roof j and beneath the 
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machinery murmured a deep stream of water—flowing 
from a low arch in the wall at one extremity of the 
chamber, and through another arch at the opposite 
end* 
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Such were the features of this subterranean room—the 
awfully mysterious spectacle that gradually developed 
all its sinister details to the amazed and bewildered looks 
of Sir Ernest de Colmar I 

In spit© of his dauntless courage,—in spite of the 
magnanimity of disposition which knew not what danger 
was, be felt a cold shudder steal over him—an icy tremor 
that wound its snake-like folds around his form, as if a 
dammar serpent were creeping between his garments and 

The sensation was horrible—horribleand Sir Ernest, 
turning abruptly away from the contemplation of that 
diabolical machinery, threaded the passage and ascended 
the stone stairs with a rapid step, as if every moment he 
fancied that some hand would clutch him from behind I 

On gaining the workship, as we may denominate the 
chamber where the implements were scattered on the 
table, the fresh air from the loophole fanned his counte¬ 
nance and seemed to steady his excited brain. Then it 
struck him that he would leave behind no traces of his 
visit to these scenes of mystery; and he accordingly 
dosed and bolted the door throngh which he had just 
passed. Returning into the Chamber of the Statue, 
he cast one long and reverential look upon that exquisite 
work of art; and, crossing himself piously, he hastened 
away from its mystic presence. 

Traversing the circular room, Sir Ernest pursued his 
path along tne passage which he had ere now threaded, 
carefully dosing all the doors behind him. At length he 
regained bLs own chamber in safety; and, having fastened 
the panel in the wainscoting, he replaced the heavy bed¬ 
stead in its original position. 


Overcome with weariness, the Knight threw off his 
garments and lay himself down to rest. But sleep did 
not instantaneously visit his eye*. The statue—the hor¬ 
rible machinery—the white figure which he had beheld 
moving through the adjacent forest,—all these haunted 
his imagination;—and he likewise wondered over and 
over again wherefore Lord Rodolph should have consigned 
him to that suite of apartments which communicated 
with the mysteries of the Castle. 

At lengfcn a feverish and uneasy slumber stole over 
himbut his dreams aggravated into the most terrible 
forms and appearances all the strange and unaoconntable 
things which he had seen ere retiring to rest. 

He awoke with a sudden start: the beams of a glorious 
morning poured through the casementand, smiling at 
the phantasms from which he had thus awakened, he 
sprang from his couch. 

The Knight was in the midst of his toilette, when a 
knock at the outer door of the vestibule met his ears. 
He hastened to open it; and tjie venerable-looking Hubert 
appeared upon the threshold. 

“ May I hope that your Excellency has slept well ?" 
inquired the steward: and it struck the Knight that the 
old man surveyed him with a peculiar look. 

** Oh 1 never better," answered Sir Ernest de Colmar, 
in a cheerful tone: for he did not choose to betray, by 
either his words or his aspect, that he had experienced 
anything extraordinary during the night. 

“ I am charmed to hear it," exclaimed the old steward, 
his countenance brightening up. "Your Excellency’s 
two pages have arrived/' he continued: "one reached 
the Castle before daybreak—and the other within the 
last quarter of an hour. They came not therefore to¬ 
gether- ■* 

" No," interrupted Sir Ernest: “ they had been 
despatched on different errands and in opposite direc¬ 
tions. Have the kindness to send them to me forth¬ 
with." 

Hubert bowed and retired; and soon afterwards two 
remarkably handsome youths, each about nineteen years 
of age, hastened into the presence of their master. 

"What tidings, my brave and faithful boys?" de¬ 
manded Sir Ernest, as soon as he had received their 
greetings with an affable yet dignified manner. " Speak 
you first, Lionel," he added, turning towards one who 
was slightly taller than the other. 

" I have learnt." responded the yonth in a tone gt the 
deepest respect, " that the terrible Zitzka is encamped 
at the distance of about a day’s journey from this 
Castle." 

" Good f We will visit him on our route to Prague," 
observed the Knight; then, addressing himself to the 
other page, he said, " And you, my trusty Konrad—what 
intelligence have you for my ears?" 

" I succeeded, according to the directions which your 
Excellency gave me, in discovering the grotto inhabited 
by the holy Father Cyprian," replied Konrad; " and the 
good monk will join your Excellency at mid-day. The 
place of meeting is a spot where a small chapel stands, 
about three leagues from Altendorf Castle, on the high¬ 
road to Prague. 

" You have both accomplished yonr duties well, good 
youths," said the Knight. " See that our steeds are in 
readiness by the time I have paid my respects to Lord 
Rodolph and eaten a mouthful to break my fast.” 

The pages retired; and Sir Ernest de Colmar, having 
complete© his toilette, issued from the suite of apartments. 
In the passage upon which the vestibule openod, Hubert 
was waiting to escort him to the room where the morning 
meal was spread, and where Lord Rodolph was expecting 
his guest. 

Subduing any feeling of anger which he might have 
experienced at the indignity involved in the circum¬ 
stance of his consignment to the disused chambers. Sir 
Ernest greeted the young nobleman with a cheerful air; 
and to a question whicn was pointedly put to him, he 
replied that he had never slept better in his life. That 
he had been lodged in the right wing of the Castle for 


ceeding. 

Having partaking of the repast. Sir Ernest rose ; and, 
thanking Rodolph for his hospitality^ as cordially as if 
there were really nothing to complain of, he said, "Has 
your lordship any message or letter for the Baron of 
Altendorf?" , _ . ,, „ 

"I am disposed to avail myself. Sir Knight, ef your 
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kindness/' responded the young nobleman, placing- &' 
small sealed packet in his hand. 

" It shall be delivered faithfally," observed Sir Ernest, 
semiring the letter about his person. 

Then, taking hi* leave of Lord Rodoiph, the Knight 
descended to the court-yard, where he mounted his horse; 
and followed by the two pages—each bestriding a spirited 
steed—Sir Ernest de Colmar rode slowly across the draw¬ 
bridge of Altendorf Castle. 

CHAPTER V. 
ran CARTmmtAK peimt. 

The noon-day sun was cloudless in the Azure aky, when 
Sir Ernest de Colmar, attended by his pages, reached a 
point where a narrower pathway intersected the broad 
road stretching on to the Bohemian capital. At this 
spot there stood a small chapel,—a mere hnt, rudely 
constructed, and containing a miniature altar, with a 
crucifix and four candlesticks. Bat the steps were well 
worn by the knees of those pious wayfarers who were &c-’ 
cnatomed to pause for a few minutes and perform their 
devotions at this resting-place, in the close vicinity of 
which a pearly stream went rippling by. 

As Sir Ernest approached the chapel, he beheld a monk 
praying before tne altar; and the ecclesiastic, who by 
his garb belonged to the Carthusian order, rose from his 
suppliant posture the moment the sounds of horses' hoofs 
fell upon his ears. 

" This is Father Cyprian/' said Konrad, as he caught 
a glimpse of the holy man's oOnntenance, which was 
nevertheless half shaded by his sombre cowl. 

The monk at the name time recognised the young page 
who had just spoken; and flinging back the dark hood, 
he accosted the Knight, observing, “ I presume that your 
Excellency is Sir Ernest de Colmar P” 

A reply was given in the affirmative; and the Knight, 
dismounting from his steed, and throwing the reins to 
one of his youthful dependants, walked aside in company 
with the priest. Gaining the bank of the rivulet, they 
seated themselves in the refreshing shade of a large tree; 
and the brief delay afforded by this movement, ere they 
entered upon the business of the interview, gave Sir 
Emeat de Colmar an opportunity of observing the per¬ 
sonal appearance of Father Cyprian. 

He was a tall man—remarkably upright—and evidently 
of weU-kn.lt and symmetrical proportions, in spite of the 
disfiguring nature of the Carthusian garb, which was a 
long, loose, black woollen gown, gathered in at the waist 
by a thick cord. The cowl, though now thrown entirely 
back, was made so that it might be drawn completely 
over the face; and to the rope which formed Father 
Cyprian's girdle, were suspended a rosary and a scourge. 
On his feet he wore sandals of the coarsest description;— 
and thus far Ms appearance denoted a rigid austerity 
of habits and discipline. But the experienced eye of Sir 
Ernest de Colmar was not to be deceived by the rough¬ 
ness of the monk’s dress and the conspicuous manner in 
which the knotted and blood-stained scourge was dis- 


" His Highness commanded me to show you the very 
letter which you yourself despatched to him, and which 
would serve as a proof that I am the representative of 
his Highness," answered De Colmar : then drawing forth 
a document from the bosom of his doublet, he said, 
u This is your writing." 

" It is so,” rejained the Carthusian. 

' 11 And in this letter,” resumed the Knight, "you de¬ 
clare that it is in your power to place the crown of 
Bohemia upon the head of Albert Duke of Austria.” 

*’ Such is indeed the imet,” answered Father Cyprian. 

"But how happens it that a humble ecclesiastic, whoso 
life is apparently derated to penitence and self-mortifica¬ 
tion, should possess either the ability or the inclination 
thus to interfere in political matters of such magnitude 
and importance and as Sir Ernest de Colmar spoke, 
he fixed his eyes significantly upon the rosary and the 
scourge suspended to Father Cyprian’s girdle. 

“ With regard to my motives, said the prie 3 t, after a 
few minutes deep thought, " you might have spared me 
the pain of confessing that they are selfish: you might 
have understood m much without wrestisg the avowal 
from my lips.” 

“ It is better that we should understand each other 


might be read: sensuality was marked in every linea¬ 
ment j—and, notwithstanding hia studied endeavour to 
maintain a cold and glacial demeanour, the peculiar ex¬ 
pression of the lips aud the sinister light that gleamed 
in his large gray eyes plainly denoted that his thoughts 
were far more of a worldly description then he wished 
them to appear. His age was about forty: his com¬ 
plexion was pale—but hia lips were fall, aud of a bright 
red;—and his hair of a dark chestnut, with a small 
patch shaven off on the crown, was long and curled 
naturally. ” . 

Such was Father Cyprian, the Carthusian; and the 
first impression which he thus made upon the Knight 
was by no means favourable: indfed, Sir Ernest resolved 
to treat him with a really prudential reserve, although 
with a becoming courtesy. 

"These are troublous times, holy father," said the. 
Knight, beginning the conversation; "and it behoves 
every man to display proper credentials to the eyes of 
those with whom he seeks to transact affairs of weight 
and importance. My page has already informed you who 
I am, and that I travel as a trusty agent in the service 
of his Highness Albert of Austria/’ 

"Were you not thus employed by that illustrious 
Prince,” responded Cyprian, "you could not have known 
whither to send your page in search of me. But what 
has hia Highness the Duke empowered yon to say to 
raeP" 


you nave as your m&pmm, ana vm reward you expect 
for the employment of those means in behalf of Duke 
Albert." 

" Peradveature year ExceReuey is a stranger in 
Bohemia,,” said Father Cyprian, " and therefore indebted 
only to flying rumours and conflicting reports for any 
knowledge which you may possess vnth regard to the 
troubles that have plunged the affairs of this country 
into such confusion. 

" Such is indeed the case,” returned De Colmar i " and 
I should esteem myself favoured if you would give me a 
sketch of the exact position of opposite parties and con¬ 
flicting interests in Bohemia.” 

“ Cheerfully will I accede to you? feqfeest, Sir Knight,” 
answered the Carthusian. “ Tw&ityye&ra have eksspged 
since John Hass began to preach the Reformatiou of the 
Roman Church. A grand council of Sovereigns aud Pre¬ 
lates was assembled at Constance; and John Hues, being 
cited before that august tribunal, tms accused of heresy. 
This result was, as your Excellency must be well aware, 
that Hubs was condemned to death and buffet at the 
stake. But, alas ! the feeling which he had excited in. 
Bohemia was not subdued by the smoke of his funeral 
pyre; and in hia very ashes. though scattered to the 
winds, there seemed to exist that spirit Which prompted 
his disciples to propagate his doctrines and fan the flame 
of a roueorems hostility against the priesthood. This 
work was, however, continued secretly and cautiously 
until about two years ago—when a new Peader of the 
Reformers started up in the person of John Zitzka, sur- 
named the One-Eyed. This desperate man was the Lord 
Chamberlain of Weasel, King of Bohemia; and— 

" Was not Zitska provoked by some private injury to 
take part against the priesthood P” inquired the Knight. 
"At least, such is the rumour which had reached my 
ears in Austria.” 

" I believe there h a tale current to that effect,” ob¬ 
served Father Cyprian, throwing a furtive look at Sir 
Ernest de Colmar’s countenance; then, after a brief 
pause, he added, " But we will not waste time in discuss¬ 
ing trifles. Suffice it for us to know that Zitzka placed 
himself at the head of the Reformers, who thenceforth 
took the name ©f Taboritas; and their watchwords 
became, 5 Vengeance <m the murderers of John Hms! 
Boxen with Monarchy l Down with the Priesthood! 
Heaven prosper Rvpvblicani&m /’—Vainly did King 1 
Wenzel seek to appease the fury of Zitzka: Ms Majesty 
was a prisoner in his palace—and the terrible T&borite 


that period I dwelt in a Carthusian monastery at Prague; 
and, as the King dared not openly receive a priest of the 
Roman Church, for fear of incurring the displeasure of 
Zitzka and his horde, I was appointed by the Abbot of 
the convent to visit the palace secret^ at night, and ad¬ 
minister the consolations of our blessed religion to the 
unfortunate monarch. She months have elapsed since 
the King died; but on his death-bed he entrusted his 
only child, the Princess Elizabetha, to my charge and 
guardianship. He likewise made me the depositor of Ma 
will; and he informed me where he had secreted tile vast 
treasures which he had amassed, but which he was com¬ 
pelled to conceal with the utmost care, lest the Taboritas 
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lav their hand on the fortune he had thus aocu- 
«nla4d?or hi beloved daughter. The Princes* Eliza- 
vXL who is now in her eighteenth year and a miracle 
of loveliness, is at present in a safe retreat where her 
rank is unknown: for it would have been madness 
teurShStn her Queen of Bohemia in the face of the for- 
Sfifliable Zitzka and Mb devoted Taborites. Thus, during 
Selart six months, the kingdom has remained without 

wMchJohn Zitzka has established.” 

« Such,, then, is the position of Bohemia,” said the 
Knight, m & musing tone. " And now, holy fattier, 
what do you propose in respect to Duke Albert of 
Austria ?” he demanded, after a minute’s deep thought. 

« That his Highness should become the husband of the 
Princess Elizabetha/* replied the Carthusian. "The 
Bohemian nobles would rally round the banner of a 
monarch who is famed throughout Christendom for his 
valour, and who, by thus acquiring a right to interfere 
in the affairs of this distracted country, would strike 
terror to the hearts of Zitzka and his republican horde.” 

« The Princess, you say, is beautiful ?” observed the 
Knight, interrogatively. 

"Beautiful as an angel—mild,docile,and tractable/ 
responded the Carthusian. " Her deceased father's will 
entrusts me with the sole guardianship of this charming 
creature.” 

•* And provided that, in consequence of any favourable 
report which I may be induced to make to my illustrious 
master,” said De Colmar, " his Highness shall accede to 
your views—and granting that the Princess shall offer 
no objection to the matrimonial Boheme which your 
Reverence has devised—in this case, what is the recom¬ 
pense you demand for your aid and services P" 

"To your Excellency, as the representative of the 
mighty Duke of Austria, shall I unbosom myself with 
candour and frankness," answered the priest. “ Of all 
the Sovereigns of Europe have I sheeted your master as 
the most worthy to secure that prize which I have in my 
keeping. Through me, he may become the husband of 
the loveliest and richest Princess in Christendom; and 
by espousing her, he places on his head the Bohemian 
crown. Having secured this* high, enviable, and proud 
position, what is to prevent Mm from entertair-ng a 
loftier ambition still ? For Sigiemxrad, the reigning Em¬ 
peror of Germany, is old and childless: and where were 
it possible to find a more fitting and eligible aspirant to j 
tbe imperial purple than in the man who shall already 
wear the united diadems of ducal Austria and royal 
Bohemia ? Mark well, then. Sir Knight, that in raising 
your illustrious master to the throne at Prague, I at onoe 
place him on the high road to that still more glorious j 
throne which exists at Aix-la-Chapelle.” 

We must remind our readers that at the period of 
which we aro writing, Germany was gpHt Into a number 
of States, as at the present day; but that the entire con¬ 
federation. was governed by an Emperor, chosen by elec- j 
lion, and the seat of whose imperial government was 
Aix-la-Chapelle. In those times the Empire of Austria 
existed not: Vienna was only the capital of a duchy;— 
while Hungary and Bohemia were independent king¬ 
doms. These remarks will fatly explain the force of 
Father Cyprian's reasoning, the strength of which was 
immediately comprehended by Sir Ernest de Colmar. 

" X understand you,” said the Knight. “ You foresee 
that you will be rendering vast services to the Duke of 
Austria; and you require a commensurate reward.” 

" Such is the proper light wherein to view the matter," 
answered tbe Carthusian: then, as his really fine coun¬ 
tenance became suddenly animated with the glow of his 
heart's towering ambition, he exclaimed, “ Without me, 
jour illustrious master can do nothing in Bohemia. He 
cannot even discover the retreat of tne Princess Etisa- 
betha—nor obtain the slightest clue to the spot where 
her vast fortune Is deposited. To me, then, most he be 
indebted far everything—bride—treasures—throne 1 And 
fe return I demand the Archbishopric of Prague, with a 
written undertaking that my cause shall be supported 
when the day comes on which I may stand forward as a 
wMots for the Popedom I ” 

Sir Ernest de Colmar started involuntarily as he sur¬ 
veyed Idle ecclesiastic whose soaring imagination had 
formed, and whose bold tongue had expressed, these 
colosteu hopes; and he could not help thinking how 
strongly tile Carthusian’s adventurous mind contrasted 
with that garb of almost mendicant simplicity, and with 
Qsat modest rosary and humiliating scourge. 


" If you deem me presumptuous, Sir Knight,” said the 
priest, haughtily, " our conference is at an end.” 

" I crave your pardon, worthy friar, if by look or 
manner I have given off once,” returned De Colmar; 
“but I most frankly admit that your demand* have 
somewhat startled me. Nevertheless, they are not 
altogether out of proportion with the senioes you may 
render my master. You help him to ascend the throne 
of Bohemia, with that of all Germany in perspective; 
and itiaperhaps only fair that he should promote you 
to an Archbishopric, which may lead you to the seal of 
Sovereign Pontiff. Thus far, then, do I accept your pro¬ 
posals on behalf of Albert Duke of Austria, whose pleni¬ 
potentiary I am. But it is absolutely necessary .teat I 
should be presented to the Prinoess Elizabetha: for I 
unhesitatingly and emphatically declare to your Rever¬ 
ence that my master is of too honourable a disposition 
to lead that nor young orphan to the altar without her 
full concurrence and complete assent.” 

“ It shall be as you say. Sir Knight/* answered the 
Carthusian. " We shall meet again at Prague four days 
hence; and your Excellency shall than be honoured by 
an interview with the most lovely Prinoess in Christen¬ 
dom. Rest well assured that if there be aught of the 
poetical in your disposition, no mean scope for the exer¬ 
cise of that genius will be afforded by the description 
which you must send of EUsabetha's charms to the Duke 
of Austria." 

" Be satisfied that I shall do ample justice to the merit® 
of her Royal Highness,” responded De Colmar. "Aud 
new, reverend rather, in which direction lies your 
route P” 

" Not by the main road,” answered the priest: " for it 
were dangerous for one in my garb to fall in with Zitzka 
and Ms republican rabble/’ he added, bitterly. " We 
shall meet at Prague, Sir Knight: till then farewell.” 

Thus speaking, the Carthusian rose from the verdant 
bank—drew the cowl over his features—and, striking 
into one of the bye-paths diverging from thepoint where 
the chapeLstood, was speedily lost to De Colmar's view. 

CHAPTER VI. 

ZITZKA.’S ENCAMTMKKT. 

IT was about seven o'clock in the evening, when the 
Knight and his two pages were suddenly challenged by 
an armod man, who was evidently performing the duty 
of a sentinel on the border of a wood the outskirts of 
wMeh the travellers had now reached. 

"Who are ye? and whither are ye going, worthy 
strangers P” demanded the soldier. 

" My name is Ernest de Colmar—my rank is that of 
knighthood—and I am journeying to Prague/’ waa the 
prompt reply. “ These boys are my attendants. But if, 
as I suspect, the renowned Zitzka is ewoamped in this 
neighbourhood, I would fain hold some conversation with 
him ere X continue my route.” 

“Your request. Sir Knight," returned the sentineL 
” is the more easily granted, inasmuch as I could not 
very well have permitted you to pursue your path with¬ 
out first introducing your Excellency to the presence of 
the Contem-General.” 

While the soldier was still speaking, about a dozen of 
hi* comrades, all armed to the teeth, emerged from the 
wood. Three or four of them accosted the K sight and 
life pages in a respectful manner; and, having assisted 
them to dismount, led awav their horses with an intima¬ 
tion that the animals should be properly cared for. One 
of tbe Taborites—for by this name was Zitzka's band 
known—then volunteered to conduct the travellers to 
the head-quarters of the chief; and De Colmar, attended 
by Lionel and Konrad, accordingly followed the man 
through the mazes of the wood, until they reached a vast 
open space covered with tentrand pavilions of all shapes 
and sixes. 

The scene was at once striking and picturesque. Sur¬ 
rounded by the natural drapetw of the wood, which was 
clothed in its brightest emerald garb, the encampment 
presented a spectacle of patriarchal simplicity mingled 
with a warlike aspect: for those temporary dwellings 
were of the rudest construction—and the repasts, at 
which the hardy Taborites and their families were 
seated, consisted of the most frugal fixe. Moreover, 
many of the women were clad in the scantiest raiment t 
not on aooount oi a real want of necessary clothing; hut 
because they songlit to emulate the primitive ma n ue su 
and customs of tin- earliest ages of the world. The halft- 
naked forms of these females, some of whom were of 
striking beauty, contrasted strangely with the appear- 
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*vuee of their fathers, husbands, or brothers, who wero bat faultlessly symmetrical. Th 3 long narrow feet wero 
all attired in substantial garments and were fully imprisoned in well-fitting shoes, from which various 
equipped with corselets, helmets, and the various offen- coloured ribands were wound crosswise round the 
sire weapons then in vogue. _ polished limbs almost up to the knees, ifi the Highland 

Through this wild scene did Sir Ernest and his pages or Albanian style, 
follow their guide; until they reached a spot in the No ornament had she upon her hair; its own dark 
centre of the encampment, where several persons were glory outvied the lustre of costly gems—its own living 
reclining on the verdant grass, in front of a pavilion gloss transcended the brilliancy of preciouB stones. But 
larger and more imposing than the numerous tents by to each small, roseate, and well-folded ear hang a pearl 
which it was surrounded. as large and as beautiful as those which history assigns 

But amidst this group of loungers there was one being to the toilet of Cleopatra. These pearls were the only 
on whom the looks of the Knight and his pages imme- decorations that the lovely being wore: but to her waist 
diately rested with a feeling of admiration which they was suspended a long dagger, with the handle of which 
conld neither snbduenor conceal. her taper fingers from time to time played negligently. 

The object of attraction was a female of the most By her side, upon the grass, lay a purple velvet cap with 
ravishing beauty. an elegant plume of white feathers; and Sir Ernest de 

Her complexion was of a deep olive—dark as that of a Colmar thought within himself that there was not a 
Spaniard; bat so pare, clear and transparent that all head in the universe which it would become more than 
the richness of its glowing tints shone through the the one that was already surrounded by a perfect halo of 
polished skin. The liveliest carnation shed its bloom loveliness, fascination, and brilliancy, 
upon her cheeks: the brightest scarlet lent its hue to The age of this woman so gloriously beautiful seemed 
her lips. Her forehead was grandly beautiful,—high— to be about nineteen or twenty; and she was evidently 
broad—and so smooth and spotless that it would have of rank and consideration amongst the Taborites—for 
seemed to belong to a statue, had not intellect sate en- two young females, in attendance upon her, were seated 
throned thereon as a glory surrounds the brow of an at a little distance gazing upon their mistress in mingled 
angel. admiration and respect. These handmaidens were both 

But the eyes—never did more splendid orbs shine from beautiful creatures: the elder was eighteen, and the 
the heaven of a lovely woman's countenance I Dark as younger seventeenand they were dressed not only 
night and deep as an unfathomable abyss, they seemed with neatness and simplicity, but in a strict accordance 
to conoentrate all the glory of the sun, moon, and stars, with modest propriety. 

To say that they glistened like diamonds, were to convey At a short distance from that woman whose charms 
but a feeble idea of their almost supernatural power. realised in Sir Ernest de Colmar's mind all the fabnions 
For they shone with a steady—burning—dazzling lustre, descriptions of female loveliness with which romance 
as if formed of condensed light. The impression which abounds,—a grim and ferocious-looking warrior was 
they made upon the mind, when first gazed upon, was reclining upon the green sward, 

that they were eves which conld see and be seen even in He was a man apparently in his forty-fourth or forty- 
the midst of the blackest night. The whole iris was so fifth year. Handsome he had evidently once been : but 
dark as to leave the pupil undefined: or rather, oaoh orb the loss of, his left eye—the stern expression which war- 
seemed one large, black, but glowing pupil. like habits had given to his features—the immense 

There was something fierce and wild in these eyes of quantity of black hair which shaded his forehead and 
supernal brilliancy and portentous magnificence: but their surrounded his face—and his rude military garb,—all 
expression was subdued into a feminine beauty, if not into these gave him an aspect of savage wildness and rendered 
actual softness, by the unusual length, thickness, and him a being terrible to contemplate, 
jetty blackness of the lashes, which, slightly curling, In the same way that the beauteous woman above 
marked the edges of the eyelids, from comer to comer, described had her two handmaidens in attendance,—so 
with streaks so dark that they mitigated the otherwise was this grim warrior waited upon by two Taborite 
overwhelming power of the eyes themselves. soldiers, who appeared to watch with eagerness for the 

And these superb orbs wore set in whites delicately slightest sign that he should make—as if it were an 
tinted with a blueish shade, and so pure and stainless adored and worshipped master whom they were thus 
that not even a vein slight as a gossamer thread was zealous to obey. 

apparent there. The browa arched nobly and were L Such w&athe group ofindividnals reclimng negligently 
deeply pencilled: bat as there was even more than the upon the grass in front of the principal pavilion, and 
usual distance between them, their decided lines im- into whose presence Sir Ernest de Colmar was intro- 
paired not the grandeur of that radient countenance. dneed in the manner already mentioned. In the one-eyed 
The nose was perfectly straight, with nostrils of the warrior he had no difficulty iu recognising the formidable 
rose-leaf hue: the upper lip was short—thus giving a and enthusiastic Zitzka : but who that female so grandly 
alight expression of haughtiness to the face, and adding beautiful might be, he had yet to learn, 
to the dazzling effect of the magnificent eyes; the teeth Having surveyed the Kniglit with great attention for 
were white and pure as pearls, and faultlessly even;— a few moments, au expression of mingled surprise and 
and the small, well-rounded chin completed the classical pleasure began to appear upon Zitzk&'s countenance : 
perfection of these glorious features. but instantly checking that amiable relaxation of his 

A flood of hair of that transcendent blackness which is features, he said.” Who art thou, good stranger ?” 
darker than the raven’s wing, and yet so glossy that it But the eyes of the Knight were fixed with admiration 
shines as with a BUpernal radiance, poured its silken and amazement upon fcne charming creature whose 
luxuriance over the shoulders and down the back of this exquisite form was half-reclining in so gracefully 
being of marvellous beauty. Never before had human voluptuous an attitude upon the soft herbage; and when 
head such a magnificent covering: for those flowing the Taborite chief repeated his question somewhat 
masses—those wanton undulations of jetty hue, shone sharply. Sir Ernest de Colmar turned towards him with 
like ebony illuminated by sunbeams. a sudden start, as if abruptly awaken®! from the midst 

The figure of this lovely oreaturo was well rounded of a delicious dream, 
without exuberance, and of the most exquisite propor- “ Who art thou, stranger?’*, demanded Zifczka, fixing 
Mens. Modelled, as by the hand of a rare perfection in Ms bright black eye se&rcfaingly on our hero's features, 
sculpture’s art, her form had all the ease and grace Sir Ernest mentioned his name and rank, adding that 
which nature can alone confer. She was slightly above he was a native of Austria, and engaged in the service of 
the usual stature of her sex; and this advantage added the Sovereign-Prince of that Duchy, 
to the dignity of her mien. ** I pray thee be seated. Sir Knight,” said Zifczka, in a 

Her wondrous beauty was moreover set off, if not mild and even respectful tone: then, turning towards . 
positively heightened, by the picturesque character of his two companions he exclaimed, “ Arnold—Heinrich— 
her costume. Her figure gave the mould of its own per- bestir yourselves, and bring refreshments hither. See, | 
foot contours to a tight doublet, or jacket, of purple too, that a flask of wine be not wanting,” I 

velvet, which was low in the body and had short hang- The men sprang to their feet and hastened into the 
isg sleeves;—and from this dress her neck and bust pavilion; whilst Sir Ernest de Colmar placed himself on. 
rose splendidly. Being open at the bosom it was laced the green sward between the grim Taborite chief and the I 
across with scarlet ribands; and from the small loose lovely dark-skinned woman whoa a eyes had scanned Mm 
sleeves, came those admirably modelled arms, the flowing rapidly bat searcMngly from head to foot;—and era 
outlines of which were in beautiful accordance with the those bright looks were withdrawn, they had lingered 
charms of her entire person. with satisfaction for a moment upon his handsome, frank, 

A crimson petticoat, reaching just below her knees, and noble countenance, 
revealed all the lower part of the legs, which, were robust “ There is amongst us,” said Zitzka, “ but little of that 
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ceremony which prevails in courtly circles and lordly 
halls: and it is therefore unnecessary for you, Sir 
Knight, to await a formal introduction to that lady on 
your left hand ere you venture to address your conversa¬ 
tion to her. She ib beautiful, you perceive—and can be 
as agreeable as she is lovely," added the Taborite chief, 
suffering his features to relax for a moment into a grim 
smile : then, after a few instants’ pause, during which. 
Sir Ernest de Colmar had made a low bow to the lady, 
who returned it with a graceful inclination of the head, 
Zitzka observed, “ I may as well inform your excellency 
that she is no relation of mine—nor is she even a native 
of my own Bohemia. But I love her as if she were my 
own child: she is to me as a daughter—and there is not 
a man in my army who would hesitate to face even the 
moat horrible of deaths for her sake." 

"You doubtless coma, lady, from a far-off clime," said 
Sir Ernest,—a clime as sunny as the light which your 
looks diffuse around ?’’ 

41 Yes—the land of my birth is where the gorgeous 
East decks its favourites with gems, and pearls, and 
gold," answered the splendid creature, in a voice of such 
rich and flowing melody that it poured like au ecstatic 
flood of heavenly music in unto the very depths of his 
ravished soil, " from the proudest monarehs that ever 
swayed that oriental sceptre which is so magnificent in 
its barbarism,—and from the loveliest raoe of honris that 
ever blest the earth with charms appropriate only to the 
realms of paradise,—from these am I descended! And 
wouldst thou know my name. Sir Knight?" demanded 
this being, as singular as she was beautiful—as mys¬ 
teriously romantio as she was Bupernatnrally lovely: 
then, fixing upon him all the power of those eyes which 
in their velvet blackness concentrated the horning, 
dazzling, overwhelming light of a myriad lamps,—she 
said, with mi almost wild significaucy, " My name is 
Satanais." 

Sir Ernest de Colmar started, as this name, so ominous 
and terrible, struck his ear: but instantly recovering 
himself, he observed with a smile, “ 1 have a sufficient 
acquaintance with the Mahommedan creed — having 
borne my part in battle against the Turks—to know that 
the name which you have mentioned, charming lady, 
means 4 The Child of Satan.’ But it can scarcely belong 
to you: for were your personal appearance to suggest 
yonr name, it should be * The Daughter of an Angel.’ 

" I thank yon for the compliment, Sir Knight," said 
the lady in a grave tone; and as she cast down her eyes 
at the same moment that she spoke, it seemed to De 
Colmar as if a powerful light hitherto streaming upon 
his countenance, were suddenly withdrawn. " Neverthe¬ 
less/’ she added, at the expiration of a few moment, and 
raising her looks once more, “ my name is Satanais, dark 
and ominous though its meaning be." 

** She speaks truly,” observed Zitzka, in alow tone to * 
the Knight: "her name is Satanais—but whence she 
obtained it, or why it was conferred upon her, is one of 
the many mysteries that make up the sum total of the 
■wild ana almost incredible romance which constitutes 
tile history of her life." 

44 You interest me strangely in this being whom all dr- 
sum stances—beauty, name, nation, and history—combine 
to invest with a species of supernatural attraction," said 
the Knight, also speaking in A low whisper. " Au in¬ 
visible but witching halo appears to surround her: she 
seems to dwell within a magic circle which her own 
radiant presence fills with light, but which, nevertheless 
presents an adamantine barrier against every effort which 
imagination may exert or which conjecture may make in 
order to penetrate the wild mystery that thus envelopes 
her." 

" And from my lips will yonr excellency glean nothing 
with regard to Satanais," rejoined Zitzka, in a tone of 
remonstrance, as if De Colmar were seeking to know too 
much for one who was a complete stranger. 

" I demand your pardon, General," said the Knight, 
with a manly frankness whioh instantly brought a good- 
humoured smile to the countenance of the Taborite 
chief: "it was wrong—nay, even insolent—on my part to 
press you with my queries, seeing that this is the first 
time we have ever met." 

While he was thus speakiug, Zitzka’s two personal 
attendants, Arnold and Heinrich, re-appeared from the 
pavilion; and they speedily spread upon the grass the 
provisions and wine with which they were laden. 

The sun was now setting behind the western hills, and 
the shades of evening were gradually acquiring au in¬ 
creased power. But even through the semi-obscurity of 
twilight did the splendid eyes of Satanais glow and burn 


! with a supernatural lustre; and the deeper grew the 
dusky shadows in the midst of the wood, the mors fre¬ 
quently did the mysterious creature seem to fix those 
shining orbs upon the countenance of the Knight. Yet, 
whenever some instinctive impulse told him that she was 
thus , gazing upon him, and made him glance rapidly 
towards her, her eyes were invariably withdrawn ins tan- 
. taneously. 

The repast was partaken of by Zitzka, Sir Ernest de 
Colmar, his two pages, and the handmaidens of Satanais, 
—Arnold and Heinrich performing the part of servitors. 
The Taborite chief ate only bread and dried fruits, and 
drank naught save water; but Satanais quaffed the 
sparkling wine which Sir Ernest de Colmar courteously 
poured out and gallantly presented to her j—and as she 
gave him back the cup it struck him that her taper 
fingers touched Ms hand otherwise and in a more linger¬ 
ing manner than as if by pure accident. At the sam© 
instant, through the darkness which had by this tim e 
deepened considerably, shone those glorious eyes with a 
supemaJ, dazzling, and bewildering light. 

At length the meal was ended: and Zitzka rising from 
his Beat upon the ground said, " It is the hour for retiring 
to rest after the fatigues of the day. Behold—the good 
Taborites have withdrawn to their tents—silence prevails 
throughout the encampment." 

While Zitzka was thus speaking, Sir Ernest de Colmar 
proffer^, his hand to Satanais, to assist her to rise from 
the swaYd on Whioh the dews—those pearly tears of 
Night—were now settling: but, light as a fawn, she 
sprang upon her feet—and placing the plumed cap upon, 
her head, threw overber polished shoulders a rich velvet 
scarf whioh one of her handmaidens presented to her. 

"May "all good genii attend upon your repose. Sir 
Knight," she said: then approaching Zitzka, the beauti¬ 
ful creature folded her arms meekly aeross her bosom, 
cast down her looks, and awaited his blessing. 

The moon shone forth from the deep blue arch of 
heaven; and its silver rays illumined this picturesque 
scene—bringing out into strong relief the tall, martial, 
and grim form of the Taborite chief, aa he extended hi» 
hands over, the slightly inclining head of that glorious 
creature, and in a low but impressive tone invoked all 
the bounties of Providence in her be half. Then, gently 
touching her high and noble forehead with his lips, 
Zitzka exclaimed in a louder voice, "I bless thee, 
Satanais— and I adifire the spirit of the murdered Hues 
to watch over thy slumbers and defend thee from evil 1" 

C The lady made a low obeisance ; and as she raised her 
head again, it struck the Knight that her superb eyes 
glanced rapidly towards himself. But at the next 
moment she turned away—and, attended by her hand¬ 
maidens, passed along the side of the great pavilion with¬ 
out entering it, and plunged into the deep recesses of the 
wood. 

Zitzka now conducted Sir Ernest de Colmar to a tent 
which was divided into two compartments, each fitted up 
with due regard to comfort. The Knight took posses¬ 
sion of one division—his pages of the other; and when 
the Taborite chief had retired to his own pavilion, Sir 
Ernest, seating himself on the couch which had been pre¬ 
pared for his accommodation, fell into a train of wild 
and bewildering conjectures with regard to the magni¬ 
ficent Satanais. 

CHAPTER VII. 

I'RESH MYSTERIES. 

No wonder was it that the thoughts of Sir Ernest de 
Colmar should be thus centred in the contemplation of 
that image which seemed to be an impression left upon 
his mind by a delicious dream, rather than the reflex of a, 
reality. For a loveliness of bo extraordinary a nature, 
combined with such a profound and romantic myste¬ 
nons ness of name, nation, and character, could not fail 
to excite a vivid interest in the breast of anyone who 
was brought for the first time in contact with that 
earthly hour!. 

That she was no relation of Zitzka, had been positively 
asserted: bat that the Taborite chief looked upon her ia 
the same light as if she were a well-beloved daughter, 
was as pointedly declared. Sir Ernest de Colmar appre¬ 
ciated all the delicacy of this latter intimation which 
Zitzka had conveyed to his ear: it was a homage ren¬ 
dered to the fair fame of Satanais—it was an averment 
seasonably made to annihilate at the very outset any 
suspicion whioh might be engendered detrimental to the 
lady's honour. Equivocal as her presence in the Taborite 
encampment had for a moment appeared to Sir Ernest, 
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ho was speedily enlightened on that head; and the 
honest frank, and unmistakable remark of Zitzka so far 
nrocl aimed her true position, inasmuch as it showed that 
she was not the one-eyed chieftain’s mistress. And if 
anything were wanting to confirm this intimation, the 


proacted the Taborite general to receive his Messing,— t 
but also by the paternal, sincere, and unaffected way in 
which that benediction waa bestowed by the grim 

^Whof fchen, was the charming and dark-eyed Satanais? 

_f or w hat purpose had she taken np her abode with the 

Taborites P—and how happened it that a creature of such 
celestial beauty should possess a name of suoh infernal 

° r jk> I none of these queries which sprang up in his mind, 
jjuld Sir Ernest de Colmar even conjecture a response: 
they defied all the efforts of imagination to elucidate or 
explain. A deep impenetrable mystery surrounded that 
glorious being; and the longer the Knight reflected upon 
fier charms, her name ? and her presence among the 
Taborites, tne more bewildered did he beoome. 

That she was a Christian, there was every reason to 
imagine: for had she not received a Christian benedic¬ 
tion ?—and did not her countenance indicate at thesame 
■ Hma that her heart was touched by the manner in which 
Zitzka invoked the spirit of the murdered Reforms^ 
to watch over her P But if she were indeed a Christian 
how could she retain so singular and ominous an appella¬ 
tion as that which stigmatized her aa the daughter of 
gafcaa ? And this circumstance seemed to the Knight t o 
be more bewildering, inasmuch as the Taborites, with 
whom she was represented to enjoy such an immense in¬ 
fluence and by whom she was so enthusiastically beloved, 
were an austere, simple, pure-minded, and republican 
community, believing that everything primitive and 
■natural was best, and that everything strained and arti¬ 
ficial waa pernicious and wrong. Yets so far from being 
shocked by the presence of one who bore the name of 
Satanais, these good Taborites (whose character Father 
Cyprian had malignantly aspersed by unmerited epithets) 
idolized and adored, the mysterious lady, and would have 


outskirts of the wood that the guards were stationed at 
short intervals; and their posts were too far removed 
from the encampment to enable them to exercise any 
supervision over what was passing within its prednets. 

Thus waa it that Sir Ernest de Colmar proceeded un¬ 
observed and unchallenged across the greensward: and 
oa reaching the wood he plunged into its dense shade- 
Bat in a few moments he emerged upon a narrow path¬ 
way formed amidst the verdant labyrinthand now it 
suddenly struck him that it was this very same portion 
of the wood thatflatanais and her handmaids had entered, 
when retiring for the night. 

A feeling of delicacy instantaneously prompted Sir Er¬ 
nest de Colmar to retrace his steps, and either withdraw to 
)iis tent or at all events seek another direction for his 
solitary ramble : but scarcely bad the propriety of adopfc- 
! ing this course suggested itself, when a strain of music 
came floating through the wood, in low—solemn—and 
awe-inspiring cadence. He paused — listened — and 
speedily became convinced by the swelling undulations of 
the harmony that it emanated from some arched building 
or vaulted cavern at no great distance. At the same 
moment that he arrived at this oonclusion, he beheld a 
light gleaming and growing stronger through the maze 
of trees; and curiosity prompted him to advance in that 
direction. For his mind being previously filled with tho 
image of Satanais, instantly associated this charming 
creature with the music which still came stealing upon, 
his ears and he felt that if she resided in some building, 
there was no longer any impropriety in wandering 
towards her abode;—for the sense of delicacy which had 
made him pause and prepare to turn back ere now, had 
sprung from the belief that a mere canvas tent was most 
likely the dwelling-place of herself and her handmaidens. 

Without further hesitation or restraint, he therefor© 
now pursued the narrow pathway, which led across a 
bridge over a rippling stream. Am he thus went on tho 
music “became more distinct and the light grew stronger. 
At length he suddenly found himself dose under the wall 
of a bunding which seemed to be entirely embowered by 
the dense foliage of the trees. From a small, deeply-set 
circular window the light streamed; and it was also from 
within this structure that the music flowed forth. 


idolized and adored the mysterious lady, and would have within this structure that the music flowed forth, 
perished in avenging the slightest look or the merest word The partial survey which Sir Ernest was thus enabled 
that threatened her with insult. to take of the building, added to the sacred character of 


Suoh was the crowd of thoughts which swept through 
the brain of Sir Ernest de Colmar, as he sate upon that 
couch to seek the repose, of which he experienced not the 
slightest inclination. The activity of his mind prevented 
Mm from experiencing any physical fatigue after bis 
day’s journey. The image of Satanais sustained within 
him the excitement of a lively curiosity and a deep 
interest; and he felt a vague, mysterious, and undefln- 
able longing to know more of her—to penetrate into 
her history—to draw aside that veil of romance whioh 
enveloped her entire being—to bring down as it were 
the goddess from her high pedestal, in the hope that a 
nearer view would reconcile all her influence, power, and 
fascination with the attributes and the circumstances of 
amoral woman. 

Ana now Sir Ernest de Colmar began to ask himself 
whether the almost superhuman teanty of that magni¬ 
ficent creature had made an impression upon his heart. 
But he was better skilled in war and diplomacy than in 
love; and his experience was greater in cutting his path 
through the serried ranks of battle than in tracing his 
way amidst the roseate bowers of Venus. The dry 
technicalities of politicians were more familiar to his ear 
than the language of passion: in a word, the Knight had 
never as yet known what love was! 

But now he began to fear that his soul was warming at 
length with the mystic fires of passion—that his heart 
had begun to throb beneath the strange and thrilling 
spell: there was a sensation of mingled restlessness, 
pleasure, and suspense, upon him; and, instead of ex¬ 
periencing the slightest desire to seek his conch, he felt as 
.if the fresh breeze of heaven would be more welcome to 
his heated brow, and tho soft moonlight in the solitude 
of the wood better calculated to tranquilize his thoughts. 

Under the influence of these ideas Sir Ernest de Colmar 
rose from his seat—passed through tho outer division of 
the tent where his two pages were already wrapt in a 
profound slumber—and sallied forth upon the green¬ 
sward. The moon was shining gloriously upon Zitzka’a 
white pavilion and the surrounding encampment; every 
object seemed swathed in a flood of the purest silver. 
All was still; for in the open space where tne tents were 
pitched, no sentinel broke the witoMng silence of the 
tdght with his measured tread. It was around the 


the harmony which swelled solemnly through the sir, 
was sufficient to induce the Knight to believe that it waa 
some holy edifice: and, passing round a portion of the 
wall, he reached a door which stood half-way open. 

Sir Ernest de Colmar waa hesitating whether he should 


enter, when & rustling amongst thp trees at a short dis¬ 
tance met life ears; and turning his eyes in the direction 
whence tho sounds came, he behold several lights 
approaching through the wood. Stepping hastily book, 
and concealing himself amidst the dense foliage, he waa 
eoon enabled to perceive that a procession of nnns, beaded 
Jby their abbess and two priests, waa moving slowly 
towards the door the immediate vicinity of which he bad 
just quitted. The priests, who were attired in full 
oanomc&ls, carried torches in their bands; and these they 
extinguished on the threshold ere they entered the 
building. 

The procession, consisting of the two monks and up¬ 
wards of twenty nuns, defiled slowly into the church- 
passing the spot where Sir Ernest ae Colmar was con¬ 
cealed; and the moment the ecclesiastical train, with 
measured tread, had thus disappeared from his view, in 
louder and deeper tones swelled forth the sacred music. 

Conceiving that there oould cppkl not be any harm in 
becoming a witness of whatever ceremony was about to* 
take place, — and wondering how Roman Catholic rites 
oould possibly be exercised within the very precincts of that 
wood where the Reformers were encamped,—Sir Ernest de 
Colmar pushed open the door and entered tho building. 
He found himself in a small ohnrch, the aisles of which 
were separated from the nave by rows of thick and hand¬ 
some marble pillars: and in these aisles were several 
monuments surrounded by the sculptured effigies of 
bishops, abbots, monks, ana nuns. 

By passing amidst these tombs, the Knight was enabled 
to gam the close vicinity of the chanoel without being ob¬ 
served by any one present in the church; and on taking 
his stand between two high monuments, he placed himself 
in such a position as to see everything that was progrees- 
ing, without being seen. 

On the altar, which stood in the chancel, several wax- 
lights were burning: the two priests were now stationed 
there;—and kneeling around in a semi-circle, the nuns- 
appeared to be absorbed in deep devotion. 





so 
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The majeatio roll of tho organ now swelled beneath the 
vaulted roof, and echoed grandly through the groined 
urchways of the aisles : then followed a combination of 
the voices of the priests and the nuns chanting the Te 
Beam in fall chorus. The effect was solemnly and sub¬ 
limely interesting: hut the greater grew the wonder of 
the Knight that the votaries of the Roman Church should 
be allowed to perform their midnight mass within a dis¬ 
tance of two hundred yards of Zitzka's pavilion ! 

It however appeared that Sir Ernest de Colmar was 
-destined to behold as many bewildering mysteries, within 
the precincts of the Taborite station as those which had 
-so startled and amazed him on the previous night in the 
Castle of Altendorf. 

For, as the grand music and the awe-inspiring chant 
-died slowly away, a door near the altar opened—and the 
formidable Zitzka made his appearance, leading forward 
a ladv clothed in virgin white and having a beautiful veil 
over her countenance, 

A frown sate upon the brow of tho Taborite chief as he 
glanoed from the altar to the priests—from the priests to 
the nuns—and then at the being of faultless form whose 
iair hand he held: bnt hie cheeks suddenly became pur¬ 
ple with rago, and his one eye shot forth are, when the 
nuns began to weep bitterly—beat their bosoms—clasp 
their hands in anguish—and demonstrate every possible 
sign of a fanatic and wild grief. 

“ Where is tho strayed sheep ?'* demanded one of the. 
priests In a loud sonorous voice. “ Hath the Lord 
restored her to tho sheep-fold ? or doth she blindly and 
perversely adhere to her resolution of following a strange 
•shepherd ?” 

“Here is our sister!—hero is tho strayed sheep!” 
chanted forth the soft voices of the nuns in harmonious 
modulations, while the organ gave a faint and low accom¬ 
paniment of a tender expression. *‘0 guardian saints I 
restore the wanderer to our arms—and her sins shall bo 
forgiven !” 

The voices and the music stopped suddenly: there was 
an awful pauseand the eyes of all present were fixed 
upon the veiled lady whom Zitzka had led forward to the 
.front of the altar. The npns extended their arms towards 
her, as if imploring her to fly to them, and receive a holy 
welcome; the lips of the two priests moved in silent 
prayer;—and the Taborite chief, in his warlike accoutre¬ 
ments, scowled upon the scene with almost a ferocious 
.glare in his piercing eye. 

How perfeot were the grace and elegance which blended 
in that Form, robed in the virgin white ? The drapery in¬ 
tended to envelope the faultless figure, added indescrib¬ 
ably to the flowing outlines of its charming symmetry; 
and it struck Sir Enfest de Colmar that if Satanais were 
to exchange her pictnrcsqne garb for that simple and 
modest apparel, her matchless shape would exactly 
resemble that of the lady standing before the altar. 

Slowly she raises her right arm and removes the veil 
from her countenance j—and then her eyes sweep rapidly 
crocrad the church as if to assure herself that none are 
tpresent save those ia the immediate vicinity of the altar. 

But heavens!—the eyes that were thus revealed!—Oh I 
well might Sir Ernest do Colmar start—and no wonder 
that it was with difficulty he could suppress tho ejacula¬ 
tion of surprise which rose to his lips r for the superb 
orbs that now shone forth in all their burning power, 
and all their radiant blackness, were thoeo of Satanais! 

And yet it could not be I No—no s it wa3 impossible! 
■For the exquisite creature who stood before that altar, 
was of a complexion dazzlingly fair. Her cheeks were 
tinged with the softest hue of crimson, which at every 
moment went and came with the respiration, as sun¬ 
beams passing through trees covered with roses play upon 
marble i her hair was of the richest anbyrn, and in tho 
■light shining from the altar seemed like a blaze of gold as 
it flowed in luxuriant tresses over a neck and shoulders 
of pearly whiteness. Oh! what glorious masses to be 
parted above a forehead so high and broad, and stain¬ 
lessly pure, that it appeared to be the tablet on which a 
generous soul and a brilliant intellect had traced the 
noblest thoughts. 

Her brows were not deeply pencilled—but they were 
dark enough to break as it were the extraordinary con¬ 
trast existing between that radiant auburn hair and those 
eyes of indescribable brilliancy. For it even Beemed to 
the amazed and bewildered Sir Ernest de Colmar that 
the eyes of this heavenly creature were, if possible, more 
splendid in their velvet blackness and more ovorpowering 
in their luminous glory than those of Satanais. But 
then he observed that the lashos of the former though 
thick, long, and gently curling, were only of a dark 


brown hue, and therefore less calculated to subdue and 
soften the lustre of those burning orbs than the jetty 
fringes which shaded the eyes of Satanais. 

Although the complexion of this fair creature who 
stood before the altar appeared to combine the softest 
rose with the purest lily, whereas that of Satanais has 
already been described to the reader as of a dark but 
clear and transparent olive,—and although the hair of 
the former was of so dazzling a tint, and that of the 
latter was so velvet-like in its blackness,—yet in the 
facial outline, the contours of the features, the admirable 
symmetry of the form, and the dignity of the stature, 
there was a marvellous resemblance between the two 
beings. When, therefore, Sir Ernest de Colmar had 
somewhat recovered from the astonishment into which 
that sudden revelation of so heavenly a beauty had 
thrown him,—and when the train of thoughts which 
amazement had for a minute suspended, resumed their 
natural flow, it struck him that this divine creature and 
Satanais must be sisters. Nay more—they wore even 
perhaps twins i for their age appeared to be the same. 

But scarcely had Sir Ernest de Colmar formed these 
■conjectures, when the Lady Abbess—an elderly woman 
of majestic deportment—rose from her suppliant pos¬ 
ture i and advancing slowly towards the radiant beauty, 

1 she said in an imploring tone, “ Sister Marietta, I adjure 
thee by all thy hopes of salvation to return amongst us. 
Forgiveness and consolation for the past—tranquil happi¬ 
ness for the present—cheering expectations for the future 
—all these await thee 1” 

* r Hear me patiently for a few minutes,” spoke the 
lovely young creature thus appealed to: and the tones 
of her voioe thrilled into the deepest recesses of the 
Knight’s soul—for that golden music which thus flowed 
from her tongue was of the same richness and of the 
same modulation as the voice of Satanais. “ Hear me 
patiently for a few minutes,” she repeated, after a brief 
pause, during which so profound a silence prevailed that 
a pin might have been heard to drop: “ I am not here 
this night to afford a sickening proof of female vacilla¬ 
tion ana mutability—but to act in accordance with that 
resolution which is already known to you. Well 
acquainted with the rigid discipline and the severe laws 
that prevail in your community, I cannot appreciate 
the goodness which prompts you to offer me pardon for 
the past. For the kind intention thus displayed, I thank 
you—thank you from the bottom of my heart,” Bhe 
added, her voice becoming tremulous, and her lovely 
white bosom rising and falling more rapidly: but, 
roeedily regaining her firmness, and lifting her head in a 
dignified manner, she exclaimed in the fulness of her 

! glorious voice, “By carrying my determination into 
orce, I regain a liberty as complete and a freedom as 
unshackled as the birds of the air enjoy I Oh! mine is 
not a spirit to be pent up amid the adamantine walla of a 
cold monotony, or to pine within the limits of a close and 
constant supervision; it is a spirit that loves to tower 
aloft on eagle-pinion, and that would break its wings 
against the bars of the cage wherein you seek to im¬ 
prison it. Give me, then, back the vows which I have 
taken—release me from the pledges which I have mode; 
and the gold is ready for you m return. Are we not 
agreed as to the price ?” 

And as she uttered these last words an expression of 
mingled contempt and scorn curled her rich scarlet lip 
for an instant, as she stretched out her arms with grace¬ 
ful gesticulation, — those arms, which, naked to the 
shoulders, were so exquisitely modelled and so grandly 
white! 

“ Sister Marietta,” said the Abbess, in a tone of deep 
melancholy, “ we wonld rather welcome thy return into 
the peaceful bosom of our holy retreat, than bear back 
with ns the yellow gold whereof thou hast spoken,” 

“ That may not be,” was the reply given in a tone of 
more than feminine decision: and as the angelic being 
spoke, Sir Ernest de Colmar—though himself still unseen 
—could catch a glimpse of the teeth, white as orient 
pearls, which shone between the parting roses of the lips 
and were equal in faultless beauty to those of Satanais. 

“ Sister marietta, I implore thee to return!" exclaimed 
the Lady Abbess. 

“Neverl” was the emphatic response. “Henceforth 
shall ye call me Sister Marietta no more. For oh!” she 
exolaimed, her voice vibrating with musical tremulous¬ 
ness through the church as if it were the prolonged 
sound of a golden bell,—“ I will resume that name which 
my sainted mother gave me: yes—I take back that name 
—though not from any weak and girlish sentiment of 
vanity,—but from motives of the purest and holiest 
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respect to tho memory of the dear parent who is now an 
3 in heaven ! For, iu that maternal pnde which she 
experienced when iu my early infancy she pressed me to 
her bosom, she called me the >*DaugMer of Glory'—and 
she crave me the name t>f Gloria.” 4 . _ 

While thus speaking, the beauteous creature stretched 
forth her Buow-white arms and raised her beaming 
countenance towards heaven, as if in invocation of a 
Messing from that mother whose spirit had long ago 
flitted thither: and as she thus stood—all graoe, all 
^mmctryV and with that flood of glowing hair rolling 
ini astro us masses over her shoulders of dasahng white¬ 
ness —arrayed, too, in that virgin vesture which fitted 
close to her shape and marked all the rich contours 
of its exquisite proportions, — she did indeed appear 
a radiant being from another world —a Daughter 
of Glory descended from the skies—a Chjld of light 
come down upon the earth to blees the eyes of men with 

^ e Dazzfed—Eewfldered—and half intoxioated with the 
spectacle ,—feeling as if celestial rays had shot from those 
dark and lustrous eyes into his very soul, illuminating 
all its most secret recesses and filling it with a passionate 
tenderness,—Sir Ernest de Colmar gazed upon Gloria 
with a worship and an adoration which he had never 
yielded before to a human being. It was with indefinable 
emotions of fear and awe mingling with his pleasure and 
satisfaction, that he had so recently been pondering in 
his tent upon the image of Satanais: but it was with an 
nnmixed delight and ecstatic rapture that he now dwelt 
upon the radiant creature who stood before him there j— 
a nd whereas Borne secret warning voice had appeared to 
whisper in his ear that there was a delicious poison in 
the bewitching looks of Satanais—so on the other hand 
did it now seem as if a heavenly essence were mingled 
with the intoxicating draughts which his soul was drink¬ 
ing in from the halo of loveliness aud light surrounding 
the form of Gloria. 

And there was a long pause and a dead silence after the 
augelie creature had declared that thenceforth she re¬ 
pudiated the monastic denomination of Sister Marietta, 
and resumed the admirably appropriate name which a 
mother’s natural pride and tenderness had bestowed 
upon her. 

Then, as the words whioh convoyed this announcement 
died in low echoes along the vaulted aisles, the two 
priests raised their looks mournfully to heaven, aud the 
nuns covered their countenance with their hands as if iu 
deepest sorrow,—while satisfaction gleamed in the eye of 
the formidable Zitzka, who was leaning upon hia sword 
at a short distance from the altar. 

Thus several minutes passed—and afc length the organ 
hm&n topour forth its solemn strains once more. 

Then Gloria, taking the long white veil iu her hands, 
threw it over her head, and sinking slowly upon her 
knees, she crossed her arms meekly above her bosom. 

The nuns rose from their suppliant posture, and, ad¬ 
vancing with measured tread, formed & complete circle 
about her; while the priests began to ohant a mournful 
hymn, the words of which Sir Ernest de Colmar could 
sot catch. 

Presently the Lady Abbess, whose countenance was 
bow marked with an expression of the sternest severity— 
placed her hand upon tne costly lace veil and gently drew 
. it from Gloria’s head—so that the light streaming from 
the altar,' again displayed all the effulgence of that flood 
of silken hair. 

Deeper and more solemn grew the chant of the priests 
as the veil was thus being removed; and gradually did 
the soft voices of the nuns mingle in the plaintive hymn. 
Bnt in a few minutes, the chorus was brought to a con¬ 
clusion—the harmonious murmurs dying away in the 
distance like tho songs of aarial beings. 

Then the Lady Abbess suddenly rent the veil iu halves 
—and the nuns began to beat their bosoms again and 
give vent to low moaning* and half-stifled sobs. i 

But in the midst Of this strange and even painful s 
spectacle, Gloria rose slowly from her knees, with a 
radiant expression of triumph and satisfaction upon her 
angelic countenance. 

“Sinful daughter,” exclaimed the two priests simul¬ 
taneously, and speaking in loud sonorous tones,—“hence¬ 
forth thou art an outcast from the true sheepfold j aud , 
we abandon thee to the Btrange shepherd whom thou 
hast chosen to fellow.” 

“ Sinful sister,” cried the voices of the nuns, swelling 
in plaintive chorus,—•“ henceforth thou art an outcast 
from our holy community, and we know thee no 
longer.” 


The voices ceased abruptly —and the lady Abbess, 
raising her hand above the radiant head of Gloria, said, 
in a deep aud sepulchral tone, “ Woman, I give thee 
back thy vows—I restore thee the pledges which thou 
didst make to me, who am the humble Berritress of 
heaven. And in thus releasing thee from the bonds, 
which lately bound thee, body and soul, to—” 

At this moment. Sir Ernest de Colmar was startled by- 
the rustling of a dress, the sound of which appeared to* 
come from amidst the tombs where he himself was con-, 
coaled. He turned his head suddenly, and beheld the 
tall figure of a monk, whose countenance was completely 
enveloped iu his cowl, glide rapidly between the monu¬ 
ments at a short distance, as if aboat to pass into the 
nave or body of the church. So abrupt was this little 
incident in its occurrence, and bo quickly was the appear¬ 
ance of the monk followed by his disappearance, that 
Sir Emeet de Colmar could scarcely believe it to be a 
reality, but was almost inclined to think that his fancy„ 
powerfully aoted upon by the wild and romantic inci- 
cidents ot the last few hours, had conjured up some 
strange delusion. 

Turning his eyes, therefore, again in tho direction of 
the altar, he perceived that the Lady Abbess was still 
continuing her address, the thread of which the Knight 
had momentarily lost. 

“ Yes—thou art free, 0 sinful woman!” exclaimed the 
Abbess, while Gloria appeared to listen with mingled 
contempt and disdain, and Zitzka was evidently labour¬ 
ing under the greatest difficulty to suppress a violent 
ebullition of passion: “thou art free to follow thine 
own perverse disposition and the counsels of thine evil' 
advisers. But ere now thy tongue taunted us with tho 
agreement which we had made to release thee from thv 
vows on the payment of a sum of gold. But know, O 
false-hearted heretic! that it was in the light of an obla¬ 
tion to the Virgin’s shrine that we should have received 
the precious metal which yon warrior promised." 

“Will this scene end speedily?” demanded Zitzka* 
with an abruptness which denoted Low completely his 
patience was worn out. 

“ ’Tis ended now,” said the Abbess, in a severe tone.. 
" Neverthelessj I have one word more to utter—and I 
crave your patience. The yelkjw gold which thou hast 
brought with thee, 0 ruthless man of war! and which, 
was the stipulated prioe for the proceedings of this 
night,—that gold do I refuse—reject—spam—shrink 
from, as if there were blood upon it!” 

“By heaven 1” ejaculated Zitzka, his countenance 
suddenly becoming purple with rago: “ this wanton, 
insult-” 

“ Peace—silence! Remember thy vow—thy solemn 
vow l" exclaimed the Abbess, extending her right arm 
imperiously. 

Patience—a moment's patience!” said Gloria, in a 
tone of entreaty, as she threw her burning and eloquent 
eyes upon the Taborite chief: “ a moment's patience*” 
she repeated,—“ and all will be over !'* 

“Fear not that I will molest ye again,” observed: 
Zitzka, turning aside and averting his face from a cere¬ 
mony whioh inspired him with the deepest disgust, and 
at which he was evidently no willing witness. 

“ Have you aught more to say r* demanded Gloria, 
addressing herself to the Abbess. “ Methinks that you 
act unwisely in •refusing the sum which the Captain- 
General's bounty has placed at mv disposal to offer-” 

“ We will not lay a finger upon that gold,” interrupted: 
the Lady Abbess. “ And now, lost—unhappy—wretched 
—perverse girl, we will leave thee even as thv God hath 
already abandoned fiieo. But, beware, Marietta—or 
Gloria—or by whatsoever name thou choosest to deno¬ 
minate thyself: beware, I say for heavents vengeance 

will sooner or later overtake thoc. It is not for my 
band to grasp-the thunderbolts ot Jehovah, nor for a 
poor weak woman such as I to dare to wield His light¬ 
nings. Nevertheless, do I now raise my warning voice 
to proclaim that a terrible retribution will be thy doom 
for the siu which thou hast this night committed. 
Tremble, then, Marietta—tremble. Daughter of Glory* 
as thou hast insolently styled thyself! For even as thou 
hast claimed back the vows whereby thou didst dedicate 
thyself to the service of the Blessed Virgin—so shall the- 
Madonna inflict with her own hand a due chastisement 
upon thee! Tremble, then. Marietta—tremble. Daughter 
of Glory: for thy doom shall be-” 

“The Bronze Statue—and the Virgin's Kiss!” ex¬ 
claimed a load sonorous voice; and at the same instant 
the tall form of a monk, emerging from the tombs in the 
close vicinity of Sir Ernest de Colmar, stalked forth* 
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-with Ilia right arm ominously extended, into the middle 
of the church. .... , B 

A wild and rending shriek burst from the bps of 
Gloria—and the Knight beheld her drop, as if struck by 
a thunderbolt, upon the velvet cloth, which covered the 
steps of the altar. At the same moment the light® were 
extinguished, as if by inagio: darkness—total darkness— 
fell upon the sceneand Sir Ernest de Colmar, spring¬ 
ing from behind the tombs, rushed in the direction of the 
spot where he had beheld the radiant being suddenly 
sink down insensible. 

CHAPTEB VIII. 

THS DAUGHTKS 07 ©LOBT, 

Tub shriek which burst from the lip of Gloria was the 
only indication that met the Knight's ear of any surprise 
or alarm being felt at the sudden apparition of the monk 

—the strange Words which he had uttered .or the ex- 

iinatlon.of the and the consequent plunging o? the 
church into total darkness. Even Ziizka was silent ; but 
how this cotiM be, Sir Ernest had no time to retoot-for 
there was a rush of many footsteps towards the door, as 
if mure and priests wore hurrying mi of the charoh with 
all possible speed. And, in addition to thede rapid 
shutting sounds, there was a robe as. of a desperate 
etraggki taking place somewhere in the vicinity of the 
altar s' bni in a few moments these signs of Strife ceased 
abruptly with the fall of a heavy body. 

Bounding- on through . the pitchy darkness—|ostliag 
against the fugitive nuns—and nearly overthrowing one 
the retreating priests, Sir Ernest de Colmar made 
direct for the spot where he had «ee» Gloria Call; and 
last as ho was darting no the atop, he came in such 
Violent contact with some individual that this latter was 
hurled backwards by the concussion. But to the in. 
effabte surprise and delight of dir Ernest, his hands 
smeonnterod the long bowing leeks of a woman's hair; 
and it inetanfuneouaiy flashed to his eotnprebenelon that 
the man whom he hud thrown down was in the net of 
bearing away the senseless Gloria in Ms arms. 

Convinced' that no good, intention was meditated 
towards the lovely being, the Knight torn her from the 
embrace la which the falling man temaoionsly held her: 
hut m a moment that individual dealt a desperate blow 
with a dagger at Sir Ernest de Colmar. Fortunately for 
the Knight, the darkness was so intents that the radian 
-drink at random; and the weajvon, enoenutering our 
hum A belt, broke short off at the handle, iietaining 
the still senwdeas Gloria In Ms left arm, Bir Ernest 
bud-antansaosly applied m vigorous a blow with Ms 
right hand to the eouni-enauce of his unseen opponent, 
that the latter fell heavily and without a moan-hut. 
whether dead or only atomsd* the Knight did net wait 
to ascertain. 

All this had passed in & very few moments, and in the 
midst of the deepest obsriurity; and, having rid himself 
of his unknown enemy, Sir Ernest hurried in the direc¬ 
tion of the churoh door, the lovely Gloria remaining 
senseless in his arms. But she was not dead—of this he 
was well assured:—for his baud could feel the slight 
pulsation of the heart growing stronger and stronger 
every inBtant. 

Just as he had gained the door, it struck the Knight 
that the scheme of carrying the beauteous creature 
away was not the idea of that one individual alone from 
whose power he had rescued her, but must have been 
ooncertedJpy the priests and nuns generally: otherwise 
terror ana confusion would have followed the sudden 
extinction of the lights—whereas, we repeat, the scream 
uttered by Gloria was the only indication of alarm pro¬ 
duced thereby. Convinced, therefore, that the abduction 
of the young lady was the object of some deeply ramified 

foui*play—anicteawSch the reminiscence of the scuffling 
noise and the fall of the heavy body tended to confirm,— 

. Sir Ernest de Colmar paused for an instant ere he opened 
the door—drew his sword—and lifted his lovely burthen 
in such a manner that his left arm held her altogether, 
so that his right was thereby left entirely free. For Sir 
Ernest resolved to cut his way through any opponents 
who might venture to molest him—and either bear the 
entranced Gloria to a place of safety or perish in the 
Attempt. 

Having thus resolved, and with his naked weapon in 
readiness to strike. Be Colmar threw back the door, and 
issued forth. His eyes immediately fell upon the Abbess, 
several of the nuns, and the two pnests who had officiated 
At the altar: and the moment he thus made his appear¬ 


ance—with the beauteous Gloria reclining on one arm 
and his drawn sword upraised by the other—ejaculations 
of mingled rage, disappointment, and surprise burst 
from the Bps of those who were assembled round the 
door. 

For the moonbeams, penetrating through the foliage, 
illumined the scene; and it was evident to the Knight, 
that the priests and nuns had expected some other indi¬ 
vidual to bring forth the charming Gloria from the 
church. 

“We are betrayed!” ejaculated one of the priests; and, 
a panic terror seising upon the ecclesiastical group, they 
all tarsed and led precipitately, 

Well pleased at having thus easily rid himself of the 
only persona who appeared to bar his passage. Sir Ernest 
de Colmar struck into the path which had originally 
brought hirq to that building, and which, he therefore 
knew, led to the encampment. 

But scarcely had he proceeded twenty paces when 
Gloria began to move in his arm®: then low gasping 
sounds came from her lips, as if the very fact of refcurim 
tag animation convulsed her with an acute pain;—and 
the Knight felt her bosom heaving against his chost. 
Suddenly recollecting that there was % stream close by, 
he bore the resuscitating lady thither; and by sprinkling 
a little water upon he? face, he materially assisted in her 
repo very. . 

‘Slowly opening her superb eyes, she gazed up vacantly 
for a few moment® into the Knight’s countenance: then 
she closed those magnificent orbs again, as if to collect 
her thoughts more easily when undisturbed by outward 
impressions. 

For nearly another minute, therefore, did this angelic 
being repose in the Knight’s arms—her head resting upon 
his shoulder—the luxuriant masses of rich, silky auburn 
hair flowing partly over Mm—her faee so near his own 
that they almost ^touched—and her fragrant breath, 
which every moment came more easily, fanning his 
cheek. He could scarcely believe that all this was a 
reality: it appeared a wild and impossible dream. Had 
any one whispered in his ear, at the first moment when 
Gloria removed her veil before the alter and burst upon 
his dasaled view in Ml the transcendent splendour of ner 
overwhelming charm®,—had anybody, we say, whispered 
to him then that within an hour this bright and sunny 
creature would repose in his prma—that his hand should 
play with the rim shining tresses that had appeared so 
gorgeous in the light, and on which a subdued lustre or 
darkened gloss even now rested in the sombre shade of 
the wood,—had any one told him all this, he would have 
ridiouled the idea as something beyond the possibility of 
human realization. 

And yet the whole had taken place within the last few 
minute®;—and there—in the depth of the wood—sur¬ 
rounded by. the umbrageous foliage through which the 
moonbeams penetrated like many silver threads—and 
with the limpid stream murmuring musically at his feet, 
—there was Sir Ernest de Colmar, alone with the Child 
of Light—that Daughter of Glory I 

But not an impure nor unchaste thought entered the 
mind of that generous warrior as he sustained the angelio 
creature in his arms: his soul was absorbed in a holy in¬ 
terest—an ineffable admiration—a species of worship top 
full of a real poetio sentiment to allow the intermixture 
of a single particle of earthly grossmess. 

For, on I he might have pressed those scarlet lips and' 
drank in their honied moisture,—he might have covered 
that spotless forehead and each damask cheek with his 
caresses,—he might have strained the fine form to his 
bosom, instead of sustaining it with a reserved and deli¬ 
cate tenderness in his arms: but, no—far absent from 
his mind was the thought of taking the slightest advan¬ 
tage of the position in which accident had placed him 
with regard to the incomparable Gloria. And if his 
fingers played with the soft silken tresses which flowed 
over his shoulder and his arm, it was an innocent and 
improvised toying that could not possibly offend even if 
perceived, and that arose from the exalted admiration 
and sublime interest which the magic of her beauty had 
engendered in his sonl. 

We said that nearly a minute elapsed ere Gloria opened 
her eyes again ,* and during that interval she had doubt¬ 
less collected all her scattered thoughts, so that she was 
enabled to remember the closing scene of the mystic cere¬ 
monies in the church, and thence to form the conjecture 
that she had either been rescued or borne away by the 
individual in whose arms ghe found herself supported. 

“ Fear nothing, lady—I am a friend I” whispered Sir 
Ernest de Ooknar, as the moonbeams were reflected ki 
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the brighter and more lustrous orbs that now unclosed 
^^Thanks-a thousand thanks for this assurance,” 

Niamey hAF hftlf TOWMlYlt n<? 


Siding him with an artless air of familiar trost- 

fnte^s and ingenuous confidence, she said, I know who 

^ You know me 1” exclaimed the Knight, with a start 

Yes ^ sbe U replied an arch smile for a moment! 
-wreathing her bright red lips: “ you are Sir Ernest de 
rtoTmar 1 8&w yon—though I myself was unseen- 
daring the whole time yon were conversing in the even- 
teg with the Captain-General and with Satenajs” 
r* And who is this Satanais ?—and who are you, bright 
and beautiful creature ?” exclaimed the warrior, in a 
tone of enthusiasm. 1 

“Satanais is my sister, answered Gloria, in a voice 
whiob was low, tremulous, and slightly embarrassed. 

« x thought so!—I was convinced that such must be 
the ease I” said Sir Ernest. “For even as Day and 
Hjght, although so different, spring from the same 
©arent— Tike,— so may the sunny radiance of your love- 
-lteess and the dark splendour of your sister’s beauty 
bare owned the,same origin—aye, and even % twin- 
birth.” 

♦« Yes—we are twins,” observed Gloria, in a tone of 
Increasing melancholy: and it instantly struck the 
Knight that she sorrowed a® she thought of that de¬ 
ceased mother of whom she had spoken with sentimental 
of such holy devotion in the church. “ But, tell me, 

S aerous Austrian,” she suddenly exclaimed—' 4 tell me 
e extent of my obligation to you. From what peril 
did you rescue me—and if from no danger whatsoever, 
then how came I here ?" 

“ To speak the truth,” answered De Colmar, “ I was 
present in the church throughout the strange ceremony 
m which you performed the principal part.” 

“ Ami what circumstance took you thither ?” demanded 
Gloria, impatiently,—while she fixed her superb eve® 
upon De Colmar’s countenance in such a manner that 
they seemed to pour a flood of light in unto his very soul, 
as if resolved to read every secret that was harboured 
there. , • 

“Lady, you shall hear the truth—the simple truth 
from my ups,” said the Knight. “ Enable,to sleep, I 
wandered forth into the wood: soon did a solemn strain 
of music fall upon my ears and a light meet my eyes. 
Thus was I led to the church; and, conceiving that it 
was the mere ceremony of a midnight mass—or at all 
©vents no secret proceeding—I entered. Unwilling to 
attract the notice of those present, I passed amidst the 
tombs--” 

“And thence you beheld all—everything ?” exclaimed 
Gloria, who seemed to tremble with impatience. “But 
the result—the end—the circumstances wfiioh led you to 
bring me hither-” 

“ Are narrated in a moment,” added Sir Ernest. “You 
feinted—the lights were extinguished, I cannot tell how 
-Mart I rushed forward to your succour. Some man was 
bearing yon away—I came in contact with him—and the 
moment my hand encountered your beauteous hair, even 
in that black darkness where I could see nothing, I knew 
that it was yours. Then I tore you from the wretch's 
arms—he drew his dagger upon me—hut Providence 
frustrated his murderous aim. With a single blow I 
felled him upon the pavement—and, hurrying from the 

church, I bore you in my arms-” 

“ But that man from whom yon thus generously and 
bravely rescued me,” interrupted Gloria, in a tone of 
Strange excitement,—'* was he killed by the blow which 
you dealt him ?” 

“ I cannot say,” answered the Knight, “ 'Twa* in the 

dark—I paused not a moment to ascertain the result-” 

“One question more,” exclaimed the young lady: 
“ think jrou that the person who was thus bearing me 
away, could have been the same tall monk who suddenly 
appeared in the midst of the sacred edifice and uttered 
those terrible words-” 

But, stopping short, Gloria shuddered from head to 
foot with a tremor which was plainly perceptible to De 
Colmar*s eyes even in that uncertain light. 

“ Great heaven! what alarms yon now P” he exclaimed, 
arising one of her fair hands and pressing it between 
both his own in a reassuring manner. 

" Bothing—nothing." cried Gloria, evidently making a 
powerful effort, which was also a painful one, to con¬ 


quer the feolings of intense horror that had convulsed 
her entire frame. “ The question which I asked you— 
respecting that tall monk," she continued, speaking 
agitatedly,— 44 you have not replied to it." 

“ And I cannot, sweet lady.” answered De Colmar: 
“ for in the darkness—the confusion—the excitement of 
the scene-” 

14 Oh! yes—it was impossible for you to ascertain who 
the man was from whose power you rescued me,” added 
Gloria, finishing the sentence for the Knight. 

“ But those strange and mysterious words Which the 
tall monk proclaimed in so sonorous a tone?” said De 
Colmar, this portion of the scene in the churoh being 
now vividly recalled to his mind and naturally asso¬ 
ciating itself with one of the marvels which he had seen 
at Altendorf Castle j—“ can’st thou tell me, beauteous 
lady, what meant these words— ‘ The Breuss States, and 
the Virgin's Kiss r ” 

“ Hush!—silence!—my God I breathe not the appalling 
syllables!” murmured Gloria, in a voice that suddenly 
became low, thick, hoarse, and suffocating; and at tho 
same time she threw herself into De Colmar's arms— 
clinging to him, startled and terrified, as a sister clings 
to a beloved brother or as a daughter might seok rofugo 
from an impending danger in tho embrace of a father, 

“ Fear not, beauteous lady, that I will persist in ques¬ 
tioning yon upon a subject which causes pain or 
anguish,” said the Knight: “ but I pray you to accept 
the assurance that so long as I am near you, your 
enemies, Whoever they may be and whatsoever are their 
aims, must first deprive me of life ere they shall injure 
a single hair of your head.” 

“The generosity of your oonduct towards me, O brave 
Austrian warrior I inspires me with feelings of the deepest 
gratitude,” said Gloria,—“and makes me wish that you 
were my brother,” she added, after on instant's pause, 
and with a hesitating tremulcnsneBS of tone,—while, at 
the same time, she bashfully withdraw herself from hia 
arms and resumed her seat by Ms side. “ But, just 
heaven!” shd exclaimed, with extraordinary and even 
startling abruptness of manner,—" I have been guilty of 
a deep ingratitude and an unpardonable forgetfulness in 
not demanding tidings of the Captain-General—the brave 
and generous Ziteka.” 

'* Ah !” ejaculated the Knight, springing upon his feet: 
“ I also had forgotten the Taborite chieftain. But in 
your sweet company, charming lady, the.most prudent 
and cautions of mortals would lose the recollection of 
their most vital interests. Alas! I fear that it has fazed 

ill with the great Zitsrfta- 

“ Oh! let us hasten to assure ourselves that he is safe 
—or to succour Mm if it yet be timel” exclaimed the 
lovely Gloria, also starting from her seat, »nA speaking 
in a tone of wild and rending appreciation. “ dome, Sir 
Knight—we will retrace our way to the church— 
“Rather, dear lady,” interrupted De Colmar, taking 
her hand,—" rather permit me to escort you in safety 
back to the enoampment; and then, having alarmed the 
Taborites, I will hasten at their head——” 

“ Sir Ernest de Colmar, I implore you to be guided by 
me I” exclaimed the singular creature, in a tone of pas¬ 
sionate entreaty. “ For heaven’s sake, think not of 


there may be to encounter! On the contrary, my arm- 
feeble though it be—shall second your own, which is so 
mighty and powerful. Behold!—-I am not altogether 
defenceless! 

And the long flexible blade of a dagger, which she drew 
from amidst the folds of her flowing white dress, gleamed 
in the moonlight across the countenance of Sir Ernest de 
Colmar. 

“ Strange and romantic being—as incomprehensible 
as thou art lovely—and as full of mystery as thy sister 
Satanais,” exclaimed the Knight, in the ardour of an 
enthusiasm wrought up almost to a frantic worship,— 
“ 'tis for you to command and for me to obey. Come, 
then, we will retrace our steps to the churoh—and woe 
betide the wretch who may dare to menace thee with 
outrage!” 

As be uttered these last words in a tone of terrible 
emphasis. Sir Ernest de Colmar drew his sword from its 
sheath; and, though the good steel blade glistened 
brightly in the moonbeams, yet far more lustrous was the 
glance of silent gratitude whioh the splendid eyes of 
Gloria threw upon Mm at the same time. 

They then began to retrace their way rapidly towards 
the church. 


L 
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CHAPTER IX. 

CONCLUSION OP THE NIGHT’S ADVENTURES. 

In a few minutes the gallant Sir Ernest do Colmar and 
the beautiful Gloria reached the sacred edifice; and, 
opening the door gently, they listened for a moment to 
ascertain if either voices or footsteps denoted the pre¬ 
sence of any individuals within. But all was solemnly 
silent and pitchy darkand the Knight, taking Gloria's 
hand, led ner into the church. 

Uninterruptedly they made their way towards the 
altar. Sir Ernest stooped down and felt carefully about 
on the spot where Zitzka had stood during the ceremony; 
and his band presently encountered a human form lying 
prostrate and motionless. This circumstance he instan¬ 
taneously communicated to Gloria, who gave vent to a 
subdued cry of anguish, nnder the impression that Zitzka 
had been murdered: for that this was the redoubtable 
Taborite chief who lay stretched on the altar steps there 
was no doubt—liis massive weapons, corselet, and other 
martial accoutrements proving Ms identity as tliC hand 
of the Knight passed over hip form. 

" His countenance is cold—and yet it is not the chill of 
death," said Sir Ernest de Colmar. “ No—life is not 
extinct—a spasm vibrates through Ms frame—conscious¬ 
ness is returning. Oh 1 for a light— 

" Stay!—in an instant I will return," interrupted 
Gloria;—and her soft retreatum footsteps fell upon De 
Colmar’8 ear through the black darkness which prevailed 
in the church. 

In a few moments a light flashed from that doorway 
near the altar whence Zitzka had led forth the angelic 
being at the commencement of the ceremony described 
in a previous chapter: and Gloria now reappeared, bear¬ 
ing a wax-taper in her hand. 

"Zitzka is recovering V* exclaimed the Knight, the 
moment the lustre fell upon the features of the grim 
warrior: then, sweeping his looks rapidly around, he 
said, "The individual from whose power I was fortu¬ 
nate enough to deliver you, beautiful lady, is not here." 

" No," she responded, in an agitated voice and with 
an evident fluttering of the heart inside the bosom that 
palpitated perceptibly: " if alive, he has recovered Ms 
semes and fled—if killed, his accomplices have removed 
him." 

Biit scarcely had Gloria uttered these words in a hasty 
and excited tone—as if she were pained or rather vexed 
at the suspense in which the circumstance left her as 
to whether the individual alluded to were alive or dead 
—when she seemed suddenly to recollect that all her 
thoughts and all her care should now be bestowed upon 
Zitzka. 

" See!—the Captain-General is only stunned," said the 
Knight:" he is recovering—the colour is returning to Ms 
cheeks—Ms lips are already quivering." 

" But, heavens! how murderous was the blow that did 
this mischief 1" exclaimed Gloria, who, having sunk upon 
her knees in order to sustain the head of the Captain- 
General, and having parted Ms thick black hair from over 
his brow, now pointed with her taper finger to a severe 
contusion above the right temple. " Let ns bear him into 
the vestry, where we shall doubtless find restoratives 

-Oh!" she cried, suddenly interrupting herself, while 

her voice assumed a tone of rending anguish,—"if he 
were to die, never could I forgive myself: for it was 
through my fault—my self-willed obstinacy ——" 

" Do not afflict yourself, dear lady," said Sir Ernest de 
Colmar in a soothing tone .* " the brave and generous 
Zitzka will not die." 

Thus speaking, the Knight raised the Taborite chief in 
his arms and bore Mm ink) the room whenoe Gloria had 
procured the light, and which was the vestry belonging 
to the church. Distressed as the young lady was at the 
condition to which Zitzka was thus reduced, and for 
whioh she had so emphatically blamed herselfjet she 
could not help admiring the comparative ease with which 
Sir Ernest de Colmar carried so heavy a burthen; for it 
was evident that the Knig ht was as strong and muscular 
as he was brave and dauntless. 

Placing the Taborite cMef upon a sort of couch hastily 
formed by arranging the chairs together, Sir Ernest 
loosened his corselet, while Gloria bathed his brow with 
water. In a few minutes the grim warrior recovered 
sufficiently to observe where he was and perceive who 
were attending upon Mm;—and as he glanced with his 
single eye from the heavenly countenance of Gloria to 
the handsome features of Sir Ernest de Colmar, ho ap¬ 
peared much surprised but by no means displeased at 
beholding them thus in each other’s society. 


“ To our brave Austrian guest," said Gloria, addressing 
herself to Zitzka, but glancing bashfully towards the 
Knight, "am I indebted for my safety. He rescued me 
from those who had thus treacherously concerted and 
plotted to snatch me away from your guardianship and 
bear me hence, God only knows whither," she added, a 
cold shudder convulsing her entire frame. 

"I know why yon tremble, Gloria," observed the 
Taborite cMef, speaking with difficulty, although with a 
terribly ferocious expression of countenance: “ but, by 
heaven! if the priests and nuns of the Catholic Church 
dare to harm only one single golden thread of the 
myriads which make up the mas3 of your shining hair, 
I will lay waste every monastery—every convent—every 
church in Bohemia! 1 ' 

And the exertion which the grim warrior made to give 
utterance to theso menaces actually aided in his complete 
recovery rather than plunged him into a relapse from the 
effects of the very severe and violent blow he had evi¬ 
dently received on the temple from some blunt weapon or 
murderous bludgeon. 

" My best thanks are, however, due to Sir Ernest de 
Colmar for the pari he has played in this night’s adven¬ 
tures," resumed Zitzka, after a few moments’ pause. 
"But how happened it, worthy Knight," he demanded, 
fixing his one eye keenly upon our hero’s countenance, 
though speaking in a tone of great respect,—"how hap¬ 
pened it that you were abroad and in this vicinity at so 
unseasonable an hour P" 

Sir Ernest de Colmar repeated to the Taborite chief tha 
same ingenuous and candid explanation which he had 
already given the beautiful Gloria, and which imme¬ 
diately satisfied the grim warrior. 

" You have done this lady a most essential service," ho 
observed, glancing towards the radiant being who stood 
near, “ in rescuing her from the power of her enemies. 
Me also has your Excellency laid nnder a deep debt of 
gratitude by saving from harm a young creature in whom 
I am profoundly interested—whom I love, indeed, as 
much as her sister Satauais. But you have still another 
boon to confer upon me, Sir Knight,” added the Taborite 
chief. 

"Name it, brave General," exclaimed De Colmar* 
"What do you require of me r* 

“ A silence the most guarded—a secrecy the most im¬ 
plicit, relative to the adventures of this night," returned 
Zitzka, iu a solemn tone and with earnest manner. 1 
ask you as a belted Knight and as a true gentleman that 
you will look on those adventures as a mere dream—or aa 
something relative to wMch no word must ever fall from 

S )ur lips. Should accident henceforth throw you iu 
loria’s way again, you will not allude to these inci¬ 
dents—much less question her concerning their meaning 
or signifioancy. May I demand all this at your hands, 
with the certainty that my request will be granted ?" 

“ You may," responded Sir Ernest de Colmar: and 
raising his cross-handled sword to h® lips,he said empha¬ 
tically, " I swear that I will keep inviolably secret all 
that I nave this night heard or seen," 

Zitzka expressed his thanks for this assurance; and 
Gloria conveyed her gratitude with a look from those 
magnificent orbs which seemed capable of dazzling, over¬ 
awing, and enthralling the soul. 

" Let ns now retire to the encampment," said the 
Taborite chieftain. 

Sir Ernest de Colmar proffered his hand to Gloria, 
who took it with an enchanting and unaffected frank¬ 
ness—as if the incidents of this night had already made 
them intimate and familiar friouds;—and he led her from 
the church, Zitzka following close behind. 

Along the pathway they went—tho bridge was crossed 
—and a little distance on the other side of the stream, 
Gloria said, " Here must I leave you, Sir Knight." 

" But I shall doubtless have the pleasure of seeing you 
again in the morning, ere I qnit the Taborite encamp¬ 
ment," observed De Colmar, pressing her fair hand in 
Ms own, and looking .intently upon that_ angelic counte¬ 
nance which the moonbeams softly irradiated. 

"No," responded the beauteous being: “I dwell in 

a strict retirement--For, ohl" she added, in a sudden 

and strange paroxysm of excitement,—" I am so different 
from my sister Satauais l" 

"Then am I to say farewell to you now-so soon 

after having enjoyed the indescribable happiness of form¬ 
ing your acquaintance-and uncertain when I may 

benold you again—or, indeed, whether we may ever meet 
any more P” said Sir Ernest de Colmar, speaking in 
broken sentences, and giving an almost involuntary 
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utterance to the thoughts which were uppermost in his 
mind. 

“ Do you wish to see me again ?" asked Gloria, sweep¬ 
ing her looks around, and observing that Zitzka was not 
at the momeift nigh enough to overhear the question 
which she so hastily and whisperingiy put. 

“Yes—OhJ yes, exclaimed the Knight, hut also 
speaking in a low toneand, as the moonlight streamed 
upon the transcendantly beautiful countenance of Gloria, 
he sought to read her response in those dark, deep, nn. 
fathomable eyes which shone with so ooneeairatei and 
supernal a lustre. 

“Youare going to Prague—are you not?" she said, 
with the same rapid utterance and low voice as before: 
then, as the Knight made an affirmative gesture in 
answer to her question, she added in a firm and timid 
tone, “ Oa the first day of August I shall bo there like¬ 
wise ; and at noon precisely I shall be alone on the 
southern rampart of the city. * 

“Thanks—a thousand thanks, sweetest lady I" mur¬ 
mured De Colmar, raising her hand to his lips and im¬ 
printing a kiss upon the soft, plump, warm flesh—a Mss 
which sent a thrill of ecstacy through his heart. “At 
noon, on the first of August, we shall meet again." 

Gloria darted upon him a look which sent beams of 
enchanting—witcMng—intoxicating tenderness in unto 
the deepest recesses of his souland, withdrawing her 
hand, she plunged into the profound shades ©f the 
wood. 

Sir Ernest de Colmar watched the white retreating 
drapery until it was no longer visible amidst the dense 
foliage: then suddenly awaking as it'were from a deep 
trance, he heaved a sigh at the thought that the radiant 
being had passed away from his presence. 

Hastening to rejoin Zitzka, who was walking slowly on 
in advance, the Knight accompanied the Taborite chief 
back to the encampment, on gaining which they sepa¬ 
rated, the former returning to his tent, and the latter te 
his pavilion, 

CHAPTER X, 

TUB DAUGHTER OF SATAN. 

Between eight and nine o'clock in the morning, break- 
fast was served up in Zitzka’s pavilion. 

Upon a rough table were spread the frugal but plenti¬ 
ful and varied articles composing the meal: jars of 
honey, flagons of milk, piles of fruit, and thin cakes of 
wheaten bread, were tastefully arranged upon the board, 
around which g&taa&is and her handmaidens, Sir Ernest 
de Colmar and his pages, and the Taborite chieftain were 
gathered. 

The beautiful S&tan&is sate next to the Knight, to 
whom she did the honours of the meal, selecting lor him 
the ripest, finest, and moat luscious fruit, and presenting 
it to him with a modest air of friendly oourtezy which 
rendered her enchautingly bewitching. And a a Sir 
Ernest de Colmar gazed noon her. he was more than 
ever struck, even to bewilderment, by the marvellous 
resemblance existing between herself and her Bister 
Gloria: for in the colour of the hair and the tint of the 
complexion existed the only discrepancies, marked ana 
decided though these were. 

Had Satauais and Gloria been splendid statues, instead 
of magnifioen women, the beholder would have declared 
that they were cast in the same mould, bat coloured 
differently. 

For the countenance of Satanaia, whether viewed in 
the full face or in the profile, was shaped precisely like 
that of Gloria: the admirably formed head was fitted 
upon the proud arching neck in the same mannerthe 
bust was of the same configuration—the same contours 3 
—the arms were of the same soft and flowing outlines— 
the hands identical save in complexion—the nails of the 
same almond shape and pellucid rosiness j— the stature 
was the same by a hair’s breadth—the waist would be 
measured by the same girdle to the utmost nicety i 

And now, moreover, when Sir Ernest do Colmar looked 
into the glorious depths of the ayes of Satauais, he 
fancied that he even traced the same expression—the 
same meaning, signification, feeling, and passion in those 
lustrous orbs—the same supernal brilliancy in their 
glances—the same mingling, of tenderness and pride, 
sunny warmth and lightning vividness, voluptuous 
ardour and overawing power,—yes—all and each the 
same as in the eyes of Gloria! 

But then the hair and complexion of Satauais were bo 
different from those of Gloria 1 As ebeny was to gold, 
so were the jetty tresses of the former to the glowing 


auburn curls of the latter: and the olive skin of Satauais, 
bo rich in its tints, contrasted strangely and grandly 
with the brilliant white and roseate softness which 
mingled in the complexion of Gloria. In fine, the Child 
of Satan was of that dark splendour which reminds the 
beholder of a night refulgent with moonbeams and the 
lustre of countless a tars: whereas the Daughter of Glory 
was bright and dazzling as the sunlit and unclouded 
morn! 

Such were the thoughts which swept through the 
brain of Sir Ernest de Colmar as he gazed upon the 
beauty near him. 

On the same side of the table with Satauais and the 


Knight, sate the two hss^dnmidens. They have already 
been glanced at, when first introduced to our readers, aa 
beautiful girls; and we may now avail ourselves of the 
opportunity to observe that they were indeed well 
worthy, on the score of personal attractions, of attending 
upon so trauscendently beautiful a mistress. 

The two maidens were sisters—and their style of love¬ 
liness was the same: for each possessed chestnut hair, 
fine blue eyes, cherry lips, pearly teeth, and a slender 


sylph-like shape. Good girls were they, too—disoreeb, 
prudent, and modest 3 and they cherished an unbounded, 
love, mingled with an e&alted admiration, for Satanaia. 
Indeed, this latter feeling was so highly sublimated aa 
to amount almost to a superstitious worship; and the 
halo of interest and mystery which surrounded the Child 
of Satan was enhanced, as it were, by the reverential 
devotion and fervent attachment Which the charming 
handmaidens manifested towards her. 

The elder sister, whose name was Lauda, had just com¬ 
pleted her eighteenth year; the younger, who was called 
Beatrice, was seventeen. Lionel and Konrad, the two 
pages attendant upon Sir Ernest de Colmar, were nine¬ 
teen 3 a ad it was therefore natural that they should 
demonstrate the most gallant courtesy towards the hand¬ 
maidens. Equally natural was it that these amiable 
girls should experience a secret pleasure at finding them¬ 
selves the object of attention on the part of two such 
handsome youths: they nevertheless received the marked 
civilities of Lionel and Konrad with a certain ooyneau 
and bashfnlneaS which, instead of having the effect of an 
awkward reserve.‘only interested the two young men all 
the more deeply in those artless, timid, ana well-behaved 
damsels* 

As for Zitzka—completely recovered from the violence 
he had sustained on the previous night, this grim-lookm& 
but generous-hearted warrior beheld without displeasure 
the attention which Sir Ernest de Colmar paid to 
Satauais: for it was evident that the Taborite chief had 
conceived a great partiality for the Knight, whom he 
moreover treated not only with the kindest hospitality, 
but also with a marked respect*. 

But throughout the meal not a word was uttered rela¬ 
tive to the adventures of the past night; nor did Satanaia 
onca allude to Gloria. In fact, him it depended on the 
Child of Satan, Sir Erne#! de Colmar would not, in all 
probability, have learnt that there Was such a being aa 
the Daughter of Glory in existence; lor the dark-haired 
sister maintained a marvellous and anaooountable silence 
relative to the golden-headed beauty. 

When the repast was concluded, Zitzka said to the 
Knight, “ I trust. Sir Ernest de Colmar, that we shall be 
honoured with your presence in our encampment for a 
few days ?" 

“ Moat happy should I be," returned our hero, invo¬ 
luntarily glancing towards Safcanaii, “were it in my 
power to accept this hospitable invitation. But circum¬ 
stances imperiously compel me to continue my journey 
towards Prague without delay.” 

Again did the Knight, yielding to that fascinating 
influence which the presence of Satanaia threw around 
him like a spell, and against which it would have been 
useless to struggle, even if he had made the attempt— 
again, we sayfoid' he cast Ms looks rapidly towards her j 
and it struck him at the moment that she bent a Blightly 
reproachful glance upon Mm, as if gently upbraiding 
him for the intended precipitation of his departure. But 
at the next moment he felt certain that this could be 
naught save a freak of the fancy on his part: for, rising 
from her seat, and beckoning her handmaidens to follow, 
she said, addressing herself to Zitzka and the Knight, 
“ We shall leave you together for the present—inasmuch 
as you have doubtless some private matters for your dis¬ 
cour Be.” 


“ One word, Satauais I” exclaimed the Taborite chief, 
with a smile: 11 can you not join your persuasive elo¬ 
quence to my poor powers of speech, in order to induce 
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bis Excellency to remain for a few days with us^Akftt he 
may acquire an insight into the simplicity, luraS and 
tranquil happiness of our republican mode of life ? 
Come. Satanaia—repeat the invitation which I have 
already given, and urge it upon the acceptance of Sir 
Ernest de Colmar." 

“ If Sir Ernest de Colmar will deign to honour us with 
b i s company for a few days, he may rest assured of 
experiencing the most cordial welcome — and as 
gatanais uttered these words in all the, melting richness 
iff that voice which sounded like the vibration of a soft 
golden bell, her eyes threw upon the Knight's counte¬ 
nance a rapid and momentary look of tender entreaty. 
w Mch mingled with the lustrous beams that conveyed 
this expression of her heart’s feeling. 

- “ It grieves me to the very soul to be compelled to 
respond in the negative to so muoh proffered kindness,” 
m M De Colmar, now convinced beyond all possibility of 
doubt that the splendid Satanaia hod glanced upon him 
^ith a tender interest; and ho felt every vein in his body 
tingling with an ecstatic sensation. 

‘‘Then farther entreaty were vain—and even rude on 
our part,” said Satauais, a softer plaintiveness infusing 
itself into her dulcet tone, and a species of mournful 
languor passing into her looks. “ But on another occa- 
gdkra,” she added, suddenly recovering her wonted equa¬ 
nimity of manner, and with a gentle blush deepening the 
Mob carnation tint that appeared beneath the trans¬ 
parent olive of her cheeks,—a blush which seemed to 
imply that she felt vexed with herself for having suffered 
her voice and looks to betray auy feeling more tender 
than a mere conventional courtesy towards the Knight: 
—“ cm another occasion," she said, “ perhaps we may 
hope to be honoured with Sir Ernest aa Colmar’s pre¬ 
sence on a longer visit to our encampment, wherever it 
may then be.** 

“Rezt well assured, beauteous lady,” exclaimed our 
hero, “ that I shall be too happy to render my first 
leisure moments available for the kind invitation which 
your words have just conveyed." 

“ Your ExOdlenoy will be truly welcome,” said 

jgia.faa.THHiM - 

She then passed out of the pavilion, attended by,Linda 
mud Beatrice t and it seemed to the Knight, when the 
canvas drapery dropped behind the retreating terms of 
the lady and her damsels, as if a strain of delicious music, 
which had hitherto held his soul in the entraneement of 
rapture, had suddenly ceased. 

For a few momenta—nay, for nearly a minute—did a 
species of melancholy fall upon Sir Ernest de Colmar, as 
if some necessary element of his happiness had been 
abruptly withdrawn: but, shaking off this sensation, 
and angry with himself for experiencing it, he motioned 
Ms two pages to retire—a tacit command which they 
cheerfully obeyed, ip the hope of being enabled to rejoin 
Linda and Beatrice in the open space without. 

As soon as Zitzka and Sir Ernest de Colmar were alone 
-together in the pavilion, the former said, “ Your Excel¬ 
lency informed, the soldier who first challenged you 
yesterday evening, that you were anxious to have some 
conversation with me. I am now prepared to give you 
my fall attention.” 

“General,” answered the Knight, “yon are aware 
that I travel in the service of the Sovereign Duke of 
Austria. A council of Bohemian nobles is to be shortly 
held at Prague; and to that assembly the Duke has been 
invited to send a representative, with full powers to 
advise, concert, and act for the settlement of the affairs 
of Bohemia. I am the emissary to whom his Sovereign 
Highness Duke Albert has entrusted this important 
mission 3 and it was a part of the instructions I received 
on quitting Vienna, to obtain if possible an interview 
with you ere the meeting of the council.” 

“ For what purpose ?’ T demanded Zitzka, with strange 
dryness. 

“ To ascertain yonr views respecting the condition of 
the country—but to take no unworthy advantage of such 
knowledge, should it be gleaned by me," was the prompt 

"*fo« are perhaps aware. Sir Knight," said Zitzka, 
“ that I am not only determined to maintain republican 
institutions in Bohemia, but likewise to oppose any 
foreign interference to the very death.” 

“Austria meditates no armed intervention. General,” 
observed Be Colmar, emphatically: “ at least not unless 
circumstances shall materially alter." 

“ I am well pleased with this assurance,” said Zitzka. 
“Know yon what the council of noblee intend to pro¬ 
pose?” 


1 with T1a jfchf* he “As yet I am totally ignorant on that head,** answered 
ty, h&ra&i§! and the Knight. “ The assembly opens its sittings in the 
mode of life ? evening of the second of August 3 and on that same night 
n which 1 have important communications will doubtless be made by the 
kcoeptanoe of Sir leading noblemen who have summoned the council, 

“ On that same night, think you P” said the Taborite 
0 honour us with chief, in a musing tone. 

* rest assured of “ Beyond all doubt," returned De Colmar. 

■>me :’’ — and as “ Then I shall be there I” exclaimed Zitzka, striking 

melting richness the table violently with his clenched hand, 

ibration of a soft “ As a friend—or aa a foe ?" demanded the Knight. 

Knight’s counts- “ Yonr Excellency can surely divine,” said the chief, 

tender entreaty. “ Yon mean as a foe. But I thought it probable that 

ns that oonveyed some armistice or suspension of hostilities might be 
agreed upon between the Taborites and the Aristocracy 
be compelled to with a view to an eventual peace. However, if you thrust 
Sored kindness,” yourself into danger, gallant Zitzka, it will afflict me 
all possibility of more than I can express," added De Colmar, in a tone of 
'lanced upon him the most unfeigned sincerity. 

r vein in his body “ You are a generous and a brave man,” said Zitzka; 

“ and I am glad that I have encountered you. The few 
tnd even rude on hours that I have known your Excellency have worked a 
tiveness infusing marvellous change in my opinions of the Austrian cha- 
ries of mournful racter. That change is for the better; and*whatever 
on another occa. events may occur — whether Austria shall continue 
ier wonted equa- neutral pr shall undertake an armed intervention, which, 
tab deepening the be it understood, would be against the Taborites,—never* 
neath the traps- Useless, I shall ever entertain a high esteem for yonr 
which seemed to Excellency. Should wo become foes. Sir Ernest, we will 
r having suffered prove generous enemies. And now, continued the grim 
Ling, more tender warrior, “ your Excellency will permit me to proffer a 
aids the Knight: slight testimonial of my friendship, as well as of my 
perhaps we may gratitude for the services which yon rendered last night, 
da Colmar’s pre- Be pleased to wear this ring,” added Zitzka, presenting a 
sent, wherever it costly and elegant jewel to the Knight. 

“On condition that yon will accept of this one in ex- 
exclaimed our change,” said Be Colmar, drawing an equally handsome 
render my first ring from his own finger and proffering it to the Taborite 
invitation which ohietf. 

“ Since such be your desire, it were churlish in me to 
weloome,” said refuse,” exclaimed Zitzka: then, the exchange of rings 
bring accomplished, he added in a more serious tone, 
ttonded by,Linda which seemed to imply some hidden meaning and intent, 
£nighfc, when the “ Your Excellency is travelling in a strange land and on 
treating terms of a mission which may not be altogether free from danger. 
i delirious music. That God will keep you from harm and injury is my 
i entraneement of prayer: but no man can tell one moment what shall 
, happen to him in the next. Therefore, should peril over- 
a minute—did a take yon, and should enemies rise up around you, it may 
test de Colmar, as perchance prove that some talism&nio virtue exists in 
jpinesa had been that ring which you have just placed upon your finger. 
I this sensation. At all events, never despair until yon have tested its 
tg it, he motioned power and found the result fruitless, 
nand which they “ But in what manner is the virtue of the ring to be 

enabled to rejoin essayed?” asked the Knight, feeling convinced that a 
ithout. deeper motive than a mere superstition prompted Zitzka 

lolmar were alone to give this mysterious inj unction. 

id, “ Yonr Excel- “The vicissitudes of this life may plunge you into a 
; challenged yon dungeon or place you in the hands of men thirsting for 
>us to have some your blood, resumed the Taborite warrior: “ and 
pared to give you should such a calamity overtake your Excelleuoy at any 
time, I pray you to allow the brilliancy of the ring to 
“ yon are aware flash, as if by an involuntary motion on your part, before 
Dvereign Bake of the eyes of that individual on whose Word or will your 
33 is to be shortly liberty or life may depend* Have I explained myself in¬ 
ns Duke has been telligibly ? ’’ 

h full powers to “ I comprehend you perfectly. General,” answered Sir 
lent of the affairs Ernest de Colmar; ana I thank you unfeignedly for this 
om hia Sovereign additional proof of your good feeling towards me. In- 
i this important deed, it grieves me much to be compelled thus to pre¬ 
action a I received cipitate my departure," added the Knight, rising from 
ible an interview his chair. 

“ We shall meet again soon,” observed Zitzka. “ Come 
zka, with strange —I perceive that yon are in haste to leave ns—and Twill 
escort you to the outskirts of the wood where your own 
g the condition of and your pages’ steeds will be in readiness.” 
vd vantage of such Thus speaking, the Taborite chieftain drew aside the 
” was the prompt canvas curtain which covered the, entrance of the 
pavilion ; and they issued forth together, 
ht,” said Zitzka, Satauais was reclining beneath the shade of a neigh- 
on tain republican bouring tree: while Lionel and Konrad were conversing 
i to oppose any with linda and Be&trice at a little distance. 

’ Sir Ernest de Colmar mechanically directed his steps 

ention, General/ ’ to the spot where the dark-eyed beauty was thus lounging 
it least not unless on nature’s own Terdant carpet 3 and as he drew close 
towards her, he perceived that she was wrapped up in 
me," said Zitzka. profound thought. Her features, which were bent down- 
.ea intend to pro- ward, wore an air of melancholy pensiveness; and her fine 
bust, half revealed by the picturesque garb which so ox- 
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quisitely set off the contours of her shape, heaved and fell I 
slowly with a prolonged sigh. 

Suddenly the sounds of approaching steps, falling upon 
her ear, broke through that profound reverie in which she I 
was plunged; and raising her glorious eyes, she sprang, 
light as a fawn, to her feet, on beholding Sir Ernest de 
Colmar. | 

“ Pardon me, charming lady," he exclaimed, “ if I 
have interrupted you in the midst of your reflections : 
but I am about to say farewell and express my gratitude 
for the hospitality which I have received in the Taborite 
encampment." 

“Your Excellency is, then, determined to leave us ?” 
said Satanais: then, after an instant'B hesitation, and 
with a partial heightening of the rich carnation on her 
cheeks, she added, as she glanced towards Zitzka who was 
issuing orders to some of his men at a little distance, “ I 
presume that the Captain-General is about to conduct 
you to the point in the road where your horses are waiting 
in charge of our grooms ?” 

“ Suon is the hospitable Zitzka’s intention," returned 
the Knight. 

“I will also accompany your Excellency thus far," 
said Satanais, her words causing a thrill of pleasure to 
shoot through 8ir Ernest de Colmar's entire form. 

Placing upon her head the elegant plumed cap which 
she had hitherto held dangling negligently in her hand, 
Satanais threw hack the long shining tresses which had 
flowed Irissingiy over her polished bosom; and with aerial 
lightness did her feet step glancingly along, as she walked 
by De Colmar's side towards the spot where Zitzka was 
standing. 

“ I shall overtake yon in a few minutes,” said the 
Taborite chief: “ your Excellency will permit Satanais 
to be your guide in the meantime—for I nave oertain in¬ 
structions of weight and gravity to issue without delay.” 

“We wiH proceed slowly towards the road," observed 
Satanais. 

The beauteous being and 8ir Ernest de Colmar then 
entered the wood,—the two pages and the two hand¬ 
maidens following at a short distance. 

“ Strange and romantic is the life which yon lead, 
charming lady," said the Knight. “ The emerald forests 
are your home—the wild flowers decorate the carpet of 
verdure which nature spreads for your feet—and the 
birds make you the most delicious music." 

“ Yes—oh! yes—strange and romantic is the life which 
I lead,” exclaimed Satanais, her melodious voice sounding 
inexpressibly sweet with the inflections of her enthusi¬ 
astic tone: “ strange and romantic has my life been from 
the cradle—strange and romantic will it continue until 
the tomb.” 

“ But you are happy, lady—yon are happy—are you 
not?” asked De Colmar, experiencing a profound and in¬ 
creasing interest in this being of such wondrous beauty 
and such inscrutable mystery. , 

“ Who is entirely happy in this world, Sir Knight ?" 
murmured Satanais, throwing upou him a strange and 
even wild look with those eyes of transcendent bril- 

“ Believe me, dear lady—believe me when I assure you 
that it will afflict me severely if I thought that you 
were unhappy," said Sir Ernest de Colmar, forgetting 
that he had only been acquainted with Satanais for a few 
hours, and feeling for her all the affectionate interest of 
a brother—or perhaps something more. 

“Is it possible that your Excellency can feign so 
* ardent au enthusiasm when paying a compliment?” 
asked Satanais, now fixing her glorious eyes upon his 
countenance as if to read in his looks the real meaning 
of his words. 

“ By heavens! you wrong me in supposing that I am 
capable of playing the hypocrite towards you!” exclaimed 
the Knight, with a tone and manner which left no doubt 
as to his sinoerity. 

“ Then how happens it that you can have experienced 
any interest in my welfare in so short a time ?” in¬ 
quired Satanais, bending down her head, and speaking 
in a tone that had suddenly become low, timid, and 
tremulous. 

“ Is it possible to know you for an hour without feeling 
for you the friendship of an entire life ?” said Sir Ernest 
de Colmar, also in a subdued tone. “ Think you, dear 
lady, that I leave the Taborite encampment without 
regret ?—do you imagine that I shall forget yea so soon 
as we hare separated ? No—Oh ! no—far otherwise will 
it be!” 

“ Your Excellent honours me by these assurances,” 


obsewttd Satanais, evidently confused and not knowing 
whaUBiponse to make. 

“The phrase is a cold one!” ejaculated De Colmar. 
“ But I have no right to expect aught from your lips 
save the ceremonial words of a mere passing acquaint* 
aneeship," he added, in a tone almost of vexation. 

“ Would you ask the friendship of a strange—mys¬ 
terious—incomprehensible being such as I must appear 
in your eyes ?” said the dark beauty, in a voice that 
trembled greatly. 

“Yes—give me your friendship, Satanais !” exclaimed 
the Knignt: “whoever you may be—give me your 
friendship—and call me by the name of ‘friend.’ “ 

" Receive, then, the assurance of my friendship," mur¬ 
mured the lady. 

“ 'Tis a boon which I shall prize—dearly prize !” said 
De Colmar, his heart thrilling with an ineffable joy. 
“ But when is it probable that we shall meet again P fie 
demanded, in an altered and far less rapturous tone. 

“ I shall be at Prague on the first of August,” 
answered Satanais, apparently not daring to look him In 
the face—but rather averting her head: “ and at nine 
o’clock in the evening of that day you mar see me for a 
few moments in the palace gardens, which are open to 
the public." 

As Satanais uttered these words, the appointment 
which Gloria had given him, for the same day, but for 
an earlier hour and in another part of the city of Prague, 
flashed to the recollection of the startled Knight: and in. 
the confusion, shame, and bewilderment which now over¬ 
whelmed him all in a moment, fortunate for him was it 
that Zitzka at this crisis came up. Almost at the same 
instant, too, the party emerged from the wood into the 
road, where the Taborite chieftain’s grooms were waiting 
with the three horses in readiness. 

Exerting a powerful effort to regain his composure 
and throw off the embarrassment which had seized so 
painfully upon him, the Knight took a friendly leave of 
Zitzka, and then turned to bid farewell to Satanais. 

He felt her hand tremble as he held it in his own—and 
under the influence of a fascination which he could not 
resist he pressed it gently. It seemed to him that the; 

} >ressure was returned—and at the same instant the 
arge, lustrous, magnificent eyes of Satanais threw upoa 
him a look which said as eloquently as woman’s glance 
ever spoke, “ Remember the appointment which I have 
given thee I” 1 , 

She then turned hastily away—rejoining her damsels,, 
who were standing close by, and to whom Lionel and 
Konrad had just said farewell. 

The Knight and his pages sprang upon their steeds s 
and the noble animals bore them rapidly away from tne= 
vicinage of the Taborite encampment. 

CHAPTER XI. 

A COKVERSATIOSr. 

Oun readers are already aware that it was in the year- 
1435, and in the month of July, that our narrative 
opened : but in order to impart a perfect chronological 
accuracy to the incidents which we are relating, it will 
be necessary to observo that it was in the 20th of tho 
above-mentioned month when Sir Ernest de Colmar and 
his two pages quitted the Taborite station in the manner- 
just described;—and it was between seven and eight 
o’clock In the evening of the 21st that the Knight and 
his youthful followers entered the city of Pague. 

Guided by the answers given to certain inquiries whioa 
they made, the little party proceeded to the Golden 
Falcon, which was the sign of the best hostel, or ran, to 
be found within the precincts of the Bohemian capital. 

The establishment consisted of a large rambling struc¬ 
ture, the several portions of which exhibited different 
aspects and various kinds or architecture—-it being evi¬ 
dent that as the business of the hostel had increased, so 
were additions made to the edifice by the successive pro¬ 
prietors. The front looked upon the principal square or 
great market-place of Prague, whence diverged tho 
Btreets leading to the Castle, the Palace, and the Cathe¬ 
dral ; and in the rear of the hostel there were spacious 
gardens fitted up with numerous little wooden pavilions, 
in which the guests and frequenters of the Golden Falcon 
were wont to carouse on the warm summer evenings. 

The landlord, whose name was Templlu, and whose 
appearance indicated the jovial disposition so indispens¬ 
able in a host professing to draw good liquor, was a 
middle-aged man, with a rubicund countenance, small 
twinkling eyes, and a merry smile constantly beaming 
npoffi his features. He was assisted in his calling by a 
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. wife and a pretty daughter; and the general 

«S2Sfcvof this family, added to the excellent aceom- 
25$S3!iSa afforded by the house, had placed the fame of 
JwaSden Falcon upon the highest eminence. 

In this establishment a suite of rooms, overlooking 
nleasant gardens, was speedily prepared for the re- 
Smrion of Sir Ernest de Colmar and his two pages j and 
the Knight had partaken of some refreshment, he 
r?ia!r*»d the landlord to draw a flask of his best Rhenish 
«rUieand sit down to share it with him. For our hero 
"LLanxious to obtain information, if possible, upon cer- 
JSn points ; and he was aware that no one was more 
fficelr to afford him such intelligence than tho naturally 
garrulous and gossiping landlord of a well-frequented 

^Accordingly, while the two pages retired into the 
warden to discourse upon the beauties and amiable fasci¬ 
nations of Linda and Beatrioe, whose images dwelt in the 
cSnds of these handsome youths—their master remained 
Sane with the worthy host of the Golden Falcon. 

After a few commonplace observations were exchanged, 
find when the cups were filled a second time with the 
srparkling Rhenish, Sir Ernest de Colmar said, “ The 
approaches to your metropolis are much more picturesque 
sand agreeable than the scenery in the vicinage of the 
Austrian capital. While journeying along the last two 
or three leagues of the road this evening, I was much 
struck by a noble looking white mansion rising above the 
verdant grove which embowers tho gentle eminenco 
whereon it stands." 

“ Ah! that is the residence of the good and charitable 
Baroness Hamelen,” exclaimed the landlord: and with¬ 
out waiting to be questioned farther, he hastened to ob¬ 
serve “ That noble lady. Sir Knight, is a pattern for her 
sex; and all Bohemia ought to be proud or her. Though 
only forty years of age and a very handsome woman, she 
is looked upon by the poor and unhappy as their general 
mother. Heaven alone can tell how many breaking 
hearts she has soothed—how many tearful eyes she has 
dried—how many bruised and wounded spirits aho has 
healed." 

“ You are depicting to me a perfect saint!” cried Sir 
Ernest de Colmar, whose generous nature was profoundly 
touched by tho description of so much goodness and 
virtue. “ Tell me more concerning a lady whose acquaint¬ 
ance I now long to form, and whose friendship I should 
be proud to enjoy.” 

“ The Baroness Hamelen,” resumed the landlord of the 
Golden Falcon, “ was left a widow about fifteen years 
ago, when she was at the age of twenty-five. Her hus¬ 
band was one of the richest men in Bohemia; and all his 
vast fortune and immense estates were bequeathed to her 
ladyship. So soon as the period of her mourning had 
expired, she laid the foundation of that mansion which 
met your Excellency's view at about three leagues’ dis¬ 
tance from Prague: and in the course of a couple of 

S irs the noble edifice was finished. Bqjb think not. Sir 
light, that so fine and spacious a structure was raised 
to gratify the vanity or the pride of the Baroness Harae- 
len. No: far different was the purpose which her lady¬ 
ship had in view." 

“Doubtless some humane and philanthropic object?" 
remarked the Knight. 

“It was so,” answered TempKn. “Her ladyship’s 
experience, when visiting the poor and afflicted, hod 
taught her that the misfortunes of this world fall with 
the heaviest weight and most crushing effect upon the 
widow and the orphan maiden; and when her husband’s 
death placed so enormous a fortune at her disposal, she 
resolved to rescue a certain number of females in that 
position from the abyss of wretchedness and misery. 
Hence the promptitude with which she set tho masons 
to work in order to raise that splendid mansion—a man¬ 
sion which has become the asylum of au equal number of 
widows and orphan maidens.’ 

“ Well may you be proud of your Baroness Hamelen!” 
exclaimed the Knight, in a tone of the most fervent 
enthusiasm. “ Proceed, worthy man—and tell me aught 
more that you know of this excellent lady.” 

“It is now twelve years since the Baroness took pos¬ 
session of her new abode,” continued the landlord; “ and 
beneath her roof have fifty widows and fifty orphan girls 
found refuge. When one dies, her place is filled up os 
soon as her ladyship can institute the necessary inquiries 
relative to the characters of the applicants: for your 
Excellency may easily conceive that, on a vacancy occur¬ 
ring in the establishment, there is no lack of candidates. 
But lu order that her charity and benevolence may be 
tawed upon certain fixed principles, the Baroness has 


drawn np divers rules and conditions respecting the age 
at which candidates are eligible, the peculiar circum¬ 
stances in which they have been left, and other matters 
of the same kind. Thus, I believe, widows are eligible 
for admission from twenty-five to forty, and young 
maidens from fifteen to twenty—her ladyship considering 
that these two classes of females are more liable, at 


“ I must assuredly seek an opportunityAo testify my 
veneration and respeot to tho Baroness Hamden,” ex¬ 
claimed Sir Ernest da Colmar. “ Such an exemplary 
woman deserves the homage of every true knight.” 

“ Your Excellency speaks the solemn truth in thus re¬ 
cording your sentiments,” said the worthy landlord s 
“ but I warn you you that the mansion is not accessible 
to all who may choose to direct their footsteps thither.” 

“ I can well conceive that, having so large a female 
community under her care, the Baroness adopts all pos¬ 
sible precautions to ensure the reception of only those 
visitors whose fame is good and whose repute will bear 
investigation. Is not that your meaning, worthy host ?” 
demanded De Colmar. 

“ It is, Sir Knight,” was the response. “For it hap¬ 
pens, os a matter of course,” he continued, in a tone of 
ingenuous frankness, “that out of a hundred females 
thus collected together, there are many of great personal 
loveliness. Moreover, fifty young handmaidens are con¬ 
stantly retained in the service the Baroness, as atten¬ 
dants upon herself and the hundred recipients of her 
bounty: and thus, with so many of the fair sex beneath 
the same roof, her ladyship could not act otherwise than 
with the utmost precaution and circumspection.” 

“ True 1” exclaimed Sir Ernest de Colmar. “ But think 
you that she will hesitate to receive a visit from the 
accredited plenipotentiary of the Duke of Austria to tho 
Bohemian council of nobles ?” 

“ Her ladyship will assuredly give your Excellency a 
cordial welcome," answered Templinj “ and the more so, 
inasmuch as she is a sincere Catholic, and therefore as 
friendly to the object of that council as she is hostile to 
the rabid Zitzka and his horde of pretended Reformers.” 

“You speak bitterly of the Tabor ites?” said Sir 
Ernest de Colmar : “is it not possible that their true 
character may have been much misrepresented—much 
maligned ?’* 

“ Well—it is possible,” observed the landlord, speaking 
as if such an idea had now struck him—or rath or, had 
just been presented to hia contemplation—for the first 
time. “ Bat I have not as yet half finished my description 
of the good deeds and generous actions which the Baroness 
Hamelen has accomplished.” 

“ Is it possible that ton have more to relate concerning 
her charity ?” exclaimed De Colmar. “ You have already 
informed me of sufficient to render her a perfect angel in 
my estimation.” 

“And I have only acquainted your Excellency with 
precisely one-half of her ladyship’s benevolence,” re¬ 
turned Templin. “ Did you not observe a spacious, 
castellated, antique-looking pile of buildings at a distance 
of about a quarter of a league from the white mansion on 
the hills?” „ „ 

“Yes—I remember well that I perceived and even 
paused to view that ancient edifice whereof you speak,” 
said the Knight. “ Bnt what connexion has it with the 
details which yon are givingme relative to the Baroness ?" 

“ That old building is Hamelen Castle, and likewise 
belongs to her ladyship,” continued the landlord. “At 
the same time that the White Mansion—for by this name 
is the new edifice generally known—received its widowed 
and orphan occupants twelve years ago—the Castle 
became an asylum for au equal number of friendless, 
parentless, and destitute young men, between seventeen 
and thirty years of age. A holy priest presides over the 
male community at Hamelen Castle: yet is it not a 
monastic establishment, any more than that of the White 
Mansion is a nunnery. For occasionally the members of 
the two communities meet to indulge in the innocent re¬ 
creations of dancing, music, and conversation in the 
Baloons of the White Mansion; and your Excellency may 
be well assured that, not only on account of the influence 
of the Baroness’s excellent example, bnt likewise through 
those good feelings which a sentiment of unbounded 
gratitude to herself engenders, the utmost propriety is 
observed. From these meetings, however, matrimonial 
alliances are constantly resulting; and when such an 
alliance takes place, with the approval of the Baroness, a 
handsome provision is made oy her ladyship fot the 
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fortunate couple, who thenceforth settle wherever they | mysterious disappearance, and at several leagues’'distance 
choose.” t from Prague other reports declared that they bad 

“ Suet benevolence is almost incredible,” exclaimed Sir been seen a second time—also as prisoners in the charge 
Ernest do Colmar. “This woman of whom you are of men mounted on fleet horses and wearing black masks 
speaking must be something more than human—for her —and, on this occasion, in the immediate vicinity of 
character is divine 1” Altendorf C&atle, which is a good three days’ journey 

“Her only study appears to be the happiness of her hence.” 
fellow-creatures,” said the landlord. “Ah! well do I “ Altendorf Castle I” exclaimed the Knight, 

recollect when her humane intentions towards the widow “ Hush—not so loud, I pray your Excellency l” said the 

and the orphan were first made public,” continued landlord, in a tone of earnest entreaty. 

Templin: “ the whole city was enthusiastic in her praise! “ And wherefore are you fearful of that name being' 

Nevertheless, there were a few discontented persons, who breathed in too high a tone ?” asked De Colmar, 
would look upon even au angel’s visit with distrust, and “ Simply because the Baron of Altendorf is at present 

who shook their .heads mysteriously, intimating at the a lodger beneath my roof,” was the reply: “ and his 

bM tm time in significant whispers that the plan would lordship occupies the suite of rooms immediately over. ] 
prove a failure—that .the idea was erroneous, however head.” 

goodOiektention—“Ah! then a letter addressed to the Baron and of 
«mthuriasfc. Bat, despite of these sinister — which I am the bearer, may be speedily delivered,” 

d* spite i I itm *hv m! and mysterious ausptn* =? under observed the Knight. “ But there is time for that 
which the two establkhuemk appeared to opek.they presently. You were telling me of the numerous vague* 

2iav« «m k> the full extent of h* r lady&hlpk ex- reports which prevailed- in reference to the mysterious 
poataiioas, au4 «h»> has reaped tho reward of beholding di^ppsxaaucf; of the three brothers Schwarts : was it 
so l&rg# % uumber of her hd!.ow<reaturo« tmdo happy by genomlly believed that they wore indeed seen in the 
her pure benevolence.” custody cdt masked horsemen?” 

“ You speak of dmd auspices,** s&fitthe KTrigbt* *a “Those rumours wore not treated with particular 
mmmmmt at the wards. attention,” r^mded Templtnj “inasmuoh as their 

u £k I I had forgpUm to Ml your Excellency what a origin could not W truocii For my part, I know that t 
my riotous tragedy took place at feho time to which 1 was wag sorely pusrkul what to -think * but twelve long years 
alluding,*' tW landlord; thru, bur lug rallied have passed riuee then—ami— 

tint wine oupg, be cantina**! la a more eabaaed and 44 And in the meantime your impressions relative to the 
K'Vkuo- tone;—** At the same period that the Baroness matter have become more confused and less vivid,” said 
w having the White Mansion built, i?he was also employ-’ the Knight. “ You observed, I think, that no clue to the 

hast saveml urns?ms and m-rp^uiiora in altering* repairing, fate of those three men was ever discovered?” 

add improving the Oastlei. Amongst those mm there ' “ Never,” answered the landlord. 

were three brothers of the name of Schwarts ? two ism The incident was indeed mysterious,” remarked De 

masem*—the third waa a- carpenter. Now It appears— Colmar. “ And now, my worthy host, permit me to 

for th sin y is qr to fresh in mj memory whoa Bolicit at .your hands some little information on other 

flu a tor itkms and * bang* s were uokhed at tl * Ototlei and far different subjects.’' 

the Barones* dismissed all the men with a handsome “ To the extent of my poor ability will I cheerfully 
pruned In addition to ilirir wage-at bat, auddmly comply with your Excellency’s request,” returned 

yecoUceting that there was still scuno trifling little thing Templin. 

to do on the pmnkos, she hade the three brothers 44 Tell me, then, what the inhabitants of Prague think 
nonalu, They nneerdhtgly stayed at the <dudk; and, «<*e of the position of the capital and of their country,” said 

it frequently happens M sueli cnoes, there wae more work the Knight. 

found for them than bad at first been expected $ end ' “ First we will speak of the capital,” resumed the 
inokwd uf tarrying a few days only ufier their comrades landlord. “ Until within the last few weeks John Zitzka- 
had kft, they Wre kept there for several weeks. Ikerifc- and his Taborites dwelt in their tents outside the walla of 
loss fhbeirenm^tnnee provoked the jealousy of sotne of Prague, to which they gave law. Bat hearing that the 
those comrades* for the three brothers &tb warts d(s- southern provinces were rising in rebellion, Zitzka. 
appeared with a suddenness mid a myriery having little suddenly marched off in that direction with all his troops; 
doubt thAt they bad been murdered. The Baroness* who and report declares that he had not only achieved the 
hud already bik-n for romeweriss installed hi W new pacification of those districts, but has likewise obtained 
abode, was cruelly dkfw.riiul when she hoard of this vast numbers of recruit*. Where he is stationed now, 
strange and afflicting cxmurraaee ; but she acted with nil and What his intentions are, I cannot say. But the 
the energy. promptitude, and spirit which snob a strong- moment he quitted the vicinage of Prague, many of the 
minded and excd&mt woman ms sure to display under most powerful nobles returned to the city; and, having 
such circumstances. She offered a large reward to any mastered sufficient forces for its defence, they resolved 
one who should discover a clue leading to the fate of the upon holding a council, to which several adjacent States 
missing brothers—and she at once provided handsomely should be solicited to send representatives as advisers, 
for the wives and families whom they had left behind Strange to say, Zitzka has token no step to interfere with 
them.” this proceeding, although it be in open defiance of himself 

“ And was their fate ever ascertained P” inquired Sir and his power: and, while some look upon his inactivity 
Ernest de Colmar. as a proof of conscious weakness, others tremble lest he 

“ Never,” was the response. “ Some of their former intend to fall on the city with the suddenness and fury of 
comrades were arrested on suspicion of having dealt a thunderbolt.” 

foully with them; but the most rigorous researches on “ And what is yonr opinion, worthy Messer Templin ?’* 
the part of the officers of jnstiee, and the most patient inquired the Knight. 

investigation made by the judges themselves, failed to “ I hold to the last-mentionedbelfef,” was the response; 

elicit a single tittle of evidence to criminate the accused. “ because I am well aware that John Zitzka is no coward 
They were accordingly set at liberty; and the Baroness, —no laggard—no vacillator. He has a motive for every- 
with characteristic generosity, rewarded them with no thing he does; and his present inactivity has a subtle 
niggard hand for the long imprisonment which, although purpose in view. In a word, Sir Knight,” added the 
innocent, they had endured. landlord, sinking his voice to an ominous whisper,—** I 

“ And yet/* exclaimed Sir Ernest de Colmar, “ the fear that Zitzka is only permitting the principal nobles 
general impression must have been that these men had to assemble at Prague, m order that he may throw his 
really murdered the three brothers through jealousy.” net over them, and make a grand prise at one fell 
“ I recollect that there were innumerable conflicting swoop.” 
opinions at the time,” said the landlord. 44 Some still “ Ah! this is not improbable 1” ejaculated De Colmar* 
looked upon the accused persons as guilty, in spite of in whose mind the conversation he had with the Taboiite 
their acquittal—and by those who viewed the matter in chief on the preceding morning was now uppermost; bat 
this light the liberality of the Baroness towards the regarding all that then took place as having been com- 
suspected men was strongly blamed. Others fancied that municated under the seal of secrecy—though no such 
the three Schwartz might not hare been murdered at pledge of silence was positively exacted from him—he re¬ 
al! : but they had fled after either finding a treasure or solved to appear utterly unacquainted with both Zitzka 
robbing the Castle of something which was not however and his intentions. 

missed. I remembered, too, there were vagne and un- 44 The city of Prague,” continued the landlord, “is at 
accountable rumours current at the time, that the three this moment tranquil enough—the presence of the nobles 
brothers had been met and recognised in the custody of with their retainers and troops having the effect of main- 
some masked horsemen, on the very night after their taining order. All the Hussites, Reformers, and T&borites 
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£ V* suffered sadly; and we are all waiting anxiously for pelled that orphan princess to conceal herself in somo 
day—the second of August—when the council impenetrable retreat,’’ answered the landlord; 44 and 
Pfjmeet. The fate of the country may then be decided even her best friends and those most devoted to her cause 
^iither by the supremacy of the Aristocracy or the are ignorant of her present abode." 
wSnbaican party-” 41 In whose guardianship is she, think yon ?—to whose 

‘ ‘ Andintne provinces—what is the state of opinion ? care was Bhe left ?” inquired De Colmar, anxious to learn, 

demanded the Knig ht. if possible, how far the Carthusian priest’s connexion 


mible, how far 


r Carthusian priest’s connexion 


— ( t rm. Q priesthood is almost stronger in the provinces with the late monarch and with the Princess Elizabeths 
than in Prague,” returned Templin; “and thus the might be generally known or suspected. 

Tahorite cause has a powerful influence to contend “ All that concerns the unfortunate young lady is in- 
asrinst. Oh! Sir Ernest de Colmar,” exclaimed the volTed in mystery,’* answered the landlord. “At the 
landlords with an outburst of sudden feeling,—“ if civil thuerwhenher royal father died, the utmost excitement 
fffL, should arise, it will be dreadful in the extreme .* for prevailed in Prague—and the proceedings of the Tabo- 
will be a religious warfare—end such m contest will turn rites engrossed the public attention far more than aught 
loth sides into ferocious, rabid, raging fanatics .* 4 which took place within the palace. King Wenzel 

<* Yon are right—yon are right,” said Sir Ernest de breathed his Last—his daughter disappeared at the same 
Colmar emphatically: 44 and every humane sentiment moment—confusion became worse confounded—and that 
demand's that such a warfare shall be prevented. .But is all I know. Alas! in spite of everything which yonr 
ere now you spoke bitterly of Ziteka and ms Taborites ?” Excellency urged in his belmlf ere now, Zitzka has much 
“ Ym —because they despoiled the churches of their to answer for,” added the landlord, who although an cn- 
oraamenta—persecuted the priesthood—shut up many lightened and intelligent man in many respects, was 
mon as teries and many convents—turned monks adrift wo fully prejudiced against the Taborites. 


nans to- go back to their parents mid 
ed the monarchy—proclaimed Republi* 
ied titles of nobihty—threatened a more 
in of property—and spread terror, in fine. 


ofully prejudiced against the Taborites. 


and compelled nans to go back to their parents and “ Has it not beeu said that somo private injury first 
homeg—destroyed the monarchy—proclaimed Republi* provoked John Zitzka to raise the standard of hostility 
eanism— aboliahed titles of nobility—threatened a more against the priesthood ?” inquired De Colmar. 

[t able divirion of property—ana spread terror, in fine, “ There is a vague rumour current to that effect. Sir 
xurhout the country. This is the sum of their Knight,” was the response : but I know not how true it 
k^nesa,” added the landlord. may be—nor indeed the precise details of the report 

Jiet as look calmly, fairly, and deliberately at these itself. I believe, however, that a sister, or consin—at all 
eeedings of which you complain,” said De Colmar, events, some relative of Zitzka—experienced outrage or 
he Taborifes despoiled the churches of their oroo* wrong at the hands of a priestbut whether the offence 
ita. von sar: but the spoliation consisted only of the bore so exaggerated a colour as that of rape—or whether 


equitable division of property—and spread terror, in fine, “ There is a v 
throughout the country. This is the sum of their Kniglit,” was tl 
wickedness,” added the landlord. may be—nor in 


The Taborites despoil 


meats* yon toy 1 but the spoliation consisted only of the bore so exaggerated a colour as that of rape—or whether 
Catholic symbols and emblems, which they converted it were the more ordinary turpitude of seduction—I can- 
intO ooin and distributed amongst the poor. The Tabo- not inform yon. Indeed, the rumour itself is the veriest 


minister of the Catholic Church. They have shut up 


lency,” continued the landlord , 44 that 


monasteries and convents; yes—those which were in a John Zitzka was always considered a strange, mysterious, 
gtote of demoralisation and disorder of scandalous and unaccountable being, even while occupying the post 
notoriety. The T&feoritiea have destroyed the monarchy of Lord Chamberlain to King Wenzel, and before ho 
and have proclaimed Republicanism—and this yon allege founded the Taboiite sect. It is said that iq early life he 

f a. _ . Jk A _ LmA Isa a 1 ’ll — VaI A 


of g&ooUitjr: weUr-yon must first show that thare 
virtue in their creation era yon can prove a crime ii 


r. rank than tus own then was—and that either she proved 
» faithless to him, or that her relatives compelled her to 
a espouse another. However this may be, certain does it 


threatened a division ef property which you yourself call once of which imparted a moody tinge and a misanthropic 
mors squttalde: if, then, it be equitable—where is the shade to hia character. Brave even to the most wilful 
error ? Lastly, yon aver that the Taborites have spread recklessne®* of life, he assuredly isand when Lord 
terror throughout the country: but you should remember Chamberlain to the King, he had the credit of possessing 
that had not monarchs and prelates, in council assembled, a generous heart and a chivalrous disposition—although 
doomed John Hnss to the stake, Zitzska would never Ms better qualities were always mingled with strange* 
have rawed his arm against the established institutions eccentricities and pecnlaritics. It may therefore be that 
of Bohemia—nor would such a name as that of Tahorite some private cause of a domestic nature originally excited 
bean known. Can you not, therefore, perceive that this terrible man to proclaim war against the Fopedom 
these Reformers are not so very far wrong as prejudice and the priesthood.* 

and wilful exaggeration would fain represent them ?** 44 It is believed, then, that Zitzka never was married ? 

44 Holy Virgin! Sir Knight,** exclaimed the landlord, said the Knight, interrogatively, 
crossing himself devoutly ,— 44 one would almost be in- “ Such is the prevailing opinion,” answered the land- 
dined to fancy that your Excellency is a Hussite and lord. 

Reformer.*’ “ Bat it appears to bo known that he has relative®— 


fancy that your Excellency is a Hussite and lord, 


44 No—I am a Catholic, and am not by any means such as sisters, nieces, and cousins?” observed De Col* 
likely to join the Taborites or proclaim myself a Repub- mar, still in an inquiring manner. 

Beam,” answered Sir Ernest, with a peculiar smile of 44 1 am inclined to believe that even these statement® 
covert idgTiificancy: 44 bat I love to be just and impartial are mere surmises,” responded Templin. “ In truth. 


covert mgnificanoy: 44 but I love to be just and impartial are mere surmises, responded Templin. In train, 
towards all sects and classes—and I am well assured that little or nothing is known relative to bis private history, 
the Taborites ace not such ruffians nor is their leader If a near and dear relative of Zitzka were really wronged 
such a ferocious savage as they are so eoirmonly re- or outraged by a priest, rumour stops short with the 

S resented to be. That they may become so, if goaded to mention of the hare fact and does not attempt to tell ns 
esperatScm by the resistance of the Aristocracy, is only who or what the lady was, nor even hints at the name 
too probable,” added the Knight, in a tone of deep con- of the offending priest. Therefore, supposing that the 
viction. flimsy report be based on truth, the deed itself must 

44 What, then, would yonr Excellency recommend?” have been carefully hushed up at the time of its oocur- 
inqnired the landlord. rence.” 

44 Mutual concessions, which alone can lead to a good 44 Has it ever reached yonr ears, good landlord, askea 
understanding and avert the imminent honors of civil the Knight, 44 that a very beautiful woman, of romantic 
war,** was the prompt reply. name and mysterious origin, dwells > in the Tabonte 

44 AJh! fortunate is it that one of your Excellency’s encampment and exerdsea no mean influence over the 
wisdom should have been sent to assist at the approaching Reformers ?” 

council 1” exclaimed the landlord. 44 There is a good 44 Yonr Excellency alludes to the strange and moom- 
feeling in Bohemia towards Austria ; and, as the prehensible being called Baianias,” said Templin, Ms 
representative of the great Duke Albert, yonr Excellency tone instantly becoming subdued and his countenance 
will have no small degree of influence with the nobles." assuming a solemn expression. 44 No one knows who she 


44 1 shall. endeavour to do my duty,” observed the I is—whence she copies—or how her mysterious connexion 
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with the Taborites commenced. Whether she be really 
a human creature of the same flesh and blood as our¬ 
selves—or whether more or something less than woman 
—who can say P She may be an angel in mortal shape; 
—but it is perhaps mere probable that sha is a fiend who 
has assumed a lovely incarnation. Some declare that 
She is an oriental princess, profoundly read in the black 
art and able to work magic spells: others confidently 
assert that she is an enchantress who has sworn hostility 
against the human race, and that under her influence 
Zitzka will become a scourge as terrible as was Attila the 
Hum I have never seen her—and I hope that I never 
shall,’' continued the landlord, crossing himself de¬ 
voutly : 44 for I am told that her eyes barn with a light 
so unnatural—so superhuman—so overpowering, that 
their slightest glances fill the soul with trouble, per¬ 
plexity, and uneasiness. And then her name—Sir Knight 
—that terrible name!" added Templin, with a cold 
shudder: “alas! methlnks it is but too evident that this 
woman of whom we are speaking bears a name fearfully 
ap pr o priate—and that she is indeed the Danghter of 

“ Did you ever hear that she had any relatives bearing 
her company in the Tabo rite encampment?" asked dir 
Ernest de Colmar : “ any sister, for instance-” 

44 No—suoh a report never reached me," returned the 
landlord: then, in a tone of deep solemnity, he observed, 
14 Surely one fiend in female shape U sufficient to throw 
all Christendom into a convulsion? No,—no. Sir Knight 
—Satanias has no sister-demoucss with her: sho is alone 
in the exercise of her dark influence—alone in the 
sphere of her hellish incantations! Was it even pre T 
tended by herself or asserted by the Taborites that she 
had a sister or any other relative with her, I should 
doubtless have heard the report from some one of the 
many travellers who honour the Golden Falcon with their 
patronage.” 

“Accept my best thanks, worthy host," said the 
Knight, “ for the cheerful and interesting manner in 
which you have enabled me to while away an hour. I 
will not detain you longer on the present occasion; for 
your establishment is spacious enough and appears suffi¬ 
ciently well tenanted at this moment to demand all your 
attention. I will however trouble you to place this letter 
in the hands of the Baron of Altendorf,” added De Colmar, 
producing the packet with which Lord Bodolph had en¬ 
trusted him. 

Templin received the parcel—bowed—and quitted the 
room in order to execute the commission entrusted to 
Mm. 


CHAPTER XII. 

TICK PSE& JLN3> THE PRIEST. 

While the preceding conversation was occurring be¬ 
tween Sir Ernest de Colmar and the worthy landlord of 
the Golden Falcon, a dialogue of a scarcely leas in¬ 
teresting nature was taking place in an apartment over- 
head. 

On one side of a table sate a tall, portly man—of dark 
complexion, forbidding countenance, and haughty de¬ 
meanour. His age was verging close upon fifty: but his 
black hair was scarcely streaked with gray—and his 
thick overhanging brows, large moustache, and grisly 
beard enhanced the austerity of his mien. His dress was 
of the richest materials; the velvet doublet wa3 elabo¬ 
rately embroidered—the collar and cuffs were ornamented 
with precious stones. The handle of his poniard and the 
hilt of his sword likewise glistened with genu—and the 
crimson plumes of his cap were fastened with a brooch of 
the finest diamonds. 

This personage was the Baron of Altendorf, one of the 
most powerful feudal lords in Bohemia. 

On the other side of the table sate Father Cyprian, 
the Carthusian monk. His cowl, being thrown back, re¬ 
vealed his entire countenance, which was pale, careworn, 
and bore traces of great bodily fatigue j and upon his 
forehead there was the mark of a violent blow or con¬ 
tusion, evidently received within the last few days. 

A flagon of wine and two drinking cups stood upon 
the board; and the moment the domestic who brought 
in this refreshment, had retired from the apartment, the 
Carthusian filled his goblet and drained it with the air of 
a man sore athirst and suffering from weariness. 

“You have travelled fast, noly father?” said the 
Baron. 

44 Four days ago I was at the grotto, which is some 
half-dozen leagues farther from Prague than your lord¬ 


ship’s own Castle," answered the priest. 44 There I was 
waiting anxiously for a communication from the Duke 
of Austria, in reply to my proposal.” 

“ And the reply has been sent ?" exclaimed the Baron, 
in am impatient tone of inquiry : “ otherwise, I suppose, 

I should not have seen yon make your appearance in 
Prague this evening ?" 

“ Grant me breathing time, my lord—and you shall 
know all," returned the priest. “ Remember that I am 
sinking with fatigue, and more fitted for a downy bed 
than to sit in deliberation with you for an hour or so.” 

“ You will not have me believe, holy father, that yon 
have performed this long journey on foot—and in four 
days too ?" exclaimed the Baron 44 it is impossible!" 

“I have occasionally obtained the loan of a horse,” 
answered the Carthusian: 44 but all the latter portion of 
the route have I achieved on foot. Hence the total 
prostration of my energies at present." 

44 And meseems, holy father, that you have encoun¬ 
tered some accident," said trie Baron, his eyes now 
catching the contusion on the monk’s forehead. 

44 By all the Saints l I must ba avenged for this /” he 
ejaculated, in a tone and with an expression of counte¬ 
nance which proved how bitter was the feeling of 
rancour which lurked in his bosom against some one. 
“ However," he said, hastily recovering his self- 
possesion : 44 that is an affair of mine own, and hag 
naught to do with our present business. I therefore 
hasten to inform your lordship that in the evening of 
the 18th a youthful page came to me at the grotto with, 
an intimation that his master, a certain Sir Ernest de 
Colmar, had already arrived in Bohemia on behalf of tho 
Duke of Austria, and that he intended to pa as the night 
at Altendorf Castle." 

“ Ah 1 then I hope my son made him right welcome," 
exclaimed the Baron, “Proceed" 

4i I dismissed the page," continued Father Cyprian, 
44 with a message appointing to meet Sir Ernest de 
Colmar at a particular spot on the ensuing day. There 
we accordingly encountered each other—and I developed 
to him allthe plans with which your lordship is already 
acquainted." 

“Yes—yes: you need not repeat them," said the 
Baron, 44 And how seemed this Austrian representative 
to relish the proposals P" 

“ Marvellously well," responded the priest. 44 But he 
insisted upon being presented to the Princess Elizabeths, 
the moment he should arrive at Prague, in order to 
learn from her own lips that she is willing to bestow 
her hand upon the Duke of Austria: for without such 
assurance, Sir Ernest de Colmar will make no favourable 
report to his illustrious master at Vienna.” 

"Well—and is there any donbt as to the Princess 
g such an assurance ?” demanded the Baron, 
ot the slightest," returned Father Cyprian, 
promptly: “she will obey my instructions to tho 

“So I should imagine," observed the Baron: and 
most strange, mysterious, and sinister were the looks 
which the peer and the priest rapidly exchanged across 
the table. “Well,” continued the Lord of Altendorf, 
44 thus far all appears to progress favourably: the Duka 
of Austria will no doubt marry the Princess Elizabetha 
and become Bang of Bohemia—and then your gpne and 
mine are sure to be won, holy fathor. But, docile os the 
Princess is towards you," added the Baron, a sadden 
thought striking him,— 44 and obedient to your counsel 
though she be, will she not all the same be anxious to 
receive some description of the personal appearance of 
her intended husband ? If so, she can scarcely ask it of 
Sir Ernest de Colmar—and he will consider it indiscreet 
and indelicate to volunteer such explanation. Then, a* 
neither you nor I have ever seen the Duke of 
Austria-’’ 

“ Tranquillize yourself on this head, iuy lord,” inter¬ 
rupted Father Cyprian: 44 we know that the age of his 
Sovereign Highness is under thirty—and common 
rumour declares him to be of goodly presence. Theso 
fact3 will be sufficient for the Princess,” he added, 
emphatically. 

“And when will Sir Ernest de Colmar arrive at 
Prague?" inquired the Baron. 

44 This evening or to-morrow, doubtless," answered 
the priest;—and ho drank off another cup of wine. 

44 Again must I remark that everything is progressing 
favourably to our views," said the Baron: “and yet 
there is an air of constraint—uneasiness—or annoyance, 
about you, holy father, which I cannot comprehend. 

I What, m the name of the foul fiend, ails you ?" 
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“ Utete 5 !m\> MMy eenvpSrx'd to m*\” 

It th*> twthu>ian. ** In the first pi w, although 
I am g&ttefite. with tho progress onr ^rheau^ have 
H&nvto madt, I an far Irma with tMi Mr 

.Erspl da Colmar. fe a word, I mistrust Mm —1 
ireiuMo knt ha should prove a marplot——” 

‘ s Ah! that b serious indeed!” ejaculated tho Barca* 

“ Bat wlnvt reason Mx-ve you, holy father, tar oMerMinMg 
thtoo nxkgivMp ihteo Snspk'kuH —^ 

" 1 vrtoi t 11 yoar ! rs'tteip,” resumed the Carthusian, < 
nlsmrAly. ** The ooafereaee hotween this Austrian envoy \ 
esuT annah* took place at ike ebn|xA isrkw the esme- 
vmAm meet, s £muk tires Jsngnei tmm year htektepk; 
Oaetl#—| 
* 4 i know the spot well/* ofeierfte tie fhxrou* **B (t ! 
how was U that you <M net travel t-Mnee in PmgtK la i 
eteh oilicr's eodety, since- ycrar dtol-MMMn was tew 
w?" 

“ Ah l thatis tho vary point on which I way Atemfe to 
touch.” ewtetewte Bather Crprkte ** To it brief* I had ! 
: i wteiv' Mr tetekw the »"r- j 

In sod of the "IMiotiM teteteu r and i therefore partial 

from Sit Ir&M Be OMmr <& the predpat that it was 
d$mgermt§ far mo to |mwxm tip Mgh road, which led 
pear that rear ewwaapmwai* Wo separated ttewrdtegly 
—he telling Ike mate route, and I aidkiop iota a bye- 
path* At midnight- twar in a church within tie preeiacie 
of teklwte station* dp matter how 1 ' eoafri^wl to pare 
tic wntvkw at tie ote|xten ■: no spatter, tether* what 
BuperiaPb motive coaht have Induced me to venture 
thither Sail e It to eay that n tie church which I 
thus entered, I beheld Sir Ernest do Colmar 1 You—I 
now him poareahd rnmdii tie teentew wad 1 awapmdetl 
him Immediately—Lhmtgb he Many pm not. for me oowl 
woe drawn oter me tYM-ereef * 

’ Si And file And rhea eiroy was therefore |t> fdkltete 
encampment!” entenlwed too Barer, fmdopadly aum 
prlRuh 

“Be araa-'-or rather to its clone vkdMiy,” reiumoaf 
tho priest* “ At all owtdm ha war wltiia tie liwO'-aad 
lamaeppomle ii la fair to tantdada that la was Atfrkw ’ 
gaeai Bat how ho came to he la iimdwsrrh <m that 
oeeepdon, and why ha ehmdd iaee hidden Mpihalf aandet 
tie moTtaatealo, I oanaot dielno* Bawoftr, let ate 
hrkiy aUa« Al tho iwiheam wM# ihea «<w «4 
!h m n. hal pl> *o* h ' atMrod tU Id tin* 

. 5 !tw 1 veu-«M a s > s ^TeWmd 1 s 

1 - vxa-y ( 1 i^ei medc la end r I 

ylokl pp a melon, to the Tkfia’e 
^ And that victim—who watt hef* Pihed the Baron, 
h.awlpo forward, ead aka mwaiiap' la a mhinett tone 
and with an air of deep mtd alwerbltm' latorxwt* 

Si ' $ Twaa a woman —or rather a prl — for eho le acd 
twawtm^ roflled fie priest* s ' BaCymtr lordehip mart 
pot rook to kaow who or what rio ia»*' ho hardly re- 
# ^ aed, after w few memeatM paneo^ ** SoHoe It to wn 
that w ! ** e *•'." 

TlrMak Eidl" in added, in an omtnou-; - - - - ".vf «irh >- 
eernhro eonnkemaec t w hat at dm tcry kwtant that I 
was henrinp her away t broach the lot cnee dot knees fate 
wMci the eburei had been smklooly plunged, eoke one 
cncoimterml me rleleutiy and fore foe iahuuM todha 
from my ume. My dapper was drawn In a memeof 9 
but* wielded nu It war m Use ndslsf of tie deep darkness, 
tho Mow feihul—and the wwpwm broke* Almaet at the 
same Instant I m« efrnek down senseless by tie hand of 
my opponent- Wien I came to rnyeelf again, I wan iytoff 
streteied opon the etspn of tie altar, la tie midst of a 
ps ofooad silence and;( deep dsrrkneae. Fearfal of twtng 
dkcorored ami eaptered tar the TMmnkw, 1 rose and 
drwegml tnyeelf a wow* BeioinMf l-hoee who had been 
mu Lop' in concert Pith nn\ T learnt from the in lips enonpb 
to siPstlnee on? that the Indhidnal who rosened lie in- 
heeded rWllm, and who etroek me clena in tho darkness, 
whs Sir ideest de Colmar* Yes—he woe seen heui&g 
frsne tlm ehawds with (bo end hi Me straw t and tier® Is 
net a shadow of a doubt- that- Me hand dealt tie Mow 
which bee left Its ipmmhdoas mark open my irowd*' 

'* Hot id* Bmeat do Oohner known not- that it was yon. 
holy father, whose mxteponist he tine hroasns^ Isj tic dai k- 
pasr Y ? raid the Baron ef Adosdeci, i(¥|sirinph\ 

^ Ye—Wsit la soaroely poeaibk\'‘’‘ mmwcced tb-' prkd* 
s - lint dw rc-xwev - edb c li' *n>«oet'» of Simla'scn» 
snosrpsnsait xxaso at least aotgkdoea s Ko anpearsipor in tie 
chareh war an incident more renmrkaMe ^tilit™ and the 


xwis oonocrowl; hat, s^n Lie other Js md, th-ey are c^naBy 
eakmhxted to till my mind with mkyivhnwb'" 

55 Coabi Lie ymmy xroamu wham he rcsoned tnmi toM 
Mm who yea are W demanded tie Barest* 

**ko; for cron. It sic were aware that It wa;il who 
was msrrying her away hi tic fowl; instance, sis deco 
not knew me by the name of FaUW Cyycmal ' wae the 

Tie Baron was hbcmt to nsssie soma oVerroLiop npon 
the slngolanfy of the cirmunefanee tdmt the Austrian 
reprecentatirc ahonM haro rkltwl tkc T&horiie rncsxmp- 
mant- at Ml - hot bit iordeiip was interrupted by the ea- 
tranee of the iandknxb 

** What nows. Mownc Templin r' y - denmmled tho Baron, 
hnpatten%, 

file Bdeelkmey dir fhmswt do Colmar, encoy from two 
Borsrreifn Bake of Amdria, Mu arrived this eveatnf a-t 
the floliii; ikihnmM ansa'csaal the fandlord; ^ ami. ho 
hsw xkwlrcd me to detveet to yonr MtdCnp tin? psokot of 
wMri Me Emmllonoy wsxs tie bearer-.^ 

So soon as be had tine amplified himself of hk mission* 
Templio retired p-a-ml the Baton, haetened to break tmen 
the racket, the address on which ho had already recog¬ 
nised to Bo in fie haeMwrHhie of hk ypi* 

Haring' hurriedly ylanced' e?et the eeoknte of the 
ixeonie note if hick the pxrdM lilllillllill Bhllkpmied 
it without a eomoxeaf to the Carthoslan, xeio read lids 
following liact 5— 

** Bane ran awn Itcaxmrrpp Ajac, 

" The Mxxror of this, Mr IB neat de Colmar* did 

>: > t s t - w s - 

Pragma I pxw smongk of him to bo well smsnrpi tha-f ko 
v ahswett o a ix k ss-uil cisdsdsk h\u'«- , 

-' ' N x - 1 , ' v. N C'wneii 

at Ikayae, if each* we i tuepeeb, he bk ieetinatknx. For 

* *' Wv ,** w ; - w - v « > 

Liax '* 1 un -ii I s 

and In seek light, my psocctod sire- nil! it be rood to 
reeel ?o him- Allk'M 

**TKk nolo y v ^Bs r !! of k '' .\n»k '< ' aid Uo' 
frlmt, haw Hof hook, lie letter to the iWrep % ^aei year 
lordskipk son. wrttei tetlt m twyhate and aa antko 

Stay te cried the Iteroa, ^hldoh yen that ta tree- 
blows times soei( at tloee, no precn-nttonc are adopbsl 
with regard to xxxrraspexMennef A. eetedo teMetetoote 
hm eshiehs hotwxmn Itedolph and oiytolf In that mepxmt t 
and wo shall soon he able to aec-ortala xehether the monM- 
bw of fine onto he as It at present semarn*-' 

ws-Ales 1 Baron J | and the latkr hat 'y as 


fh" ho eneh 
eihe letter y 


wlik Ma 

S wilh 
thk 
hwtetent. 
» tete.ht. 


h ^ Be- 
mow*.^ 


the table with him wtillpA iotetetetiiliiip, with his 
hones, he meisteaesl all dm blank sale (TIM tmfer wd-h 
wine from the nobles white state near tern r-ate tbk 
. slanteanfwwssss belay isiAsttelntneh an the dornteewt- 
ate rc-pertwcd It hateily-wtete ttlttetetteaten. monk 
I wteteted Mm In ntingitkl mwtewte and lttifaptev 

w ..Ah I this la halted tefttenth" ho onelklteei* w Be- 
hold,, good fatten in...whte tehththo letter netei mow/-* 

' -■ ' no' I >te 'be new mb'e ec >* nnm w 
Ms eyes hastily oy%p if/hd %>wai that the oomteote bad 
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^rrarte^r we must maintain a strict watch upon him in mile. Do Colmar followed close behind; and not a 
nr irate” ■o’ pliable was exchanged until they entered a thick grove 

p •* g tt0 ih is the oonrse which we will adopt, holy father,” through which a narrow pathway ran tortuously amidst 


? g tt0 ih is the oonrse which we will adopt, holy father,” through which a narrow pathway ran tortuously amidst 
answered the Baron. “ When do you propose to pte- the trees. 

Font yourself to the Knight and introduce him to the “ Phase we here for a few minutes, Sir Knight,” said 
Princess ?” the ecclesiaatio, stopping short the moment they set foot 

X “To-morrow morning,” returned the priest, rising on that beaten path. ‘‘It is necessary that we should 
from his chair, and drawing Ms cowl completely over come to some little understanding on a point which I 
te did not choose to discuss at the hostel, where eaves- 

*« where do you Intend tqpaas the night ?” demanded droppers might have indulged their impertinent curio- 
the Baron of Altendorf. “Would it notbe wise to repose sit v. * . . „ , . . ei . 

rourself until the morrow beneath this roof?” ‘‘ Speak frankly and without reserve,” exclaimed Sir 

“ No, my lord,” was the reply: “ it is absolutely neoes- Ernest do Colmar, 
sary that I should repair without delay to Hamelen “ Tour Excellency will pardon me,” resumed Father 
lastle.” Cyprian, with a slight degree of embanassment in hi^ 

" Andj having thus spoken. Father Cyprian took his tone, ” if I remind you of certain words which I uttered 


departure. 


CHAPTER 


Cloudless was the blue sky of morning—and refulgent, " And d< 
too, was the mighty arch' of heaven with the golden conditions 


radiance of the sun. The blushing flowers, refreshed demanded the priest. 


when we met at tuo chapel in the cross-roads. I then 
mid that without me your illustrious master could do 
nothing in Bohemia,—no, not even discover the retreat 
of the Princess Elitaoetha—nor obtain the slightest clue 
to the spot where her vast fortune is deposited.” 

“ I remember the observations well,” said the Knight. 

" And do they suggest to your Excellency’s mind no 
conditions which I am bound to stipulate and impose ?” 


Attuiailve ux tut; ouu. auq uxuauxu.^ uvwuib> xmicsucu --- — 

with the moistening dew, sent forth their odours npon ” Your Reverence doubtless requires a solemn promise 
the zephyr-breath ; and beautiful in their emerald pride from my lips,” said Be Colmar, “ to the effect that under 
were the shrubs and trees of the garden on which the no circumstances will I reveal, without your permission, 
casements of Sir Ernest de Cohn&rte apartment opened, the plaoe of her Royal Highness’s retreat. This aaaur- 
JHeh fruitage gemmed the boughs; and the varied hues ance I unhesitatingly give.” 

of a bright floral richness embroidered the parterres and “ Your Excellency baa shot the arrow tolerably near 
borders with nature’s own choicest arabesques. the mark,” rejoined the ecclesiastic: “ but you have not 

It was about nine o’clock : the two pages had obtained quite reached the centre of my meaning. In plain 
leave to sally forth and view the public buildings, monu- terras,” he added, assuming the firm and decisive tone of 
merits, and curiosities of the Bohemian capital \ and Sir a man who suddenly throws off all restraint,—” these 
Ernest de Colmar was busily employed In continuing are times when the utmost caution, prudence, and cir- 
eertain despatches which he had commenced on the pre- cum spec tiou are necessary. We should not only be care- 
vious evening after his long discourse with worthy Messer ful whom we trust, but likewise obtain every possible 


casements of Sir Ernest de Cohnarte apartment open 
Rich fruitage gemmed the boughs; and the varied hi 
of a bright floral richness embroidered the parterres a 


despatches which he had commenced ou the pre- cumspectiou are necessary. We should not only be care¬ 
ening after his long discourse with worthy Mee&or ful whom we trust, but likewise obtain every possible 


Templin, the landlord. 


guarantee that our confidence will not be abused. Now, 


Presently the door of the apartment opened —and your Excellency will admit that I am taking a stop of no 
Father Cyprian made his appearance. mean importance when I propose to conduct you to the 

The monk was attired iu precisely the same manner as asylnm—the secret asylum,” he added, emphatically, ** to 
when the Knight first saw him: the coarse Carthusian which adversity has driven this unfortunate Princess.” 
gown enveloped his flue and naturally commanding form: “Unbosom yourself freely to me, holy father,” said 

—the rosary and scourge were suspended to the corn Sir Ernest de Colmar; “ for I perceive that you require 
which-girt his waist—and the cowl was drawn lust so at my hands some security which you deem more binding 
far over his countenance as to conceal his forehead. than my mere word. Be it so: I am a stranger to your 


self, by the Kniaht s manner, whether fee in any way afford yen that the place of her Royal Highness s abode 
suspected who his antagonist might have been in the shall, under any circumstances, be retained inviolably 
profound darkness of the church when Gloria was rescued: secret by me?” 

but so frank, ingenuous, and honest was the welcome “ The guarantee which I demand is that you consent 
which our hero instantaneously gave the priest, that all to be blindfolded while repairing hence to tne abode of 
uncertainty on that head was at once Bet at rest. It was the Princess, and while returning hither when the inter- 
quite evident that the Knight had not recognised him view shall have taken place!”—and, os Father Cyprian 
amongst the tombs, nor had subsequently received any uttered these words, he fixed his eyes intently npon De 
hint or intimation to arouse a suspicion relative to his Colmar's countenance, as if to read the manner in which 
complicity in the soeno of attempted abduotioh which, -the strange proposal would be received, 
followed. “By heaven!” ejaculated the Knight, his cheeks 

“ Has your Excellency well considered all that passed colouring and his eyes flashing fire s “ under any other 
between ns On a recent occasion ?” inquired the Carthn- mrcumstunoea, snoh a demand would be looked upon as a 

sinn, when the usual greetings were exchanged. flagrant insult-” 

“afethought that we arrived at a perfect understand- “Then let ms terminate our interview at once,” said 

ing ou every point,” said De Colmar. “ It remains hut the priest, ooldly. 

for your Reverence to fulfil a oertam condition-” “ Not so I” cried Sir Ernest de Colmar, in a milder tone. 

“For which purpose I now stand before yon,” inter- “I accept your proposal—I accede to your demand— 
rnpted the pries L ‘The Princess Elizabethahas already because I am bound to make any personal sacrifice for 
been apprized of the discourse which has taken place be* the sake of forwarding the interests of my ducal master 
tween your Excellency and me; and she has consented —and also because I am willing to prove by my deeds 
to favour your Exoeliencv with an audience this very the sincerity of those words which ere now conveyed an - 
forenoon. I am now ready to escort yon into tho pre- assurance of secrecy. Bnt since your Reverence has, 
scnce of her Royal Highness.” decided upon treating the whole affair so pointedly and’ 

“ I presume from your observation that the abode of essentially as a matter of business, in which due guarantee 
the Princess is not at any verygreat distance?” observed shall be token, while mere verbal pledges are regarded 
the Knight, as he carefully deposited his half-finished as naught,—viewing the subject of negotiation in such a 
despatches in a cupboard, the key of which he secured light, I say, methmks that there remains a certain 

about his person. _ stipulation on my side-” 

“ Follow me,” said the Carthusian, without giving a “ Name it!” ejaculated the priest, impatiently, 

direct answer to tho inquiry implied by De Colmar’s “I mean,” continued the Knight, ‘‘that when the 

remark. interview shall have taken place between her Royal 

They quitted the Golden Falcon together; and the Highness and myself, it will behove you to afford »e 
priest Jed the way to the southern gate of the city. It ocular proof of the existence of that ample dowry which 
was by this same postern that Sir Ernest had entered is to become hers on her bridal day. For a Princess 
Prague on the preceding evening—for it communicated without a throne and without a fortune would be no 
with the high road along which his lonrneyfead lain, desirable match fer my master, Duke Albert of Austria.” 
But instead of pursuing that wide ana spen roate, the “ Your stipulation shall be granted, Sir Knight,” said 
priest turned abruptly off to the left, and skirted the Father Cyprian, after a fow moments’ profound reflec- 
oatworks of the fortifications lor a distance of nearly a tion. “ There is now no psinfc of difference or misun(ter- 
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standing’ between ns—and we may at once proceed with 
the business which we have in hand. Follow me." 

With these words the Carthusian led the way along the 
path for upwards of two hundred yards, when a small 
cemetery suddenly broke upon the view of the Knight as 
he followed close m his companion's footsteps. 

Nothing could be more picturesque than this burial- 

S ound embosomed in the depths of the silent grove. 

is crosses and tomb-stones—mnte but eloquent me¬ 
morials of the travellers’ journey through life—were in¬ 
terspersed amidst knots of cypresses and beneath the 
umbrageous foliage of wide-spreading yews; and the 
light and shade, so strangely blended, appeared emble¬ 
matical of the joys and sorrows which had marked the 
career of those who now slept beneath. 

The Carthusian led the way through this picturesque 
cemetery, crossing himself with apparent devotion more 
than once; and on gaining the farther extremity, he 
turned abruptly round the angle of a little chapel which 
stood in that part of the burial-ground. 

Behind the building a middle-aged man, attired as a 
groom, was holding two horses ready caparisoned ; and 
under his arm he carried a bundle which looked like a 
roll of cloth. This he handed to the priest without utter¬ 
ing a word, and then instantaneously withdrew—plung¬ 
ing into the adjacent thickets of the grove. 

Father Cyprian lost no time in unrolling the parcel 
which he had received from the groom, and which proved 
to be a monk's gown. He then requested Sir Krneafc do 
Colmar to assume that garb; and when tbe Knight had 
complied with the demand, the Carthusian made him doff 
Ms plumed cap and hold it in his hand beneath the folds 
of the ecclesiastical dress. Father Cyprian then drew 
the cowl or hood completely over our hero's face, and 
buttoned it in such a maimer that, while permitting the 
free circulation of the fresh air, it altogether intercepted 
the Knight’s view. 

These arrangements having been perfected. Father 
Cyprian aided De Colmar, who was so effectually blind, 
folded, to mount one of tbe horses i he himself bestrode 
the other—and, as the Knight’s steed was provided with 
a single guiding rein, in addition to the briale, the priest 
was enabled to conduct the animal, even at a rapid pace, 
by riding abreast of his companion and holding the single 
rein in his hand. 

In this manner they proceeded at a smart trot, but 
without exchanging a word. Sir Ernest de Colmar could 
tell when they emerged from the grove, because the 
straggling branches overhanging the path were disturbed 
by Ms form as he rode along; and when this was no 
longer the case, he knew that they were beyond the 
wood. Besides, the breeze blew freshly in the fields and 
agitated the folds of his long garment. But presently 
Ms guide led him into another grove: and then the open 
country was gained once more. 

Suddenly it struck Sir Ernest de Colmar that the 
Carthusian was purposely lengthening a short journey—or 
rather that he was doubling or trebling the distance 
necessary to be accomplished—by various rig-sag move- 
mentis and circuitous windings:—and the moment that 
this suspicion flashed across his mind, be became keenly 
sensitive to every little indication or minute circum¬ 
stance which might assist in corroborating the idea. 
Thus, in a very Bhorfc time, he became aware that the 
priest made’the horses turn abruptly to-the left out of a 
beaten road—scamper across tbe fields to a considerable 
distance, but gradually winding to the right all the while 
—and then actually regain the read onoo more, at a 
point not se very remote from the one whence tuj diver¬ 
gence took place. , ■ _ 

By a skilful horseman like Sir Ernest de Colmar this 
manoeuvre was soon recognised and comprehended, blind¬ 
folded though he was; and several other little incidents, 
which would however be tedious to detail, served to cor¬ 
roborate his suspicion that the priest was not only seek¬ 
ing to throw him utterly out of all possible calculation as 
to the direction which they were taking, but likewise to 
make him believe that the place of the Princess Eliza- 
betha’s retreat was much farther from Prague than it 
really was. " 

The first point was assuredly gained with full success: 
for the Knight could not form the least conjecture as to 
whether he was being led northwsfcrd, southward, east¬ 
ward, or westward—because he had IobI all reckoning 
when in the tortuous pathway of that portion of the 
grove whioh lay beyond the cemetery:—but in respect to 
the second oMect which the Carthusian had in view, Sir 
Ernest speedily comprehended the manoeuvre, as already 
described. 


For upwards of an hour and a half did the ride con¬ 
tinue. At length they halted for a few moments, while 
a masrive gate swung round upon its hingesand then 
the horses hoofs rang upon a stone pavement. The huge 
portal doted behind them; and the place of destination 
was gained. 

“Permit me to ttnlpitton your cowl. Sir Knight,” said 
the C&rthati&a, when they had both dismounted. 

The hood was accordingly withdrawn from De Colmar’s 
countenance; and, while casting off the ecclesiastical 
garb altogether, the rapid glance wMoh he threw around 
showed him that he had alighted in the middle of a 
spumous oourt-vard, constituting a complete square, and 
enclosed on each side by & lofty rang© of building. 

The entire structure, which was regular and uniform, 
presented a noble and most imposing appearance to the 
eve. The frontages looking upon the ooort-y&rd were of 
the finest marble: the windows were of that long, arched, 
and deeply-set Gothic shape which was usually adopted 
in the palaces and mansions of mediaeval architecture 
and the casements were fitted with stained glass, so that 
it was impossible for the eye to penetrate into the interior 
of the apartments. 

Two wee in elegant attire were holding the horses by 
tbe bridles when the oowl fell away from Sir Ernest de 
Colmar’s face: and two more pages, similarly dressed, 
were standing upon the threshold of a door opening into 
a spacious hall. Thither the Carthusian at once con¬ 
ducted the Knight; and the two pages last alluded to 
immediately led the way up a wide marble staircase 
ornamented with large porcelain vases containing the 
choicest Sowers, and with alabaster statues holding 
lamps in their ha^ls. 

The landing to whioh this superb asoent led, was 
carpeted with crimson velvet: the walls were covered 
with pictures set in gorgeous frames, and the subjects of 
which were drawn from the most striking episodes in 
Bohemian history. Vases, statues, and flowers likewise 
enhanced the attractions and added to the chaste ele¬ 
gance and refined splendour of the place. 

From e&oh side of this landing a long passage branched 
off; and into one of these corridors did the pages conduct 
the Carthusian and the Knight. To the pnesi, however, 
the scene was evidently familiar: for he bestowed not a 
single glance on any of the numerous objects of curiosity 
ana art which were bo lavishly scattered about;.and in 
one part of the corridor he crossed himself rapidly 
though without looking either to the right or to the left. 
But in a small niche Sir Ernest de Colmar beheld a 
crucifix the exact position of which must have been well 
known to the priest, who had made the Christian sign 
the instant that he was passing it; and thus, from this 
as well as from other circumstances, was it apparent 
enough that Father Cyprian was no stranger in this 
magnificent dwelling. 

When near the extremity of the passage, the pages 
threw a pair of folding doors wide open; but they im¬ 
mediately closed again, swinging back noiselessly upon 
their hinges, so soon as thq, Knight and the Carthusian 
had passed into an elegantly-furnished ante-chamber, 
where four beautiful young women, attired in the plain 
though becoming garb of serritresses, were engaged with 
tambour work. 

The pages had remained outside in the passage: but 
one of these handmaidens instantly rose from her seat— 
threw open a door at the end of the ante-room—drew back 
the heavy velvet curtain which covered the entrant—and 
stepped aside for Father Cyprian and Sir Ernest de Colmar 
to cross the threshold, xhey advanced accordingly : the 
curtain was drawn again—the door was closed behind 
them;—and the Knight found himself in a magnificently- 
furnished apartment, at the extremity qf which there 
was a raised seat whence a young lady of dazzling beauty 
rose to welcome the visitors. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

TOT PBIXCESS ELIZABETHS. 

The room to which Sir Ernest de Colmar had thus been 
introduced, was, as we have just observed, splendidly 
fitted up. The window-panes were of pink glass; but 
while they precluded the possibility of catching a glimpse 
of the prospect without, they afforded a medium through 
which the sunbeams poured a subdued and roseate lustre 
into the apartment. 

The dais, or raised part of the room, where the young 
lady had been seated, was covered with velvet of a gor¬ 
geous violet-colour, triaged with gold: the draperies were 
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of white figured satin, which borrowed a ruddy tint from 
the stained glass the floor was of the most curious and 
costly mosaic-work;—and on the walla, which were of 
richly painted wainscoting, armorial bearings were am- 
blazoned and inlaid with silver* gold, and mother-of- 
pearl. 

The young lady who occupied this superb apartment, 
was the Princess Elizabeth*. 

Ottall stature and sylph-like form, her figure was at 
once graceful, elegant, and striking. The waist was 
slender, almost to a fault: the bust was of moderate 
proportions, showing all the exquisitely gradient and not 
too abrupt transitions from the convex to the concave 
tendencies, and rising with an easy and insensible bwoII. 

The neck of the Princess was long and tapering, and 
arched grandly. Her complexion was fair—the fresh¬ 
ness, fineness, and animation of the skin denoting a 
rigorous health, in spite of' the cares and misfortunes i 
which had overtaken her. Indeed, her cheeks had the 
brightness of bloom which characterizes a brunette, but 
united in this instance with ivory fairness. 

Her eyes were of a deep btua—crowned with brows 
delicately pencilled, and animated with an expression of 
voluptuousness to which a tinge of melancholy imparted 
a new and ineffable charm. Her hair was of a rich 
brown, and formed a glossy and magnificent frame for a 
forehead of noble height and snowy statelessness: her 
mouth was small, and Just sufficiently pouting to invest 
the lower part of the countenance with that slightly 
sensnal expression which the upper portion derived from 
the eyes. At the same time, there was nothing gross in 
the entire mien and look of that beauteous face: all that 
could be said was that it conveyed the impression of one 
well fitted by nature and instinct to love and be beloved. 

The attire of this charming Princess corresponded 
with her own beauty and with the tasteful elegance 
characterising the apartment, The period of mourning 
at that time prescribed for the Iosb of a parent was six 
months; ana this interval having just expired, her 
Royal Highness was dad in a manner becoming her 
rank, her loveliness, and her wealth. In a word, her 
appearance altogether justified the panegyric which the 
priest had drawn in regard to her personal fascinations : 
and Sir Ernest de €?olmar experienced therefore no dis¬ 
appointment in this respect. 

There was a kind of musical grace in her step, as she 
advanced a few paces to receive the Knight and the 
Carthusian. To the former she made a courteous in¬ 
clination of the head, accompanied by that half curtsey 
which so exquisitely becomes the f&ultlesr figure, every 
movement of which has its own peculiar charm; then, 
turning towards the priest, she said in a voice of perfect 
melody, “ Welcome holy father, to mv retreat." 

“ I give thee my blessing, daughter," responded the 
ecclesiastic; “ and may the good Saints grant that the 
present interview shall result to thine advantage and 
benefit," added Father Oyprian, glancing from the Prin¬ 
cess towards Sir Ernest de Colmar. 

“ It assuredly rests with her Royal Highness to com¬ 
mand her own destiny," said the Knight, in an emphatic 
tone and with a meaning look alike at Elizabeth* and 
the Carthusian; so that the former immediately com¬ 
prehended that her beauty had produced a favourable 
impression upon the representative of the Sovereign 
Duke of Austria—while the latter understood that Sir 
Ernest was prepared to send a propitious report of the 
royal lady’s charms to his illustrious master at Tienna. 

A deep blush suddenly suffused itself over the counte¬ 
nance of the Princess; and. turning aside, she affected 
to play for a few moments with the fan of ostrich plumes 
which she held in one of her fair hands. The Carthu¬ 
sian walked to the farther extremity of the room, where 
he seated himself and apparently fell into a deep reverie: 
but Sir Ernest, comprehending that the priest was 
desirous of affording him an opportunity of conversing 
unrestrainedly with Elizabeth*, immediately accosted 
her. 

She placed herself upon a sofa—at the same time 
waving her fan towards a chair, thereby intimating that 
Sir Ernest do Colmar was honoured ,by permission to 
take a seat in her presence: for in those times, as 
indeed at the present day, a silly, ridiculous, and nau¬ 
seating etiquette maintained a wide line of demarcation 
between royal personages and all the rest of the com¬ 
munity. 

Seating himself, therefore, the Knight said iu a low and 
touching tone of unfeigned sincerity, “ Your Highness 
will believe that it is no idle compliment when I declare 
that the spectacle of beauty iu distress, though at all 


times calculated to move the heart, is doubly afflicting 
in the present instance. Left an orphan at so tender an 
age—deprived of the crown which is your inheritance— 
compelled to immure yourself in seclusion—and racked 
with the painful conviction that your country is a prey 
to anarchy—your Royal Highness is placed in a position 
which excites my deepest sympathy. And remember, 
Princess, that I speak not merely on my own behalf as a 
Christian man' and a true Knight—but also on that of 
my master, the Duke Albert ©I Austria." 

" And I thank you, Sir Ernest de Colmar,” said Eliza¬ 
beth*, the tears streaming down her cheeks,—“ I thank 
yon," she repeated, in a voice half-suffocated with sobs, 
—“ not only for the sympathy which you express towards 
me on account of the Sovereign Prince whaBS$epresenta- 
tive you are, but likewise for the kind words which yoor 
own generous feelings have prompted you to utter." 

” Royal lady,” observed the Knight, “ it were k ridicu¬ 
lous affectation ©n my part, and a poor compliment 
towards your pood sense, to ask if you be aware of the 
motive and object which have this day procured me the 
honour of au interview with your HighneaaL I will 
therefore at once and frankly demand o£y<»kw»ethr*r it 
be by your own free will, consent, and good pleasure, 
that certain negotiations have been openw on’your be¬ 
half with the Duke of Austria ?" 

While giving utterance to the concluding portion of 
of this sentence, the Knight glanced towards the priest 
who was seated at the farther extremity of the spacious 
apartment: and lio was struck- almost startled—by the 
expression with which the monk’s eyes glared from 
within the depths of his hood, as they were fixed intently 
upon the countenance of the Princess. 

Those eyes were, however, withdrawn the moment 
they met the looks of De Colmar; and the Carthusian 
hastily averting his head drew the cowl farther over hi* 
features. At the game instant the Knight turned towards 
Elizabeth*, and caught her glance just as it quitted the 
spot where the monk was seated. A deep blush spread 
over her features; and, quick as lightning, did the idea 
strike Sir Ernest that she was ashamed as having been 
detected in yielding to the influence which the priest 
exercised with regard to her, and which enabled him to 
warn or prompt her even by his very looks how she was 
to act and speak. 

"Princess,” said the Knight, leaning forward and 
sinking his voice to so low a tone that his words could 
not possibly reach Father Cyprian's ears, “ I implore you 
to answer me without restraint and without reserve. Is 
it by your own free will that these negotiations have 
been opened respecting the bestowal of your hand on 
Albert of Austria ?—are you your own mistress within 
these walls ?—is this a sale asylum^of your own choosings 
or a prison whence you would gladly escape ? Tell me— 
tell me, royal lady," added De Colmar, emphatically, 
“ in what maimer I can serve you t for I fear that you 
are not even so happy as you might me-" 

"Yes—yea, Sir Knight—I am happy—as happy as I 
can ever hope to be in this world, interrupted tho 
Princess; but, as she gave utterance to these words, the 
large pearly tears trickled .slowly down her cheeks. 

Sir Ernest de Colmar fazed upon her with looks ex¬ 
pressive of deep sympathy and boundless compassion: 
ror he felt convinced that the unfortunate young lady 
was not altogether a free agent, but that some species of 
coercion was exercised overher. Whether this amounted 
to an actual tyranny or was merely the swag of that 
influence which an intriguing priest was likely to obtain 
over the mind of an orphan girl left friendless at so 
tender an age,—whether, in fact, Father Cyprian had 
openly asserted Ms right to control her actions, or was 
wont merely to exercise a tacit though not the less 
oppressive despotism over her mind by craftily working 
on her fears,—the Knight was unable to determine: ana 
while he was still gaxing upon her with an expression of 
mournful interest in his looks, he observed that she cast 
a rapid, furtive, and shuddering glance towards the 
monk. 

“ Lady," he said in a lower and more earnest; tone than 
before, “ you are a great Princess —and I am but a humble 
Knight; It is only by sufferance, therefore, that I am 
permitted the honour of addressing a few words to your 
ear. Bit I beseech and pray you to regard me as the 
representative of Albert of Austria—as the envoy of a 
Sovereign Prince who will cheerfully and gladly espouse 
the cause of the orphan and the friendless daughter of 
Wenzel. In this light must you regard me—and not aa 
a mere stranger. Speak to me, then, without reserve. 
If you have wrongs to redress—complaints to make — 
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-Tjooour to demand, your voice will not be raised lb vat*. 1 
fpSTme that you are a prisoner here—and my sword shall 
Cleave for ycmr Royal Highness a path to immediate 
* tell me that any living soul seeks to ooeroe or 
Strain you— and I will call the cowardly tyrant to an 
Immediate account. But do not tell me that you ate 
happjt n>yal lady—because your looks proclaim the 

r9 With a deep—an absorbing attention had the Princess 
Elisabeth* listened to these words which the Knight. 
wttSed ux a tone of such unfeigned and heartfelt sin¬ 
cerity : and the tears rolled faster down her cheeks. 

ghudderingiy did she again glance towards the monk; 
and ft glare of even horror flashed in her large blue eyes 
a* Father Cyprian rose suddenly—almost impatiently— 
from his seat, and advanced towards the dais. 
“Daughter," he said, endeavouring to render his 


to anv questions which in‘his wisdom he may think fit to 
Sat to your Highness." 

* u q b the contrary," exclaimed the Knight, ” It we»e 
batter that the Princess should have more leisure to 


better" that the PrihceBB should have more leisure to 

S nder upon the negotiations which von, Father Cyprian, 
ve somewhat prematurely opened in her behalf." 

« What! has her Royal Highness-’’ 

And the monk suddenly stopped short in the midst of 
the sentence that he had begun in a tone of excitement 
and imperiousness which completely confirmed De Col¬ 
mar's suspicions relative to the undue and coercive In¬ 
fluence which he exercised over the nnfortenate Prin- 

° 6 “It were as well, holy father,” said the Knight, in a 
reproachful tone, “ that this interview should terminate 
at once. Behold—It is already most painful to her High- 
** he added, turning his eyes upon Elisabeth*, who 





irdon me,” exclaimed the 
at, situated as her Soval 
rudent and dangerous for 
rview for the mere sake of 
which can be so easily 
afforded on the present occasion. Permit me to say one 
word to her Highness—and then, I have no doubt, tills 
interview may forthwith be brought to a speedy and 
«tisfactory close." 

Bir Ernest de Colmar glanced towards the Princess's 
countenance s but he read no sign there which told him 
whether to depart or remain;—she had regained her 
self-poaN wjsion—her courage; — though bo nearly akin 
was this composure to the dull, apathy of despair, that 
her demeanour was frozen—her beauty had suddenly 
become'glacial. 

De Colmar, scarcely knowing how to act, turned aside 
for a few moments in order to allow the priest an oppor¬ 
tunity of speaking a word in Elizabetha's ear according 
to the intimation which he had given; and Father 
Cyprian, availing himself of the opportunity, hastily bent 
down his head until the cowl which overshadowed all 
the upper part of his face touched the glossy, shining 
hair of the youthful Princess. 

“ Elizabetha,” whispered the monk, in a rapid and 
imperious tone, “Icommand you to give this Austrian 
the assurance which he requires. Remember-” 

“ Silence—silence 1” said the PrinCess, with that sub¬ 
dued ejaculation which when given in ft hoarse and 
hollow whisper explains tho heart’s horror far more sig¬ 
nificantly than the loudest shriek: “ silence—silence I” 
she repeated, glancing apparently up into the stern 
countenance that was rendered more menacing still by 
the dork shade of the cowl. '* Let this Interview end 
now, I implore you! In a few days—perhaps to-morrow 
—I shall be better prepared to receive this Austrian 
Knight-” 

“No—no/* interrupted Father Cyprian,savagely: “it 
suits me not to bring him hither a dozen ’times in 
obedience to your caprices-” 

“ Caprices \ murmured the Prinoess, darting upon the 
monk a look of mingled reproach and anger: 
you would have said ?” 

“No—caprices,” he reiterated: “and beware how you 
trifle with me, Elizabeth*-” 

4 * Trifle with yon I” exclaimed the Prinoess, but not in 
a tone loud enough to be heard by the Knight: and as 
she spoke her countenance crimsoned with indignation. 

“ By the Saints! yon are determined to anger me, per¬ 
verse and obstinate girl 1” said the monk. “ But yon 


Aftlt do- my bidding, Elizabeth*—you shall do my 
bidding,-I tell you, " lie repeated, in ft totia of concen¬ 
trated rage ana menace. “ Remember your oath!—re¬ 
member the spell which makes you my surra—my instru¬ 
ment I Whs « the tihtr MS HniJm «t midnight -—” 

1 ** Enough—enough l" murmured the wretched girl, 

with a palsied tremor on the lip, a wild glaring in the 
eyes, and an ashy paleness on the oountenanee—as if 
those last words which the priest uttered were fraught 
with a mystic Mirror or else awoke memories that shot 
through her beam with the lancinating effect of a < 
paroxysm of ineffable anguish. “ Say no more. Father 
1 Cyprian—ray no more,” she whispered hurriedly, at tho 
expiration-of a few instants : “ I will tranquillize myself 
—I will give the assurances which you have already 
i dictated—” 

“ Thanks—a thousand thanks 1” whispered the monk, 
hia features now lighting up with joy * then, turning to¬ 
wards De Colmar, he said, “Bin Knight, her Royal High¬ 
ness, having recovered from that oonfustasa and excite¬ 
ment into which the important considerations associated 
with your Excellency’s visit had so naturally plunged her, 
is now prepared to give those assurances which your 
Excellency requires as a preliminary to the settlement of 
the compact in ®R other respects agreed upon between 
us." 

But while Father Cyprian was pronouncing this long 
sentence in a measured tone,—his object being to afford 
the Prinoess a few momenta* leisure to regain bar self- 
possession,—the glsnoe which Sir Ernent de Colmar threw 
upon her countenance convinced him that she was yield¬ 
ing only to intimidation. For there was something un¬ 
natural and forced in the very composure which she 
assumed,—something terrible to contemplate in the lips 
bo tightly compressed that they could not quiver and the 
bosom that remained upheaved with the suspended breath 


j mantled a vent! 

“ Royal lady," exclaimed Sir Ernest do Colmar, dart¬ 
ing a look of mingled indignation and abhorence upon the 
priest, •* my worst fears are now confirmed—ana I eon 
no longer entertain tho slightest doubt that your High¬ 
ness ia not a free agent.” 

“ I beseech your Excellency to confine yourself to the 
motive and object of this interview," said tho Prinoess, 
speaking in a slow and measured tone—as if tho more 
act of yielding to any higher degree of excitement must 
be followed by an outburst of tears. “ You have de¬ 
manded whether certain negotiations were opened with 
my free will aud pleasure—and—and,” she added, with 
the utmost difficulty stifling * sob,— M I reply to you in 
the affirmative—I give you the assurances which you re¬ 
quire, Farewell, Sir Knight!” 

And having thus spoken, tho Princess Elizabeth* 
hurried from the room by a small door in the immediate 
vicinity of the dais. 

"Now must your Excellency confess that you are 
satisfied,” exclaimed the priest, triumphantly j but, on 
darting a penetrating glance upon De Colmar's counte¬ 
nance, Father Cyprian beheld In the Knight's looks no¬ 
thing that was either reassuring or encouraging iu respeeft 
to hw own projects. 

“ Let us depart hence.” said De Colmar, in a cold, 
haughty, and even imperious tone. 

But as he turned towards the door by which they had 
entered the apartment, tho monk cast upon him a look 
so full of deadly hate and fiend-like malignity that had 
Sir Ernest perceived it, brave as he was, he would have 
trembled. 

Tho velvet curtain was drawn back—the door flew open 
to his touch—aud he traversed the ante-ohamher where 
the handmaidens were occupied with their tambour-work. 
The priest fallowed close behind; and dark—diabolical— 
sinister in the extreme, was now the expression which, 
rendered absolutely hideous the naturally very handsome} 
countenance of that designing Carthusian. He was 
evidently revolving some infernal scheme in hia mind; 
and he pulled the cowl further over hia features as if to 
draw a veil upon his thoughts. 

The two pages who had served as an escort to the door 
of that ante-chamber, were waiting in the passage, along 
which they now preceded the Knight towards the land¬ 
ing. This was traversed—the magnificent marble stair¬ 
case was descended—and the hall below was reached. 

Hitherto a profound silence had been maintained from 
the moment the Knight and the priest quitted the apart¬ 
ment of the Prinoess. But now the Carthusian, catching 
Sir Ernest de Colmar by the sleeve of his doublet, said 
in a low voice, “ Your Excellency has seen the PrrncoM 
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—and. her line have given you an assurance which in plain 
term* implies that she will aeeept the suit oC jous 
illustrious master, Albert of Austria. Will it not. there¬ 
fore* please tou to behold the treasures constituting tbs 
fortune of her Royal Highness, and the will by which 
his late Majesty entrusted her to my guardianship ?'* 

“Yes—the will 1" ejaculated the Knight: then, after 
a moment's reflection, he said, “I thank you for re¬ 
minding me of this. Lead the way—X am ready to follow 
your Bivereace." 

Father Cyprian made a sign to the pages, who in¬ 
stantly retired. He then opened a low door which stood 
concealed in the shade beneath the immense marble stair¬ 
case ; and a flight of steps appeared, leading down into 
deep darkness. 

“ I will thank your Excellency to close the door behind 
you," said the priest, as he led the way by commencing 
the descent of the stone stairs. 

For a moment a suspicion of treachery Sashed across 
the mind of Sir Ernest de Colmar; and he hesitated on 
the threshold. But in another instant he felt ashamed 
of the fear to which he had thus yielded, evaaescssat 
though it were; and he began to follow the priest, shut¬ 
ting the door at the head of the steps. 

1 Total darkness now prdvailedt—a darkness unrelieved 
by the faintest glimmering. 

“Descend fearlessly, Sir Knight," said the Carthu¬ 
sian: “the steps are regular, even, and in good condi¬ 
tion—and there is no danger of stumbling. In a few 
minutes X shall be enabled to procure a light." 

Sir Ernest descended with a Arm step, and reached the 
bottom of the flight. Extending his arms with the 
natural impulse «3iinMtfc?ng an individual in the dark, his 
hand encountered a rough, wall on either side; and as 
the priest's sandals echoed from a short distance ahead 
as he still led the way, the Knight knew that they were 
in a long subterranean passage about four feet wide. 

But scarcely had he advanced a dozen paces from the 
bottom of the flight of steps, when something descended 
with a heavy iron dang behind him: and Before the 
tremendous echo thus raised had died awey t a second 
object fell with a similar din a short distance in front,— 
the loud metallic sounds reverberating rapidly along the 
vaulted passage. 

“TreacheryI’* ejaculated the Knight, springing for¬ 
ward : but his way was barred by a massive iron grating 
which stretched across the subterranean from wall to 
wall, and from floor to roof. 

Animated with a horrible suspicion, he turned and en¬ 
deavoured to retrace his steps towards the flight of stone 
stairs: but iu that direction also was he suddenly stopped 
short, and by a similar grating. 

Then the horrible suspicion was confirmed in a mo¬ 
ment j—and he knew he was a prisoner in a cage formed 
by the two gratings, each. of which had dropped like a 
portcullis from an aperture in the vaulted roof. 

And as if to enhance the horror of his thoughts, the 
Carthusian priest exclaimed in a lond sonorous tone, 
which coming from the deep darkness appeared like the 
voice of doom“ Another victim for the Bronze Statue 
and the Virgin's Kiss I" 

Then a door opened far down the passage, and clanged 
again with violence immediately afterwards; and, when 
the echoes had died away, a profound and death-like 
silence, as well as a stupendous darkness, prevailed in the 
subterranean. 


CHAPTER XY. 


MV8XXBT UFOS HTBTBBY. 


We have before stated that Sir Ernest de Colmar was 
as brave as man could be: but when he found himself 
thus suddenly and treacherously inviegled into a snare 
—and when those ominous words rang in his startled 
ears—a cold tremor seized upon him, and an icy perspi¬ 
ration broke forth upon his noble brow. 

For although he entertained notr the slightest idea of 
wliat could be meant by a victim to the Bronze Statue- 
much less what was signified by the Virgin's Elias,—he 
Iiad nevertheless heard those phrases proclaimed on a 
former occasion, and under circumstances which proved 
that they expressed something ineffably terrible. He 
remembered how horrified and how rending was the 
shriek which the mysterious words bad evoked from 
Gloria’s lips in the church; and he recollected how full 
of anguish and poignant alarm did her bosom seem when 
he questioned her m the grove relative to the meaning of 
*he darkly significant sentence. And now, too, as 


Father Cypma's voii© still rang in his ears, it struck 
him that it was the same sonorous tone which had 
menaced Gloria with the same doom; and for the first 
time did the conviction spriug up in his soul that it was 
the Carthusian himself of whom he had caught a glimpse 
amongst the tombs, and had thundered forth the words 
which wrung the scream from Gloria’s lips. That it was 
also this identical ecclesiastic whom he had struck down 
in tiie darkness and from whose arms he had rescued the 
beauteous girl, likewise seemed probable to our hero: but 
upon this point there was nothing certain. 

And that menaced doom which had been proclaimed to 
Gloria in his hearing and which was now so mysteriously 
announced to himself■what could it be ?—what could 
it mean ? Wero those words in any way associated with 
the beautiful statue which he bad seen at Alton dorf 
Castle?—and if so, did the connexion proceed farther 
still and extend to the frightful machinery which he had 
beheld at the aama place ? Oh! there was some tremen¬ 
dous mystery involved in the words —The Bronx* Status 
and the Virgin's Kiss: but what the signification could 
be was a question defying all possible conjecture ! 

Such were the thoughts which swept through the 
mind of Sir Ernest de Oohn&r within the first few minutes 
after he found himself & prisoner in the dark subfcerra- 


Folding his arms across his breast, he leant against the 
rough wall and began to reflect calmly and courageously 
on his position. Bat the certainty that he was a captive 
in the vaults of some splendid mansion the name and 
situation of which were alike unknown to him,—and * 
that he was menaced with a doom the nature of which 
was no doubt horrible, but completely undefined,—these 
were the paramount ideas whereon he had to fix his 
attention. All else was involved in the deepest mystery 
and the most ominous gloom. 

But whatever were the fate in store for him, the 
Knight resolved to meet it with firmness: or, rather, ha 
knew that ho should do so without coming to any deter¬ 
mination at all upon the subject: for Ms was a physical 
bravery based upon the strongest moral courage; and it 
was as impossible for human power to dim the light of 
the glorious sun as to reduce the magnanimous^ soul of 
Sir Ernest do Colmar to the grovelling condition of 
cowardice. 

Profound was the silence which continued In the sub¬ 
terranean. That the ecclesiastic had quitted the vault 
by the door which clanged at tlie further extremity 
almost immediately after the consummation of his 
treacherous deed was tolerably certain. Bat how long 
would his absence last?—and during the interval was 
there no possibility of escape ? 

Sir Ernest de Colmar tried the gratings with his 
hands. They were formed of massive iron bars; and on 
each side they fitted into grooves in the wall. By the aid 
of the cross-bars ha climbed up one of them; and he 
found, as he had previously suspected, that it had 
descended from aa opening in the vaulted roof, the 
highest portion of which was about seven feet from the 
paved floor. Be firmly fixed was each grating that the 
Knight's strong han d could not even shake them; and 
when ha assayed to push one of them up, the attempt was. 
as vain and useless as if he endeavoured to hurl down the 
massive wall itself. 

Thus was he a prisoner in a cage about four feet square 

having two of Its sides of solid masonry and the other 
two of stout ironb&rs. 

Once more did Sir Ernest de Colmar fold his arms, lean 
against the wall, and give way to his reflections;—and iu 
the train of thoughts that passed through his mind, 
the mysteries of Alters do r£ Castle—Satanaia and Gloria 
—the Carthusian monk—the Princess Elizabeth*—and 
many associations respecting his own native land, far- 
off Austria — these were the prominent images and 

°Houra passed away—and by degrees the idea stole into 
Sir Ernest de Colmar’s mind that he was to be left to die 
the hideous death of starvation in that sepulchre of 
masonry and iron bars. ' „ _ 

Could it be possible?—death through famine—death 
through hunger and thirst ?—Oh! no—no: fiends alone 
couldinflict upon a human creature such an appalling 
doom l Besides, such a death coaid not be in anv way 
associated with the Bronze Statue j and had not the 
Carthusian declared that he should become a victim 
thereto P Yet, was it not strange that no one came to 
him p—was it not darkly suspicions that Father Cyprian 
kept so long away P Honrs had passed: it must now be 
night time—and still not a voice nor footstep broke upon 


BIB OUGHT, TOG DSCX.ABXD THAT TOG WISHED TO SEX VS AGAXK.’ ” (See p. 45.) 
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fee mosr fee gk&sa of a- lamp upon tits protoond 

Moois* el t-ks suMer^auemt . . 

But* after all, what- MMmfe could the OprlhuaN* ha*« 
t& taktug fee lift of Sir Ernest d& Colmar f 
SooreM?' had par hero a.ektd hlmsell t-Ma question^—a 
question which new suddenly sprang 'm m hie amid tor 
the fat time during the long weary hoars that he had 
in Ms m-p^—wima vuMmeoxitfa* Molt hat att* 
MiaiafcfeM, struck upon Ms ear. 

He h«hl his breath—he sloe 1 moiionk"**, to ii vMs* 

Ym : it was no dshfepa—BO freak of -thoisvipantiaa t 
lor the rustling of gamofa puma through il , iptepee 
.ktrkoK^ a* il human 1 Mugs were er< plug along with 
the treacherous siealfeiuesa of snakes l 

Bir Krn.eet de Colmar hud Ms hand upon hr sword and 
'half drew it from He sheuilr But at the ecu n instant 
other and Ms* equivocal eonnde atuerhed ih^e vhh;k 
had at- fat rxestnl his attention; &ioi the ? xrtlmg of 


vhafa and tM< noise of r? robing wheels made him aa&re 
that the won gratings were being drawn up* ' 

Bhtmhi ho endeavour to out Ms way th vufe fee mou 
eons preseok whoever thev might be? A^U-tedM tins 
was a plan on whieh the pliant De Colmar was nothin')^* 

to reheef twice ;.and forth from its aehhbap4' flow Ms 

trust? sword. But, quirk as thought, he nova aouMfaimn 
freanhwerv side: stronw arms were laid upon Mm M fee 
>uhkt of the profound darknessp-tke very far which 
had keen drawn npapiaxuvi to havovkuiged ini# iron 
hands to elufeh Mm In a vieediko grasp* 

One - tvvo—three—foar—h? 0 "'" only knows 

how man? femowere ita to aemrre the faro Knight 
and render hlth.iwwerk'mo Em sword wad wrenehed 
from hm grusp~%k huede v- era fafaeh too* fher with a 
oord -heW'* mulled in a prnwt'a fowp^the eowi w*» 
buttoned ovur his Me* and he wm^opW orried along 
tin passage in the moist of hie nn'kwo* mapow a* alieni 

Presently the parly pansod for a- few tnomonie—n door 


was numerous—eonsMing m well aa ike Enlghp ooitld 
possibly %mm* of at least seventy or eighty pmmm ; and 
this eemputation In? know eo«M not In? far wroni". 
Inasmuch as his military erperisaee had aecnstomnd Ms 
ear to estimate the number of nay body of men hy tnetr 
mareM 

All this wan mystery awwimulwtlng upon mystery * 
■What meant- the nhaenmtlon that “ fee silver bell had 
tinkled P'—what meant that pmnession of many mail 
fernngh the- long enMenmnewu ?—&ud why was »u word 
erehnnged faweea them and. the persona who had Bn 
Colmar in their power f The latter, then, must he well 
known to tbs former thus iooaope even an interrogatory 
roepee-ting feoir bnnlneso M that- plane and with aywMied 
pxioonex in their custody f It- wan this eonakleraiion that 
-preveMed the Knight damt-mllng sauuonr as the proses* 
on htel-enw'lhy 

■ now he was again homed along hy hi'* nnst-oaians 
only for a short distance, ere a third doer wee 
* * 1 ' M <* t \k - r t , 

hi xwts WL-hid- -1 up \' s' t - f s d >n 't p -' t Ik I e*i 
whmh there was another door, De Colmar was feyu led 
V- ' n jl , >* - f, i| ' I tO h * u. e toils 

5< d 4 1 id * „ ' e n > Ui *e >tyms^ - N 1 

open air; for the fresh breern nglt-ntnd the a.-ohfeastuml 
garb in whlohour hero wee emunoped, and ho heard file 
r-hamping of Mis in the months of hnrsee* 

- The party panned—and Bn Colmar to mnde to mount 
ops o! the animals i Mbfeamnly had. Me feet found them 
way Into the stirrup whoa a onrM pacing andet fee 
horned belly, wee fastened to tun ankles; and although 
d "as nek * . M to | ih * u-io M ,ti 

i re?feel ' 1 d Mm, fast-an d u ' ;; > * o m * 


reverherafed with loud, rapid* amt nmtallio toand, far* 
far along another vaulted sabtsrrasman. For that the 
route was eouthnmd through snob a nbme those echoes 
plainly proved to the Knights eomprehenskm—wMlo hm 
warn with the dlnkiug, golden ipirrs and turn took; 
stops of the men who MM him fa feeir powerwemnde-d 
ujma fee ntoae-paved loom , , 

On tlw weat-ia slleneo and m narMmss \ 

Had Sir Ernewf de Colmar been a man gtwmsfet o 
%veak mind mnmseible to the indue nee of snperatitlon, he 
might have fancied that he wan In the gnwp **f Sends 
who were spewkng Mm on through a sable atmosphere 
ami a dread subterranean path to the Eiagdom ut 
Satan ? 

Suddenly a light glanoed km a eingk inefa?d across the 


long funnel to the eyes'o! fee railway trarnlkm 
Another door groaned on xta langee—the party paused 
an-nlang wmat fee portal as It mused agam—and still 
was Be Colmar hurried on through a wjtitOiimteon.of feat 
' M i > <, a hi - 'U'i Mot mi ?aM \ 

Ten minutes nt-leufe s* well sw the MnigMennld eenta, 
had elapsed stare the momnat whm ha-was reloaeod 
from Me ««-»and at fee rata which IMMoe purtsufe 
fide strange audergwaind jnetmey kail blmt-ly evtandon 
to nearly the dktnhee of a mile* 

Searoely had Sir Ernest de Colmar made fek oompuun 
tarn, when the sounds dt numerous iooMteps* uppwxmin 
ing fr<mi the opposite dirout-ion* fell npoa Ms ears-* 

'« J Tis Intel for tbu silver bell has already tihkkdM said 
cum of fee Knights onstodlans,—fee profonml mhmee 
being thus broken for the first time* 

J *Ye$: fee sheer boll has tinklodt^ ohwowsd the wclb 
kuown voiuu at the Carthusian, whom Mr Ernest mm 
found to be the individual feat grasped Ms right arm. 
* 4 Bet ns stand bank*” . 

The party stopped short and Mow aeid« iowarne fee 
wait 

Hearer and nearer m-me fee footsteps — and now 
numerous lights glanced muteordlke upon Be ColmarM 
ewes i-hrougli the slight opening in the eon 1; hut >m small 
was this opening feat- he re-nil net- dkfeirnb h those who 
carried the lights* By t-hew steps, however* he eenelnded 
feat they were persons of fee mule eon* 

Hot a word was spoken ; it memed if feoee woo w*»ru 
paeMoe naifeer reeognMrd nor wore seen by the party 
who bad Be Colmar in their charge—or if there were re- 
eoguifion* it- must- have larnn by eigas* The pnwefeou 


off* oasMng ferongh a-n arched gateway* and oreradmw-' 
hri&u?* as hir Ernest do CMbnar eemtd Mi by t-he oohoas 
raked in fee former and fet.tfem|diug* ot fee korMk 
books on the latter* Along a-Mtc ami gently sloping 
road they new pwmml feotrromte al a brisk trot—a pro¬ 
found ekenec being still mfeMfewel, - 

fenreely bad fee Euigife Mgnit eoee mere to MmaUm 
the leeeii air of heaven* felon be Mi inytgom&fet wife 
wm-ourugwk few In that ifeierimnekn passage there ap¬ 
peared net- to be the ellgMesi ohanoe of twmpe ; wbereoo 
In ihk wide and open road the w woo not- aliogetber to 

4 t SS& let on midMwmw fe mnfe om' reate note 
sfendpuefefe in w Sir ihm t A Ctew .no ailuafed* 
IflM^gfed §o mysteriously By IMfenseen and on- 
knowk fees* on the tirov My np of the mo-feoilfe-liko 


known Mis* on the drawing up of ftp mwk-ollfeliko 
gratings in fee eubferm-ueau*a eord had Mm fastened 
to oaon wrkt—uad the two impife.Mfefe Men wound 
renncl his body* wore tied fegeihsok-.’^pahie arms wefe 
held tfebi- to his shhw* The monkish gown was then 
huMkd on Mm—end the eowl hnttofekt over Ms fees* 
Snob were the preeautlnns adopted in the fat mofeuoe* 
alike to reader him powerless and ofefenet Ms vw 
Hewbowo-s seated on a horse from whom hatmtnu not 
possibly slip oE on aeuount* of the oord passing oelwfea 
lit feet i and on eafe side of Mm rode three or, tour ut- 
dividuals* most- probably well armed and at all oyenfe dm 
termkmd to allow Mm m ohu-nre of mnape*. ,' - 

. life amwooly was tin HmwhrMfe p^stod* «fe kfe Ife- 
nest began an endeavour to entrka-fe Ms ImMt from the 
oordt wMeh ImM- them fast; and ian etjuarfe? of ankonr ho 
hut >fer omooh< aHoim Ox ,-o'oMoo- to\urns- 
olpofe fen left was then only iho work of’afew^mmnenfe; 
efeiwMn'M bond -v -ewowf w-ik mbs ipwlwl t 
1km half Ms liberty wm ;fe mdy a MUt id hi 

All thi eo fe- !'>*>' .o;v IFife Amu 

lie mud -t \' sxkaoM -xh a the A? fekt bfeC ( n t 
fel kk M s toefek r in nM M tb11 o, m onh * > -at i - 
fefemfe and feus Ms ionrn^ of the mglkfe a mmsidem 
aMo eatfuf rtemnMed tlm|- of fee ovoming > when on Ms 

llfanf tiecfeded m reteiug Ms hands* M the imrnner 
u;feHdTd*wCfefe bir Fro -to hVbaar e an y nud 
earefelly Imwened ono of tho buttons of fee eowi; tor by* 
that mrtlnily ofemlng the kood, be fepfbt to osoefewm 
, tkeirfeiio nuMeekoi km efetodmM—ike wi wMnl 
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Tki»t the ataaosplwre wa* 

sgSs 1 

tJ*h The first glance showed him the form of Father 
Kfe^nriding on his right hand and holding the guiding 
steed which he himaelf bestrode: the second 1 
S^ce which swept around more boldly, and took a 
Eftet ranee, enabled De Colmar to observe that there 
six persons in addition to the Carthusian. 

But those six persons i—they were men armed to the 
teeth—and over their countenances they wore blAck 

B Then to the brain of the Knight flashed the story which 
the landlord of the Golden Falcon had told him bow the 
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l^supeared some years ago—and bow rumours prevailed 
at thsfene that they had seen and recognised in the 
cos tody of horsemen wearing black masks. 

The coincidence was strange—nay, alarming. 

But the brother* Schwartx bad disappeared in that un¬ 
accountable and mysterious manner when engaged in 


operative* who were Jealous of the favour shown to them. 
How, then, could th*r fateEave aughtprototypical of the 
coeitiott of Sir Ernest de Colmar f Was it at Hamelea 
Castle that he had fallen into the hands of his mysterious 
enemies ? Such an idea could not be entertained for a 
moment; inasmuch as the Baroness bad been represented 
to Mm as * lady utterly incapable of doing harm oven to 
the meanest or her fellow-creatures. Nevertheless these 
men with their black masks appeared to furnish a strange 


speoting the three brother* Schwartz. 

Diverting his mind, however, as speedily as he could 
from speculation and conjecture on these points, 8ir 
Uraest de Colmar proceeded to serutinise his com¬ 
panions as well as the feeble moonlight and the small 
opening* in the small hood would permit. On his right, 
as we have already observed, rode the priest, abreast of' 
whom were two armed horsemen: the other four were on 
the Knight’s left hand. The Carthusian was evidently 
watching Mm with a lynx-eyed wariness; and thus was 
it certain, that the first sign of an attempt to escape on 
Ms part would cause six gleaming brands to leap from 
thefr sheaths, or as many battle-axes to be snatched from 
the saddle-bows of the armed horsemen. 

Nevertheless, Sir Ernest de Colmar was resolved to 
make a grand effort to regain his liberty; and as the 
road lay through a wood, he calculated that if he could 
only succeed in plunging into the thicket, he might baffle 
pursuit. But the cord passing between Ms ankles, under 
the liorse’s belly—how was he to rid himself of that fet¬ 
tering bond? 

Suddenly his mind was made up to the adoption of a 
bold and almost desperate course. 

Carefully loosening the remainder of the buttons which 
kept the gown around him and the oowl over his face, he 
held the garment on with Mb hands, but in such a 
manner that he could throw it off in an instant. Watch¬ 
ing Ma opportunity, he noticed when the Carthusian’s 
eyes were for a moment turned in another direction; and 
wife fee speed of a Hghtnmg-flash, did Sir Ernest fling 
boek the encumbering garb, and fell the priest from his 
horse with one terrific blow of his clenched flat. Then 
dashing his spurs into the sides of the animal which he 
he bestrode, he was borne away from the midst of the 
party like an arrow shot from a bow. 

The daring character of the Knight’s feat and the sud¬ 
denness with which it was performed, evidently paralysed 
for a few moments the six armed men who accompanied 
the priest; and beholding this individual so abruptly 
stricken down, they reined in the Bteeds wife the instinc¬ 
tive apprehension of men who fancy that a companion or 
leader has unexpectedly and all in an instant met his 
death. 

But raising himself from the ground, although with 
seme difficulty. Father Cyprian—who was cruelly bruised 
and half-stunned by the violent treatment he had expe¬ 
rienced—urged the men to instantaneous pursuit; and, 
being assisted to remount Ms steed, he encouraged Ms 
companions by liberal promises of reward to exert every 
effort in order to recapture the fugitive. 

This little delay was however so far serviceable to fee 
Knight, that it enabled Mm even while borne along with 
whirlwind speed, to stoop down in such a manner that he 


succeeded in unfastening fee end of the rope from Ms 
right leg; but scarcely bad he accomplished this point, 
when the gallant horse wMch he bestrode stumbled over 
a large stone In the road, and fell so abruptly that Sir 
Ernest de Colmar was unable to regain his feet ere the Car¬ 
thusian wife hi* party galloped up to the spot. 

The armed men sprang from their steeds —surrounded 
the Knight—and made Mm their prisoner in a moment j 
for not only *waa his lef£ foot entangled in the stirrup on 
account: of tho cord which was fastened to It—but ho was 
likewise without any weapon of defence. 

At this instant, however—when hope appeared alto¬ 
gether to abandon the gallant De Colmar—the sounds of 
numerous horses’ hoofs, coming from the opposite direc¬ 
tion to that hitherto pursued by the Carthusian party, 
were heard rapidly approaching. 

“Gag hhn—bind him — and lose not a moment!” 
ejaculated the priest, in a voice denoting fee excitement 
of a sudden terror le3t assistance should be at hand to 
rescue his victim. 

But, inspired with an almost superhuman strength. 
Sir Ernest de Colmar resolved on making one more effort 
to baffle his enemies; and bursting away from those who 
held Mm in their powerful grasp, he sped towards the 
approaching horsemen. 

Five of Ms persecutors were however Immediately at 
Ms heels; for the many hours’ privation of food which 
our hero had endured, had weakened Ma limbs so that he 
was easily overtaken;—and the priest, who had remained 
on horseback, galloped up to the spot, exclaiming, “ Cut 
him down if he dare resist us again.” 

But like the hunted lion that turns on its pursuers 
with fee determination to sell its life as dearly as possible. 
Sir Ernest de Colmar suddenly faced about—sprang with 
irresistible fury on the foremost of the armed men—and 
wrenched from the villain's grasp the drawn sword that 
was already raised to cut Mm down. 

Armed with this weapon, and once more inspired by a 
marvellous strength—the effect of hi* dauntless spirit- 
fee Knight succeeded in defending himself against tho 
whole five assailants, until a party of horsemen appeared 
upon the scene. 

Then the Carthusian wheeled Mb steed rapidly round 
and urged it to a precipitate gallop j and his five com¬ 
panions rushed back to the place where their sixth com¬ 
panion had remained in charge of the horses. A few 
momenta more—and they all led in fee same direction 
taken by fee monk. 

The party whose appearance had proved so opportune 
in respect to Sir Ernest de Colmar, consisted of fifty 
horseman all well armed and in attendance upon their 
chief, who appeared to be a fine man of middle age, and 
wife a benevolent expression of countenance; for at this 
moment the moon, bursting from behind a cloud, shed a 
stronger lustre than it had hitherto given forth on this 
night of many and memorable incidents. 

The chief of fee party, imagining feat Sir Ernest had 
been attacked by banditti, congratulated him on his 
escape from their predatory and murderous hands; and 
th© Knight thought it as well not to explain away the 
impression fens received respecting the individuals who 
| had inst fled so precipitately from the spot. 

| 14 The villains, I perceive, he added, ** have led away 

wife them the horse which I bestrode; and-” 

“ In which direction are yon journeying F” demanded 
fee chief of the party. 

“ Tho sooner I reach Prague,” responded the Knight, 
“ the better will it please me.” 

“We Mao are iourneying thither,’* observed fee chief; 
“ and meseems that in an hour or so our horses' hoofs 
should ring upon thepavement of that city. ”Tis already 
considerably past midnight—and my followers as well as 
myself are wearied with a long day's ride. But we have 
a spare steed at your service, worthy traveller—and yon 


perils of fee road, to accept our escort to Prague. 

“ For these proposals I proffer my best thanks,” said 
fee Knight. ” And that yon may mow whom yon have 
thus laid under an obligation which he will cheerfully 
redeem on the first opportunity, I take leave to announce 
myself as Sir Ernest de Colmar, a humble but faithful 
vassal of Ms Sovereign Highness the Duke of Austria,” 

“ Wife equal frankness.” responded the chieftain fens 
courteously addressed,—• and in fee hope. Sir Knight, 
that we shall become better acquainted, do I introduce 
myself as fee Count of Rosenberg.” 

** Ahl I have heard enough of yonr lordship to render 
me proud and happy thus to form your acquaintance,” 
said the Knight: then, having mounted the borse which 
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wu placed at his disposal, and riding by the aoblemaa’s 
side m the cavalcade was again pat m motion, he ob¬ 
served, “ A few days ago accident led me for a lew 
minutes to the cottage of one of your lordship’s forest- 
keepers—a certain Wildon—and he spoke of joa in such 
terms that would make any right-minded person desirous 
to enjoy your lordship’s friendship ?” 

“ The forest-keeper of whom your Excellency speaks is 
one of the most derated and faithful of my vamis,” ob- 


one of the most derated and faithful of my vassals, ob¬ 
served the Count of Rosenberg. “ But, come—let os put 
spurs to our steeds—or we shall not reach Prague within 
the hour.” 

As he thus spoke, the nobleman urged his horse into a 
smart trot—an example which was immediately followed 
by Sir Ernest de Colmar and the Count’s numerous re¬ 
tainers. 

We must avail ourselves of this opportunity to observe 
that certain remarks which had just now fallen from 
Lord de Rosenberg's lips, had made the Knight ac¬ 
quainted with the fact he was scarcely an hoar’s ride 
from Prague. This intelligence confirmed the suspicion 
already entertained by De Colmar that the monk had led 
him a circuitous route in the morning when conducting 
him blindfolded to the dwelling-place of the Princess 
Elizabeths. 

In a little more than twenty minutes, the stately 
towers of H&melen Castle stood forth from the obscurity 
of the night; and rerj shortly afterwards the gleaming 
walls of the White Mansion appeared in strong relief 
against the deep and colourless sky. 

“ I must assuredly pay my respects to that excellent 
Baroness and form her friendship,” thought the Knight 
to himself; but even while silently breathing this re¬ 
solve, he was influenced by oertaiu vague and undefined 
feelings of curiosity—almost bordering upon suspicion— 
for which he could scarcely account. 

In another half-hour the cavalcade entered the Bo¬ 
hemian capital; and De Colmar discovered, to his de¬ 
light, that not only had Count de Rosenberg undertaken 
this journey for the purpose of being present at the 
council of nobles so soon to assemble—out that he like¬ 
wise intended to fix his quarters at the Golden Falcon. 
The fifty men who accompanied him formed the oon- 


■ spade at % moment when, intoxicated with ineffable 
feelings, he was not the master of his own actions ? At 
all ©vents, if he intended to meet Gloria, it would be 
wrong to meet Sat&nak afterwards: and if his heart or 
his fancy dictated a preference for Satanais. thca ought 
he to quit the rampart at osos and not wait for Gloria, 
Preference, indeed 1— impossible was it to decide which 
of the tiro beauties had the greater chums upon the ad¬ 
miration of the eye and the affection of the heart. The 
brilliant glory of the one might intoxicate the brain and 
ravish the senses; but the dark splendour of the other 
oould fill the soul with ineffable amotions and bathe it 
in a font of bliss. Dazzled, bewildered, and enchanted 
by the charms of Gloria, the beholder might sink on his 
knees in adoration and in worship of that celestial blaze 
of loveliness: but trembling with profound feelings, 
melting with tenderness, and filling the air with pas¬ 
sionate sighs, the admirer of Satanais would sell his soul 
to S&t&a In order to gain the privilege of enjoying her 
love and languishing away existence in her arms. 

To decide between Gloria and Satanais was thereforo 
impossible—to choose betwixt the appointment that was 
for noon and the one that was for nine in the evening, 
was beyond the power of mortal man. 

And, without losing sight of prudential views and 
honourable notions, would it not be discourteous in the 
extreme for Sir Ernest de Colmar to reject either ap- 


barraoks in the Castle, while their noble master availed 
himself of the goed accommodation which the establish¬ 
ment of worthy Messer Templin afforded. 

Our readers will scarcely require to be infonned that 
Lionel and Konrad were overjoyed when their beloved 
master, Sir Ernest de Colmar, returned to his lodgings 
at the inn: for the two youths, alarmed at an absence of 
so many hours and for which he had in no way prepared 
them, sate up until he made his appearance between two 
and three in the morning. 

•CHAPTER XVI. 

THE MEETIHQ WITH QLQRU. 

It was on the 1st of August, and within a few minutes 
of noon, that Sir Ernest de Colmar ascended the steps 
leading to the southern rampart of the city of Prague. 

He was elegantly dressed—and there was something 
grandly noble in his demeanour: he seemed the very per¬ 
sonification of a generous chivalry—and on his counte¬ 
nance of such perfect manly beauty was depicted that 
benevolence which had more than once induced the poor 
and the oppressed stranger to appeal to him to exercise 
liis charity or to see wrongs righted. 

Bat on gaining the rampart, the Knight suddenly 
stopped short, as an idea struck him—and the smile 
which his lips wore as instantaneously departed. 

"What was he about to do ?—and had he well considered 
the step which ho was taking ? 

In a moment of the heart’s venial weakness—under 
the influence of the soul’s pardonable tenderness, when 


young creature of whom he knew nothing, ana wnom a 
singular mystery appeared to envelope. Nay, more— 
when yielding to similar feelings, he had assented to 
another meeting—also with a being of supernal loveliness, 
and around whom a deeper veil of mystery was thrown. 

In a word, he was to encounter Gloria at noon—and 
Satanais at night,—the golden-haired beauty at the 
congenial hour of her own sunny splendour—and the 
dark houri at the suitable season of glowing moonlight! 

But was ho acting prudently, or even honourably, to 
think of keeping these appointments each of which was 


happiness of that sunny, golden-haired creature whom 
he had rescued from such dire peril in the ohureh, and 
with whom circumstances had so suddenly and unex¬ 
pectedly placed him on a footing of intimacy all within 
the oompass of a single hour r Besides, had she not 
asked him with, her own sweet voice, when they were 
about to separate on that memorable night, whether he 
wished to see her again ?—had he not replied in the 
affirmative, and with some degree of enthusiasm too P— 
was not, then, the appointment which she made upon 
the occasion exacted and extorted as it were from her 
lips,—and, under all these circumstances, could Sir Ernest 
de Colmar refrain from keeping it ? 

Decidedly not 1 Then, in respect to that other appoint¬ 
ment—the meeting which was fixed with the dark-com¬ 
plexioned houri tor nine in the evening—was he not 
bound to keep this also P Had not Satanais received him 
with hospitality and pressed him to remain at the en¬ 
campment ?—had he not of his own accord besought her 
to give him her friendship, when she was comporting 
herself towards him with the maidenly reserve of an 
ordinary courtesy ?—and had he not induced her to name 
the appointment for the evening by demanding of her in 
a mournful tone when they were to meet again ? Would 
it, then, be consistent with the behaviour of a knight and 
a gentleman to treat that appointment with contempt: 
—would it not be a gross ana flagrant insult towards the 
beauteous and unoffending young lady to absent himself 
from the trysting-place she had named ? 

Yes: and De Colmar, having thus reflected upon the 
two points in all their bearings, come to the conclusion 
that he was in duty bound to remain on the rampart for 
the coming of Gloria, and to repair to the walkoe-gax- 
dens in the evening to exchange a word with Satanais. 

We have already stated that Sir Ernest de Colmar hod 
never loved—at least not until ho beheld Satanais and 
Gloria: and whether he now loved either or both of 
them, he knew not. Assuredly Ms heart must have 
been touched by their charms—or he would not have 
laboured so hard to convince Mmself of the necessity of 
keeping the double appointment which had been made : 
for we will at once and most emphatically assure our 
readers that the soul of this honourable, and generous- 
hearted, and noble-minded man was incapable of har¬ 
bouring, even for a single instant, an idea of seduction. 
Not for worlds would he have wantonly iniured one 
golden gossamer flowing from the head of Gloria—not 
one single ebon thread belonging to that of Satanais l 

It was, therefore, at least an innocent sentiment— 
even if not a serious one—which prompted Mm to re¬ 
solve upon keeping the two appointmentsand more¬ 
over wo may as well observe in this place that Sir Ernest 
de Colmar was still unmarried, though in his twenty- 
seventh year, because he had never as yet beheld a lady 
whose united charms, virtues, and accomplishments had 
obtained a sufficient hold upon Mb heart. But he was a 
man who would prefer to wed a peasant girl if she were 
calculated to ensure Ms happiness, rather than a princess 
if he felt convinced that he could not love her. 
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To return, however, to the immediate thread of our 

—high noon by the sun-noon by the dial 
ia?hTmarket-'plAc3--noon by the changing of the guard 

Sir Brueet de Ookyr puraued Ms 
«^G£Ld in a few moments he beheld an elegantly. 
J^edW, closely veiled, advancing towards him. 
VooWnot see her ajfUmjje 


Z^Zhy the elegance and dignity, subdued by feminine 
fSSKSffl that blended in her demeanour—by the goddess- 
fnrTWffbt and statuesque carriage of her form—and by 
ih 4 a 6 lSffc»s QW a instinctive whisperings, did Sir Ernest 
d® Colmar know that this was Gloria who was now ap- 

pE 5ro?wM ! he mistaken: for, when within a few yards 
each other, the lady threw back the veil—revealing the 
Srfoht and sunny loveliness of that heavenly creature 
5th bo appropriate a name. Over her shoulders—over 

fKmant as the concentration of ten thousand diamonds, 
were the magnificent eyes which gave so wild and vet so 
aaffgHu, go romantic and yet so divine an expression to 
St radiant countenance. On her cheeks the purest 
Sriiaton died away imperceptibly until it mingled with 
the fairest and softest lily: and the dazzling clearness 
and brilliancy of the complexion appeared as if the ver¬ 
meil bloom of the peach had been transferred to the 
anrfaoe of the finest damask. The richest scarlet lent 
its hue to her Ups, wMch were moist, wholesome, and 
healthy to the sight,—worthy portals for the pure and 
fragrant breath 1 Spotless, stainless as snow, but of that 
less gleaming whiteness which belongs to pearls, were 
the two rows of teeth so perfect in number and so fault- 
tegs in position j—and ravishing was the smile which, 
like Cupid nestling amongst roses, played upon the Ups 
and thus afforded a glimpse of these brilliant teeth. 

There is a beauty which kindles the fires of imagination 
to such an extent that when we waken at last from the 
illimitable play of a fervent fancy, and when we look 
again at the countenance which thns inspired us, we find 
that the real charms were enhanced so far into the ideal 
by our romantic dream that this second contemplation 
finds them comparatively insipid and powerlessbut 
when D® Colmar awoke from the bewilderment into which 
the blas® of Gloria's loveliness plunged Ms brain—when, 
after believing for a few moments that he stood in the 
presence of an angel, he raised his eyes again in the con¬ 
viction that it was indeed a daughter of earth,—then, 
instead of beholding her less dazzlingly beautiful—less 
radiantly transcendent in the combination of her charms 
—he felt, in his rapt and ecstatic mind, that she was 
something to be worsMpped and adored and that hs was 
the mere dross of earthly clay which ought to wersMp 
and adore! _ , . 

It was no sensual hallucination whion he experienced 
towards that heavenly creatures the feeling which in¬ 
fluenced Mm was as honourable to Mm as a man, as it 
was a glowing tribute to the beauty of herself as a match¬ 
less woman;—for assuredly is the admiration of female 
loveliness a virtue—and the Greeks were right when they 
made it an object of worship. 

For oh! by means of that admiration which the 
sterner should ever pay to the softer sex, is Woman 
enabled to exercise upon Man that holy influence which 
refines Ms manners, softens the hard points of his 
character, and smooths the asperities ef Ms nigged dis¬ 
position,—so that, by captivating his imagination, secur¬ 
ing his affections, ana enmeshing Mm in a silken thraldom 


spired the soul of Sir Ernest de Colmar, as he accosted 
Gloria—took her hand—and gently touched it with his 
HpsP 

” Is it possible, dear lady.” he exclaimed at length, 
“ that we thus meet again—that you have deigned to re- 
member your promise—that you are here on this very day 
and punctual to the hour appointed p” 

“ Sir Knight, you declared that you wished to see me 
again,” answered Gloria, casting down her superb eyes, 
— 1 “and I gave the promise which your Exoelle&oy half 
exacted and wMch I considered myself bound to keep.” 

“ Yes—I am aware that I exacted such a promise, 
Gloria,” he said, his countenance suddenly assuming an 
expression of mournful pensiveness, as her musical voice 
feu softly and witohingly upon his ear: “ and for one 
reason I more than half repent ay rashness—mad¬ 
ness-” 

“ Yon now speak bitterly, Sir Knight,” interrupted 
the heavenly creature, in a tone of such gentle, tender, 
winning interest, that De Colmar oould not help bending 
upon her a look in which positive affection was expressed. 
** Wherefore do you regret the words which led to our 
present meeting P Is It that the temporary f riendsMp 
wMch yon experienced for me at the moment, and wMch 
was doubtless as fleeting and transitory as the startling 
oiroomstanoes that excited it-" 

” No—no—you are wrong, Gloria,” exclaimed De 
Colmar, taking her hand and pressing ft in hisown: then 


way to love the virtues which ms semsnness, ms amoinon, 
and his avarice would otherwise mar—and attaches him 
to'the serene enjoyment of home! 

Oh! Messed—thrice blessed Woman! myriads of harps 
have altpady been tuned to tMne honour: thousands and 
thousands of bards have hymned thy praise;—and every 
poet has penned odes in eulogy of thee! But were all 
those efforts multiplied a million times over, and then re- 
multiplied again and again until language should afford 
no words to express the magnitude of the total sum,— 
still would your merits remain under-rated, your excel¬ 
lencies but feebly described, and your natural virtues far 
from adequately extolled! 

Can our readers now entertain sptne Idea of that pro¬ 
found admiration mingled with ecstatic bliss which in¬ 


lady herself, though a deep blush suffused her cheeks at 
the action—he said in an earnest tone, “ I am sorry that 
I have seen you a second time, Gloria, because this Inter¬ 
view will make me wish to enjoy the Measure of another 
—and heaven only knows whether it will end for the 
happiness of yourself and me 1” 

“ Do you wish me to leave you, Sir Knight, at onee— 
immediately?” asked Gloria, in a low tone which was 
expressive of deeply concentrated emotions. 

God! no—no!” ejaculated De Colmar. “We 
have not been five minutes together—and you talk of 
leaving me.” 

** Because methought your Excellency repented that 
we had met,” answered Gloria, turning upon Mm those 
magnificent eyes which were capable of kindling in the 
soul the same fervent and impassioned fires with which 
they burnt. 

** I repented and yet I was glad—I still repent, and yet 
I am steeped as it were in happiness,” said De Colmar. 
“ Oh! you must be something more than woman—some- 
thing of the nature of an angel—thus to exercise so 
powerful an influence and such an irresistible spell over 
the hearts of those who gaze upon you.” 

** Know you not that I am the Daughter of Glory ?’* 
she exclaimed, with an air and a tone of archness so 
strangely commingled with mystery that the Knight was 
once more bewildered and his senses were enthralled for 
a few momenta. 

He gazed upon her—gazed in adoration as she reminded 
him that she was the Daughter of Glory: and whether 
it wore that a more powerful sunlight was shed upon her 
hair and was reflected in her eyes at the instant—or 
whether it were that the Knight's ardent -fancy was 
kindled to a pitch of beatific exultation—we cannot say: 
certain however it was that as her lips pronounced those 
words, her countenance suddenly seemed to shine with a 
preternatural radiance—and De Colmar felt as if he were 
indeed looking upon an angel. 

The idolatry—the worship—the admiration which 
filled his Main, merged into a delirium—his heart palpi¬ 
tated violently—Ms head swam—wild and thrilling hopes 
sprang up in his breast—his vision became obscured—he 
staggered back towards the parapet of the rampart—then 
he passed his hand before his eyes—he gazed again—and 
Gloria was gone! 

CHAPTER XVII. 

THS MEE-Ktira WITH BAT AKA 13. 

'Twas evening—beautiful evening; and the purest, 
brightest flood of argentine splendour filled the air. 
The tall towers of Prague shone as if sheathed in silver; 
and each pinnacle glistened as if tipped with a star. 

In the deep clear bine of the over-arching-sky sate the 
virgin-goddess of the night on her alabaster throne, 
ana the cold chaste glory of her crystal crown was re¬ 
flected in the calm bosom of the river Moldau, on whose 
i banks the Bohemian capital is built. 
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Amidst %h& riMne#* ond'aaftsBass, m& trmhnm»-. of £11/ 
rnoou-M Kriu\% Sir Ernest d# Colnmr entered tte> sparisms 
gardens atteehed to ifca palace. which »® longer harbooroi 
n Sovereign, The M^rivl tower# of 4 light gmy %m— : 
fMlonf.nrolmd, narrow windows sMmng liko 'poli^l#! 
mime®—tie mbU mmm of wlite MmMe steps loading 
to the principal etitrnnoo--smd tko witiBoronw ompMto : 
specimens of eonl-ptn.ro scattered upon tdo terrace of lie 
pak-tM «#«, with tie deep grook of tle : 

foliagiV^M with those tombre ^Imdoa wMok Ire iaoep&jtv 
able from even a glowing -sight. 

Bat all was Mall l Jfo. stfe&ri M ; 

fwon the e&semente of that splendid attract ure-Hao tail- 
Inuit tewd# nested in the nrnsg tlgnoo wtihfte t-hdsomgol : 
hells—no hoods of foteaio light g-nriiril forth fmm the 
loftj portal#- Na did the gatto* glMm with ridnlgent 
illuminations to provoke the jealousy wad diiiurb tin* 
oelrn dlgaitj of the silver mMn—ndr«.Cicl oonntloss firms 
of gmm fmM with pay gslkatta k* tho soft 

li<an?ih>hmtwits tf lore.in theemem lowers* or trip lightly 
and glanclnglj along the parterres of rotor, 

A Gone was the hkao of iliie! pagoantrg etteedent npoai 
the reysletete? titeriKmip-^the l»#&wy-*~^e • oibfet&tteh : 
—the magntioeno# of menerehy had rwmehod oa ; if their ; 
verv enfefenro were a dtmm 1 Barimese we# within the 
giknxl aak>ore--d.lenoe roigped in the garden#: and the 
grinwe—atkt the Irmlh of nw King weighed like load 
open the olasstie ateMphoro-;■■• • 

Sir Kwwwt de Colmar sighed *» he stood for a few 
teemente to server the deserted pataee? and pet to hie 
seal rushed the escnrietkn that if would hare boon hatter 
for the human raoe Md mankind obeyed the solemn 


eoasohmsnes# of a ptenre tnafahlg sweet, he turned 
and beheld the beauteous fetnnaw. 

3 'ot- a word of greeting* however* eonhi ho otter for 
nosrlr a minute; not- a evitable expreteive of oenrtosg or 
joy meld ho Induce Ms lips to frame- Hie Mnees/op- 
xnuved suddenly wrapped in an elpek-n hire the fall delight 
of whioh could inly ho apprec-hwsil in the tohM of prix* 
fonnd ritenee: an koritehle tenderness stooped hi# verv 
seal in the soft and molting frannporte of a pmlongeo. 
emaoj. Ilk heart war Untied in a fount of ambrosia 
ewootr; Irrwas mfonhMbd eg if with thaf'nteinr of the 
gods* which produced the eii'eee- ofgenor^nm wine* pet left 
the mmnorj miimim-lml ami the hmphmfhm .freer 
: And no wonder that ho rhonM thnr lm?e owporiaomld 
a bifes whkh wswhnwd Ms bosom ha> Mi for the Ups to 
giro utteraneo in ike hmgerre of Mrth to feeling# whloh 

S eared the emotion of htit&u 
or If Btiaxtk* had seemed loveig to kk ere# when ho 
oehold her at the Taborlto nnemmpment* she nowharM 
open Mm la the dark eplmdmr of a hoaatg InorsdlMo 
erea to think ok Throwing off a largo Mark re-0 whloh 
had hovered her head nod ell the anger part of her mnv 
-v-n* she snddenlj enmd before him like the genine of an 
oriental tala—or like the embodiment of a wild and 
ramanilo wilegorj pereonitping the inooelighr ajnl the 
eknies of evinting, sappdariy hmndrd 1 
Ko longor attired in the strange garb whk-ktha worn 
at toe eeeempnvmt* the ho ml was olad in garmontg morn 
leilj Mx'onnxer her son* and wixifth mtsUf to a new advan¬ 
tage her Mil* spmwioinoah and welhdnvxdofwd hpixre- 
For her dross wan of porpbs velvet-* the plaits and folds 
of Wkkh prmineed etlseta where th# vie best albs# alter¬ 
nated wnh the dnopent* darkest- ehaa-s, and tints the 


a« it howed noon the greassd—rmnphdvlg eonretilng tins 
-limbs which the former attire of Manias had ovpmsed In ! 
.ell thole rnbasf imt eggaisdo proportloas- 
Tho ontliaee of the aiomaeher w>we marked with 
I#'o ole j r- arts alee displayed the nppor odes of the bod- 
dbmp-aad as it took if# shape from the ixmmoas bmd- 
v nek it eno half impt isonob fkeeo row- nf m&rK 
thrown oat Pith dsariing eifhoh bp the dark velw'fi 
traced the inlhmfien# and desordgnl the mnlnlathme of 
t-ho rnnndnd oonbmre. Thus All the fme traits of that 

-;'r>kin«- bHbbv»A Ai-s-m*-!— --A S 4 ;-> .v... v- . : 


n.ml delineated in the wtenost advaatago- 
The share# of tho purple velvet- dress were loose and 
amngmg- and fringed with silver t they dasoeaded to the 
elbow- thus leaving hare the lower part of the arm so 
round* and plump* and polished* with diamond bracelets 


1 wrist#, and rings set with kindred Btoneg upoa 

j the taper imgers* 

1 Her hMk^thaf- glossy Imir of mwm ihukne«a and siJJtea 
|wiehm^sa—Ml in hoavj trossos moon Imp shoulders and in 
1 undulating mmtm down her bank p—and It glistened with 
Berne as if a shower of f^r-en tmre had Mien upon the 
himd of this superb eraatnre I 

Anxi hc-r noxmtonaneei—C%! lovely as she had seemed 
when Be Colmar lost beheld her reeliniag upon the 
green ewari in froxxt of biiakab pariUon—lovefy as he 
thought- her when in the wood, oh f-ko following morn* 
upb eho kail made the appointment- that was kept so 
falthlabv now - too thousand times more lovely dM she 
appear to him at this moment! For what language rati 
supply words to depict the beaotr of those features 
wkmk would have seemed eo softly hamomoos and 
tenderly molting had not the transcendent brilliancy of 
iko eyes shed upon them -a MIo of bring lustre and 
Mpartisl fo itMm axr tg|PMSslou of f ra odour and magniS- 
. oenoo- 

Tho transparoot purity, the him ekarnesa, of the 
hnalfhv animafkm of her <lark olivo nkbx gave au air of 
imp-aesionml ferronr to the eharanter* wluch the hue of 
l-ho lips*-more E?e-ly in their soarlrt than .uaoistened coml, 
eulmneed into the intensity of desire $ but these ejects 
were enlalnwl and ah grossmss of feeling waa mitigated 
by the Usrnly iutelleet-bai east of the wlmle countenance 
and by tho g-jnliw wMob aat- exitkrmnwl grandly on the 
nohklmnv, 

• Book wno the erooknsro of wondn^w beauty in whose 
present Bn Colnter nfoln found lihns-r.lf. Forgotten 
woo t-ke lady whom Ite had Mel in the morning—the 
dlriua Cknin wlnme lorblines# had sm mud to ravish his 
heart ia n- imwml t yee--forg(stton wa# Idieaa completely 
i no if thorn wurn not sach a Suing in wktenoe—Batwmus 
ahrno tilled Ms memory- Ms mind* hk thoughts—and he 
had t&m, and «w$> and smemtinus onlv for this darkly 
splendid being who-ta ehwrme WeWo mi-kulafced 'to steal 
away iusMiotmly*. though not tho las# surely* the heart 
which iko olhor owm-hnlnual an alxraptly with a blaze of 
: glory- 

!! And thna wan If lima* amkM the sllouna, and softness, 
andCmhmo#abf the moomllt eooao*t-bnt Sir Ernest de 
Colmar oaanunteml the Banaittnr of Batan.! 

Tom; Eaovlkmoy wlakot to tm mu again," said the 
lady*at-bmgtb brankluf tho#|WllOf iikn^ei “and I am 
heiW'-tr»8 fb the prox.niM which I made you.’t 

“'Yon am henw-and I tirnak yoxH * esclaimed De 
Colnoxr* #htri-Ing from hi# blk^fnl romho- as that voice, 
«o molodions io tio gnMmi rinhmw% loll upon his ear. 
tewMug A nhnrd fhai vlbrjvkxl to .hi# very .heart. 

^ W.hm your -I-mMlleucy w-xa obmxt to quit the Tabo- 
rite <m«ompmont* tow or i-Wolv# duya ago," vfcsnmed 
bn#t%* “ yon «hed ue for my friendahip— 
mul I grbotat' lb llo yoor - Fxnolloiwy forgotten that 
iooidowf vhodnmnmiwb Using bur gdo#>us eyes upon 
him -wtt-k.nu n.io of mingled scrutiny, kopv»«nd apprehen* 
riou 

“Fonmftmt m" ojBonlAtbl «l« Bmtxjfe- de Colmar, 
teksng her kmd #ud tv-mkiug it m both likrown ; “ such 
oxt aot- were at woy tirn# oud omlor mxy olrenmstaakow un¬ 
worthy of a kMpht and n gobt-kturnip’ he added, in a 
fevont too# x “but -towards fox- Mmtming lady, it were 
n crime "\B foul erimo—n deed of kdMxy! For the greater 
llo> merit# of x woman, tk<? nmm bimilng ‘should be the 
iwtlmmM and t-ho Mmw knprriou# tko okums whiedi she 
lin# upon trim eMTub'y- '* 

Thn# aiwaMbb 1 * the Knight .mhmvl t#> bis lips the soft 
warm tumd of thtuumri, who amudotwd lb to him for a 


| “ Tmw l#xwlhnmy* tMwkno* #|-M ihmninds my friend- 

s xbtp i ” #ku vxrid; “nnd IbAi ImnoeHwth u> look npon you 
? ahm n# n f riotkl F' , 

: /' Briirim forbid that It rbonld t® oSiherwiee i" ex- 
IM Col wm\ “ Bnl wbomdorv these questions, 
fMmxwF* 

** B«c«tt«e it mnv tnthri'omtug m mo to remain with 
wmr ItvAnilbnoy anof-Mw mmuih in thi# secluded place 
bud bf such avx hoar, nxxkv# I# were n^xder the sacred 
gtrnrdkmMi* of t-bnh obimiron# fmadahip which a 
bright-mgy puhwMn lor a My*--n triAudship," added 
BaxauMa in xx iowor lone, " whim. M I# xxirmitted to re- 

" pknviniitg glrlwM AMtvwi mx! as you are 

rivmy!' evcbumril Bf €v\lnmvi “tin %iay may come 
wbgw I fkxll miUnrl 1m thmblxd to hwfifv my friendship 
towAwi# yow. For you axax by anme umaus leaded with 
-x taad wkmb, tbxutgb m^nwAxxmg* xmx.irienficmj, and 
A^mph'wy,mAyuswrf-hll» expmifaoo v&eissitiide—and 
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sa **Mv Bxatitude—my sinoereet gratitude is your due, 
Sir S&W' Batanaia. her dark eyes speaking her 
FittnvTftt the same time, but far more eloquently than 
eren^r words. “ And yet another ques^n have I to 
rlfc W u." she continued, her tone growing suddenly 
wrious “ Have you well reflected ou the subject whereof 
Zzl hare been speaking ?—have you well weighed all the 
rimriderations whloh should suggest themselves with re- 
to the institution of a oompact of friendship between 

yonaad^B®^ indeed reflected that friendship is a 
dangerous sentiment/* answered Do Colmar, suddenly 
Htrmdc by the idea which the lady's remark oould not 
MI to-engender. “ Listen to me, Satanais—listen to me 
vrifch attention—while I speak frankly and candidly to 


am listening,” said the Daughter of Satan, in a low 
and tremulous tone which evinced internal agitation. 
“Come/* she exclaimed, hastily,— 1 “ let us ascend to the 
terrace of yon deserted palace and walk slowly to and fro 
w-M!e you enter upon the explanations which you are 


evidently about to give. 1 

De Colmar took her hand—and it trembled in his own. 
Vainly, vainly did he endeavour to appear as if he ob- 
jj£xved not that indication of emotion : vainly, vainly did 
he struggle against the sudden inclination which urged 
him to bestow on that hand a reassuring pressure. The 
feeling was irresistible—the impulse was stronger than 
himself; the spell of a transeendant witchery was upon 
hia»r-.the silent but powerful incantation of the Daughter 
of Satan's glorious eyes enthralled his entire being. The 
mere contact of that soft warm hand was thrilling—in¬ 
toxicating—ecstatic j—and, as it still trembled In his own, 
he pressed It I ... 1 ^ 

Yes— he pressed At }— and the pressure was returned— 

t sntly, but unmistakably; and at the same moment 
atanais threw upon him a look so full of feeling—so 
replete with the most melting tenderness, though con¬ 
veyed by the lustrous beams of eyes whose ordinary 
rays were lightnings—that a glow of ineffable bliss was 
din used throughout his entire frame, and his heart 
appeared plunged into au atmosphere of beatific rnp- 

They gained the terrace—and hand in hand they 
walked slowly along that morblo platform adorned with 
statute which shone with a spectral whiteness in the 
port lustre of the moon. 

“ You were telling me. Sir Knight, said Satanaia, 
** that when yon besought me to accord you my friend- 
phi^yeu remembered not that was a dangerous 

And as aha uttered the. concluding words of thei 
sentence, her voice grew tremulous and low, like music 
dying off at a distance. 

** The observation which yon have repeated/* answered 
De Colmar, “ did indeed fall from my lips: and I must 
frankly opnfess that in one sense it may not admit of a 
Very courteous interpretation. But I take heaven to 
witness, Satanaia, that I did not mean to offend ypp— 
much less to wound yonr feelings 1 No—no—I would 
sooner perish before your eyes in the blood of a suicide 
than give you pain. For 1 was about to explain, to you 
that qazzled by your transcendent beauty—overpowered 
by the more than earthly influence of yonr charms— 
welding to the impulse of emotions never known or felt 

tiH then, I besought your friendship-’* 

“ And voa now repent the rashness of yonr demand ?** 
fixcMnaed Satanais, suddenly withdrawing her hand. 

®* This is cruel—unkind—most undeserved I" ejacu¬ 
lated De Colmar, turning towards her and looking with 
mingled tenderness and reproach into hear deep un¬ 
fathomable eyes. “For, as heaven can attest, * he 
continued in a tone of increasing fervour, “ I was about 
to declare that although I besought your friendship in a 
moment of enthusiasm and without an instant's reflection 
—yet that never can I regard it otherwise than as a 
boon of which any knight in Christendom should be 
proud." 

Satanaia gave him her hand—but spoke no word; and 
for a few minutes they walked on in silence together. 

“ Yee/* resumed De Colmar, at length,—“the morel 
now oontemplate this friendship which we have vowed to 
each other, the greater is my delight. For although it 
may happen that the party whose side circumstances 
compel me to espouse may proclaim war—yes, open war 
'“-against the sect with which yon are associated,— 


' nevertheless shall we bo friends, Satanais—and, even 
while in hostility with your Taborite people, shall I be 
enabled to watch over your safety. But these are not 
the only considerations which make me rejoice at the 
compact which we have formed. For, as a true knight, 
am I bound by that compact to serve yon in any way 
and by all means consistent with mine honour: and the 
day and the hour may haply eome when yon will have 
need of my arm. Then, Satanais—dear Satanais—thou 
wilt Audit is no coward champion to whom thou hast 
entrusted thy cause, whatever ft may be ! For I swear, 
by yon moon which treads so lovely and brightly in its 
deep, blue path, on high, that should there be at any 
time fonna a man capable of even threatening thee 
with insult,—and should the circumstance reach mine 
ears,—never will I rest until I have avenged thee I Dost 
thou hear mo, Satanais ?" 

“I hear thee—oh! I hear thee—my brave and 
generous friend," she exclaimed, in a tone that evinced 
an effusion of tne heart's most joyous feelings: “and I 
thank thee from the bottom of my soul 1 Poor however 
is the return which I can make thee: for all I can 
j proffer—all I can promise, is the lore of a sister. And 
should you, therefore, ever bo stretched on the bed of 
sickness, God send that I may be near to minister to you 
—to sustain your aching head—to place the cool tag cup 
to your Iras—and breathe words of solace and hope iu 
yonr ear. 

“Excellent Satanais I" cried De Colmar, profoundly 
moved by all that the lady had just said: “ how amiable 
is your disposition—how good is your heart I M J God,! 
by what terrible inconsistency oouldst thou have acquired 
the name of the Daughter of Satan V* 

“ Oh l 'tis a dread history— a narrative full of affright 
and horror—a legend replete with' a wild and appalling 
interest 1” exclaimed Satanais, pressing the Knight's 
hand convulsively and throwing agitated looks around 
as if she feared lest spectres should start forth from the 
sombre shades produced by the buttresses of the 
building, or that the white statues should spring into 
hideous and ghastly life. 

“Pardon me for having made so indiscreet an 
observation/* said De Colmar. “I meant it not with a 
view to elicit any particular explanation from your lips, 
sweet lady: it was a mere passing remark, uttered on 
the impulse of the moment-—*" 

“ Oa&se this exculpatory tone/’ interrupted Satanais, 
bending on the Knight a look full of kindness and tender 
confidence: “are we not friends?—and should secrets 
exist between ua ? No—no/* she exclaimed, her har¬ 
monious voice swelling into a tone of enthusiasm: 
“ I will not return with mistrust and diffidence all the 
generous assurances which you have ere now given me ! 
Besides/’ she added, as if a sudden idea had struck her, 
—“ it may he in your power to aid me with your advice 
—your counsel P Yes—I will reveal to you," she added 
more reflectively, “ that wild and wondrous narrative: 
I will breathe to the ears of friendship the legend of 
mystery and horror !** 

But scarcely had she uttered these words, when a 
loud voice—coming apparently from the depths of the 
very earth—exclaimed in deep sonorous tones/* Daughter 
of Satan, thine hoar approacheth I" 

“Avaunt,. Demon!” shrieked the affrighted girl in a 
rending tone : and, staggering forward, she would have 
fallen headlong from the marble terrace, had not Sir 
Ernest de Colmar caught her in his arms. 

A loud fiendish laugh, as if a maniac were expressing 
a diabolical joy. rang through the air: and so strong 
was the convulsive spasm which shook the form of 
Batanaia with an indescribable dread, that the Knight 
was compelled to wind his arms completely around her 
and even press her to his bosom in order to prevent her 
from falling heavily on the hard pavement. 

Then along moan succeeded to the thrilling, piercing 
cry which mingled anguish and horror had torn from 
her very heart—and, closing those lustrous eyes which 
for a moment had gleamed and shone with a terrific 
wildness, she remained Btill, motionless, and as one dead 
in the embrace of Sir Ernest de Colmar. 

Shaking off by a powerful effort the sudden feeling of 
superstitious awe Which had seized upon himself, and 
murmuring a. few words of prayer to nis patron saint, 
the Knight rapidly descended from the marble terrace, 
and bore his charming burthen to a seat in an arbour 
where the honey-suckTe and clematis enterfcwined hung 
iu graceful festoons. Then she opened her eyes again— 
ana wildly her hasty looks were cast around, as if 



THE BRONZE STATUE. 


dreading to encounter some hideous spectre or some | 

met that of Sir Ernest de Colmar, ! 
her countenance—as the pore moonlight shone fully 
upon it through the entrance of the arbour—immediately 
softened into an expression of unimaginable tenderness, ! 
confidence, and gratitude: and slowly raising herself, 
to a sitting postage from the half -embrace in which he ; 
retained her, she murmured, “A thousand thanks for j 
your kindn ess towards me 1 It was terrible—Oh! it was 
terrible—that interruption—and the shook which it gare 
me-" 

“Bat tdl me, Sat&n&is—tell me/* exclaimed the 
Knight, hastily seizing her hand and fixing his eyes apon 
her countenance, — ‘‘what meant those awful words 
which the mysterious voice proclaimed ?" 

“ I dare net center upon explanations now/' replied the 
lady, flinging hurried and affrighted glances around, 

** On another occasion—at an early opportunity-*’ 

** Nevertheless, you must not leave me in this 

S nse," interrupted Sir Ernest. “I am not super¬ 
bly inclined—and I would sooner attribute to 
human agency than to a preternatural source the 
incident which has just occurred. But that voice was 
so ominous—the words it uttered were of such terrible 
significance—and the effects produced upon you, 

beauteous lady, were so startling-" 

“Oh! force me not into explanations at present I” 
exclaimed S&tanais, apparently writhing beneath the 
influence of appalling reminiscences. “ I cannot collect 
my thoughts sufficiently nor oommand courage enough 
to tell the dread tale which alone can account for the 
voice that yon have heard, the warning it gave, and the 
effect it produced. Oh! spare me—spare me now, my 
dear friend/' she cried, clasping her hands and extend¬ 
ing them in an appealing manner towards him t “ urge 
me not to commence a narrative that must awaken 
memories more poignant and arouse horrors more 
frightful than those which hare already made me their 
victim !'* 

“ But shall we soon meet again, Batamus ?’* demanded 
the Knight, profoundly touched by her manner and 
entertaining for her an immense sympathy, despite of 
one awful misgiving which, energetically as he struggled 
to crush it, still rose uppermost in his mind. 

**tfa will meet soon again—very soon,” replied the 
dark-complexioned houri: and although her raven hair 
shone as with a glory in the pure moonlight and her 
eyes were as bright as if each were animated with the 
condensed lustre of the sun, yet was there something 
about her so soft and melting and her beauty now 
became so gentle and winning that an indescribable 
tenderness stole over Be Colmar, and he felt his cheek 
mantle and his heart throb with the strange spell of a 
passion to him so new I 

“You say that we shall meet again/’ he observed, 
in a low and tremulous tone: “ but when will it be P" 

“Icannot fix a day nor an hour/’ responded the 
charming creature, modulating her voice to that same 
subdued ami mournful tenderness which filled his own: 
“but yon may rest assured.” she added, with some 
degree of bashfulneBB and hesitation, “that I will seek 
an early opportunity to make you acquainted with the 
strange history of my birth. Farewell, Sir Knight, for 
the present—farewell-" 

“Nay—one moment!'* ejaculated Sir Ernest do 
Colmar, springing from the seat and seising her hand 
as she was about to fly from the arbour: “ tell me* lady 
—tell me, dear lady, what meant those terrible words 
which still ring in my ears ? For, Oh ! I cannot believe, 
even for a single instant, that the Enemy of Mankind 
has acquired a right or a claim with regard to your¬ 
self-- 

“HolyGod! ami not the Daughter of Satan?" she 
exclaimed, an expression of awful wildness and un¬ 
utterable horror sweeping over her countenance, while 
her eyes suddenly appeared to dart forth living light- 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

TS2 TWO PAGES. 

Ih the meantime—while the preceding interview was 
taking place between Sir Ernest de Colmar and the 
beautiful but mysterious Satanais—the Knight’s two 

K es ? Lionel and Konrad, had sallied forth together 
nthe Golden Falcon to enjoy the loveliness of the 
evening and contemplate the salient features of the 
Bohemian capital in the pure moonlight. 

The youths, having walked completely round the 
ramparts, reached the immediate ■ vicinity of the 
southern gate and were already thinking of returning to 
the hoatel, when they were suddenly encountered by an 
old woman of respectable appearance and whose features 
wore a prepossessing air ot cheerfulness and good- 
humour. 


“Bat this is terrible—terrible !’* cried De Colmar, 
flinging himself back upon the seat of the arbour and 
covering his face with both his hands: for it now indeed 
seemed evident that there was a deeper and a more 
awful meaning in the name of Satanais than he had 
hitherto supposed. 

For nearly a minute did he thas remain wrapt in a 
most painful reverie: then, suddenly becoming aware 
that the silence of utter solitude prevailed about him, 
;fee raised his eyes and found that he was alone I 


thus familiarly accosting the pages after having sur¬ 
veyed them both with some attention. 

“Yes—the weather is charming, worthy dame/' re¬ 
sponded Lionel, in a courteous tone; “ and your fine city 
appears even more lovely by moonlight than when bathed 
in the golden lustra of day/' 

“Years strangers, then, in Prague, handsome youths ? " 
observed the old woman, inquiringly. 

“Not altogether," answered Konrad,—“seeing that 
we have already been hobs several days." 

“ And do you purpose to ferry here much longer ?" 
asked the dame, who seemed both inquisitive and garru¬ 
lous. 

“ We are not our own masters " replied Lionel j “ but 
it is not probable that our residence in Prague will be 
prolonged many weeka. All depends on the duration of 
the business which is to occupy the counsel of nobles who 
assemble to-morrow.” 

“ Ah 1** ejaculated the old woman s “ then am I to 
understand that you are both attached to the person of 
one of those high and mighty chiefs who within the last 
few days have arrived in Prague ?** 

41 Your conjecture is accurate, good dame/* said Lionel. 
“ But we must now bid you farewell and return to our 
quarters. Come, Konrad—it is growing late.” 

• 44 Late 1” exclaimed the old woman, in a tone of such 
mingled irony and eontempfe'that the youths, who were 
already walking away, turned round and contemplated 
her with astonishment. 44 Late!" she repeated, in a 
manner that tended still farther to rivet their attention 
and excite their curiosity: 44 is it possible that ye serve 
so harsh and severe a master that he compels you to 
seek your chambers at the very hour when music breathes 
its melting strains in. the abode of luxury, and when the 
bright eyes of beauty look brighter still in the blase of 
crystal chandeliers? Oh! fie—to think of stretching 
your indolent limbs so soon on the couch of slumber whoa 
the voluptuous dance courts the presence of your grace¬ 
ful forms and the fair hand of lovely woman is ready to 
hold the wine-cup to your lips I" 

“She raves 1 Let ns depart/’ whispered Konrad, 
endeavouring to lead his companion away. 

“ No—not yet," returned the latter, in the same sub¬ 
dued tone: 44 for if this be madness, there is a method in 
in it, Konrad—and I am much deceived if some pleasant 
adventure be not developing itself for our enjoyment." 

44 You imagine that I am either speaking in jest or 
giving utterance to meaningless things, fair youths,” 
said the old woman, who had not failed to observe the 
desire of the one to depart and of the other to remain: 
44 but I am neither prone to unreasonable jocularity nor 
to waste my time in folly. I am going straightway hence 
to a perfect paradise upon earth—where brilliantly lighted 
halls are crowded with the gallant and the handsome, 
the beautiful and the fascinating—where music pours 
forth its sweetest strains and the softest voices unite in 
tender airs—where tables groan beneath the luxuries 
which all the corners of the world furnish for the ban¬ 
quet—and where pleasure wafts the soul away from its 
sense of mortal restraint and bears it to a realm of elysian 
bliss. Such is the destination whither I am now bound s 
but must I go alone ?** 

“ By heaven! no, good dame—provided I may aocom- 

C y thee I” exclaimed Lionel, enraptured at the glowing 
iription which the old woman gave of her earthly 
paradise; and, without waiting for her reply, he turned 
to his companion, saying, “ Did I not assure thee, Kon- 
rad, that this was an adventure which we must not hesi¬ 
tate to embrace ?" 

44 Indeed, fair youths/’ hastily observed the dame,— 
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** ye are right welcome to accompany me—and I can pro- 
nuse that your reception will prove of the most flattering 
description.’* 

“1 perceive but one difficulty,” paid Konrad, now 
yielding, though somewhat more tardily than Lionel, to 
the temptation which the old woman presented in such 
dazzling oolours to their view, 

44 Ana that difficulty I can anticipate,” remarked 
Lionel, speaking aside and in an under-tone. “ Yon are 
afraid that our excellent and kind-hearted master will 
chide ns to-morrow for returning home late to-night ? 
But on this head there is naught to apprehend: for ere 
he went out just now he intimated to me that he dis¬ 
pensed with our services for the remainder of the 
evening.” 

** In this case I hesitate no longer,” exclaimed Konrad, 
aloud: then addressing himself to the old woman, he 
said, “ We are prepared to avail ourselves, good dame, of 
the invitation which you have given ub to this unknown 
paradise of whose portals you* seem to possess the key : 
but I pray you to grant ns a few minutes' license that 
we may return to the hostel at which we are Btaying, in 
order to make such change in our apparel as will befit us 
for the courtly oompauy to whom you so kindly purpose 
to introduce ns.” 

«* Ifc is not necessary, fair youth,” said the old woman. 
“ At the noble mansion whither I am about to lead you, 
there is a toilette-chamber which will furnish yon with 
raiment well becoming your graceful forms and hand¬ 
some countenances. Come, then—delay not—for we have 
a journey to perform ere we reach the entrance of that 
terrestrial paradise of which I am but the humble por- 
teress.” 

“A journeyl” exclaimed both tho youths, with a 
simultaneous expression of astonishment. “ We thought 
that this scene of pleasure and gaiety was close at hand— 
within the city walls-" 

“ What! does an hour’s travelling on horseback alarm 
yon. Sir Page ?'* cried the old woman, in a tone of sove¬ 
reign contempt, “ Oh! if this be the case, I beseech you 
to remain wnere you axe: you will indeed do best to de¬ 
cline the invitation which your prepossessing exterior 
and amiable looks alone prompted me to give you-” 

And suddenly checking herself as if it were useless to 
bestow further observations upon the matter, the indig¬ 
nant dame was hurrying off, when Lionel caught her by 
the sleeve of her dress, exclaiming, “ Pardon us, I beseech 
thee—and disappoint us not, after having eo highly raised 
our cariosity and our hopes.” 

“ Follow me, then,” said the woman, suffering herself 
to be appeased: “but I wain you, fair youths, that 
unless yon implicitly obey alt the conditions I shall im- 

t ose upon you, it will be impossible for me to procureyou 
be honour, the gratification, and the delight which may 
become yours on such easy terms.” 

“ Lead the way, good dame,” cried Lionel; “ and you 
shall find us as docilo and obedient to your commands as 
if we were carrying out the behest of onr own much-loved 
master.” 

The old woman smiled approvingly—and descending 
from tho rampart, she passed out ox the postern-gate, 
followed by the two pages. 

Turning abruptly to the left, as soon as the outworks 
of the fortifications were cleared, they proceeded at a 
rapid rate for nearly a mile, and then entered a grove 
intersected by a narrow winding path. The old woman 
walked with singular agility considering her years; and 
in a Bhort time they reached a cemetery the marble monu¬ 
ments of which gleamed white and ghastly in the brilliant 
lustre of the spotless moon. Threading this burial-ground, 
the dame led the way towards a small chapel, in the rear 
of which, a man was holding three horses. 

Two of the animals were saddled in the usual style: 
the thir d had a pillion for the accommodation of the 
female. But before she either mounted her own steed or 
invited the youths to bestride the others, the man who 
held them, and who was dressed in the menial garb of a 
hostler, fetched from the interior of the chapel, two 
ecclesiastical gowns; and presenting one to Lionel and 
the other to Konrad, he bade them envelope themselves 
therein. 

Though for an instant startled by this request, neither 
of the youths chose to be the first to offer any objection: 
a spirit of pride would not permit one to evince any 
apprehension in the presence of the other;—and thus 
they both complied with the singular demand. But 
something more was now to be exacted from them: for 
scarcely had they assumed the gowns which hung so 
loosely and disfiguringly about their slim and graceful 


1 forms, when the old woman, a hireling them in a wheed¬ 
ling, coaxing tone, said, “ The path to that paradise 
whither I am about to conduct yon, must be shrouded in 
mystery and veiled in secrecy. You have pledged your¬ 
selves to be docile and obedient to any conditions which 
I may impose ; it is now, then, that I demand the fulfil¬ 
ment of your solemn promise.” 

“What do yon require of u«, good dame?” asked 
Konrad, almost regretting that he had embraced an 
adventure which was already characterized by such sin¬ 
gular features. 

44 That you permit me to close the hoods of these gowns 
over your countenances,” was the response; “and that 
you seek not to remove them until we arrive at our 
journey's end.” 

“ Be it bo i” exclaimed Lionel, hastily. ** This incident 
already savours of the romantic,” he observed to his com¬ 
panion, 

** Heaven grant that it may not terminate more 
seriously,” said Konrad, in the lowest possible whisper, 
j Lionel made no reply—but hastened to throw the cowl 
: over his head; and the old woman buttoned it carefully 
in front. She then performed the same ceremony towards 
I Konrad; and, this being done, the hoBtler assisted the 
| youths to mount the animals which were already pawing 
! the ground impatiently. The old woman was next placed 
i by the man’s aid upon her pillion; and stationing herself 
between the two pages, she was enabled to hold the 
guiding-rein attached to each of their horses. 

In this manner the party rode away from the cemetery 
at a brisk trot. 

For nearly a quarter of an hour not a word was spoken ; 
but at the expiration of that time the steeds were reined 
in to a walk, and the old woman availed herself of the 
opportunity to utter a few reassuring words to her 
youthful companions. 

44 You muBt not be surprised nor alarmed, young sirs,” 
she said, “at the mystery which thus shrouds your 
journey to the place of onr destination. The truth is 
that having once passed a night in the midst of that 
scene of pleasure, luxury, and enjoyment, you may never 
j again hope to penetrate thither: the same guest thus in¬ 
troduced from the great busy world without, must not 
I cross the threshold of that noble mansion a second time* 
j But so ravishing are the attractions—so irresistible the 
fascinations of this terrestrial paradise, that he who has 
I once ripped of the cup of pleasure within that sphere of 
love, and music, and festivity, can never divest himself 
of the ardent longing that prompts him to return. And 
inasmuch as I have already told you that such return is 
forbidden—so is it necessary to veil from the eye of the 
guest the path which leads to a scene wherein all his 
sweetest reminiscences will be ever after centred. Now, 
fair youths,” demanded the old woman, in_a lively tone, 
“ do you comprehend wherefore I am leading you blind¬ 
folded to a spot the glories of which mrpass the brightest 
and most enchanting visions that your slumber ever con- 
jnrednp ?’* 

44 Yes—we understand—and we are satisfied, said 
Konrad, ashamed of the temporary alarm which he had 
ere now experienced, and anxious to convince his fellow- 
page that he no longer entertained any misgiving. - 

"You have raised my curiosity and my hopes to such 
a degree," cried the more enthusiastic and impassioned 
1 Lionel. ** that were it necessary to pa*s through unheard- 
of perils and encounter incredible dangers,•in order to 
reach the earthly paradise which you have depicted, good 
dame, I Bhould not hesitate to dare them all.” 

44 Which sentiment I now cordially echo,” observed 
Konrad, catching the spirit of adventure and the chival¬ 
rous love of enterprise which animated his companion. 

“ Worthy are ye then, fair youths,” exclaimed the old 
woman, ** of the pleasures and delights to which ye are 
hastening.” 

While she wsb yet speaking, the animals broke out into 
a smart canter; and for three quarters of an hour more 
; the journey was continued in silence. 

At the expiration of that interval the party halted—a 
massive door swung heavily on its hinges—and the eques¬ 
trian dame conducted the two youthful companions into 
a paved court-yard, where they alighted. The hoods were 
speedily unbuttoned—the gowns were thrown off—and a 
mellowed blaze of roseate lustre streamed from innumer¬ 
able windows upon the eyes of the pages. 

For a moment they were dazzled and bewildered by 
the vermeil effulgence which thus shone forth upon them: 
but a second glance showed them that they were in a 
court surrounded by a stately marble edifice, the case¬ 
ments of which were of stained glass. Several pages, 
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-—^T*^Msed advanced towards them from the' 
elegantly ^ yagt fading doors of which stood 

tbresboiaoireceived their horses,others con- 
nven ; . rr _^+-u a itifeo the mansion. The old woman 


did .ribT and Konrad turned their heads and threw 

court, Lio»e. ^titude for having brought them to 
upon “ interior of which seemed to give ample pro- 
akej. representations would be fulfilled 

^l^denendants of the mansion conducted the two 
TJ® „£ a marble staircase adorned with immense 
youtns “F, fche choicest flowers, and lighted by 

tases »jjea ffands of alabaster statues. All was 

ja® 1 ? 8 ,. and glowing: the air was laden with perfume;— 
“a sounds of music from distant rooms stole Boftly and 

^T^nri^andConrad were already intoxicated with the 
aStful anticipation of all the pleasures hinted at by 
H woman : and they ceased to remember the myste- 
J^obKrtiiioes under which the night's adventure 
besrtm. The pages escorted them into an elegantly 
furnished toilettechamber, whence . a bathing-room 
rmened * and pointing to a wardrobe, one of the depen- 
dints intimated that it contained an assortment of 
nostumea whence they might select those which they 
fancied to be the‘most becoming. The same Bervitor 
added that in half-an-hour he would return and conduct 
the two guests to the saloons where the company would 
be by that time assembled. The pages then retired—and 
Lionel and Konrad found themselves alone. 

_ _ JS tUAln -&VM ItnwatvKn/v 


rel&tfre to tee adventure the incidents oi which appeared 
to have only just began. The wardrobe displayed to 
their admiring eyes such a variety of tasteful, elegant, 
and rich dresses that they were at a loss to make a 
selection. Finding, however, that the minutes were 
gli-iping rapidly away, and that they had none to spare, 
they hastened to fix their choice; and this important 
step being taken, they addressed themselves in good 
earnest to their toilette. 

Having first bathed in tepid founts of water perfumed 
with essence of roses, they assumed the rich and elegant 
apparel which they had chosen; and assuredly if it had 
been the old woman's aim to select the two handsomest 
and most graceful, youths in Prague to be introduced as 
guests to rile mansion on the present occasion, Bhe could 
not have more successfully have performed her task. 

The half-hour having expired, the pages reappeared, 
Lionel and Konrad followed them away from the toilette- 
chamber-^aeross a magnificent landing at the head of 
the marble staircase—and thence to an ante-room at the 
extremity of which two tall porters, in superb liveries, 
were stationed motionless as statues against a pair of 


Almost at the very instant that Lionel and Konrad 
were ushered into this ante-room, a superb water-clock 
standing in a niche proclaimed the hour of midnight: 
then, the moment that it had ceased striking, a silver 
bell suspended in an illuminated lantern rising above an 
opening in the ceiling, began to tinkle melodiouslythe 
richly-dressed porters rolled back the gilded folding- 
doors—and the interior of an immense saloon revealed to 
the dazzled fyad bewildered yonths sneb a blaze of female 
loveliness as never burst on mortal eyes before. 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Yes— it was indeed a terrestrial paradise which thus 
broke upon the view of Lionel and Konrad when the 
shining portals were thrown back at the signal given by 
the silver be21 that tinkled so punctually at midnight. 
And on the threshold they stood—those two young pages 
—transfixed with ecstatic wonderment, and spell-bound 
with an indescribable rapture which would not permit 
even the eye to wink lest the fairy scene should flit away 
in a moment. 

All was bright, brilliant, and glowing. Innumerable 
lamps, shaded with globes of purple glass, poured a flood 
of rose-tinted lustre through the vast saloon; and 
glistening diamond-3 seemed to fling forth jets of vivid 
nght from the brow of beauty. The crimson draperies 
fringed with massive bullion—the vases of richest porce¬ 
lain— the flagons and cups of polished gold—the fruit 
dishes of crystal elaborately cut—the costly ornaments 
of the sumptuous furniture—and the numerous mirrors 
that multiplied into countless throngs the groups of 


lovely women and handsome gallants—all combined to 
produoe an effect at once dazzling to the eye and intoxi¬ 
cating to the sense. 

The superb apartment, so gorgeouB in all its features, 
was of surprising magnitude—stretching so far back that 
when viewed from the threshold of the open portals it 
seemed like a vast theatre filled with a brilliant assem¬ 
blage. 

But though in that saloon of roseate effulgence and of 
warm and perfumed atmosphere, there appeared as many 
elegantly dressed and handsome gentlemen as there were 
ladiee of ravishing beauty,—it was nevertheless this blaze 
of female loveliness that at first absorbed the interest, 
the attention, and the feelings of the two youthful pages. 
Every style of beauty had its representative at this con¬ 
gress of unrivalled charms : every gradation and shade 
of feminine attractions might here be observed and con¬ 
templated with delightevery taste was certain to 
experience prompt and complete satisfaction in this 
assemblage of the most faultless specimens of woman¬ 
kind. 

Forms blending the perfection of grace ami elegance, 
as well as those which were softly rounded into luxuriant 
proportions,—figures sylph-like and delicate, as well as 
those that were striking and brillianteyes black and 
melting like those of the gazelle, as well as orbs dark 
and brilliant aB the thunder-cloud pouring forth its 
lightnings,—or, again, deep blue eyes in which heaven 
itself appeared to dwell, or in whose looks vivacity and 
spirit Bparkled, or where cheerfulness danced raptur¬ 
ously;—hair that rolled in a precious flood of glowing 
auburn over necks and shoulders of dazzling whiteness, 
or that fell in sable glossiness upon a skin rich with the 
olive tint and the vermeil bloom of the brunette,—or 
tresses of flaxen paleness setting off the complexion 
which seemed to be of milk and rosescountenances 
impressed with a beauty that was akin to sublimity, as 
well as those of cherub loveliness,—faces that were pale 
with a languor full of ravishing sweetness and softness, 
as well as those which were animated with an expression 
of seductive wantonnesa,—features which shone with 
love and tenderness, as well as those which were stamped 
with intelleotuality,—such were the varieties of female 
charms and characteristics that formed the assemblage 
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behold naught save this earthly galaxy which we have 
endeavoured to describe, but to convey an adequate idea 
of whose dazzling splendour language is too feeble. At 
length they somewhat recovered their self-possession— 
awaking as it were from the intoxicating effect of the 
suddenness with which the matchless spectacle burst upon 
their view; and now, standing somewhat hack, they pro¬ 
ceeded to take a calmer and more comprehensive view of 
the entire scene. 

We have already said enough to convince the reader 
that the female portion of the company was a perfect 
concentration of all the fascinating charms, seductive 
graces, and elegant characteristics which belong to the 
sex: and we may now observe, as indeed we have above 
intimated, that the gentlemen were in every way worthy 
of such sweet companionship. For finer specimens of 
manly beauty it would have been hopeless to search; 
while nothing could exceed the richness of their attiro, 
the ease and polish of their manners, and the devotedness 
of their attentions to the ladies. 

The ages of the members of this brilliant assembly were 
of every variety between sixteen or seventeen and forty ; 
and thus the nascent charms of the young girl contrasted 
with the ripe beauties of the splendid .woman—and the 
gracefulness of the beardless stripling threw into relief 
the physical development of the man in his vigorous 
prime. 

Some of the ladies were reclining on voluptuous otto¬ 
mans, conversing with their gallants whose eyes shot 
forth amorous Ranees and were met by looks not less 
intense nor beaming with inferior passion : others were 
partaking of the refreshments which their attentive ad¬ 
mirers handed to them;—and others, again, promenaded 
slowly through the vast saloon, leaning upon the arms of 
their elegant partners in the festive scene. 

At the moment when Lionel and Konrad so far re¬ 
covered themselves as to be enabled to survey the dazzling 
spectacle with comparative calmness, a lady of queen-like 
beauty and a gentleman of noble mien were advancing 
down the room; and the eyes of the two pages presently 
settled upon this couple with even an attention more pro¬ 
found than they had bestowed upon the rest. For the 
lady and her companion to whom we are alluding were of 
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an appearance which could not fail to attract especial 
notice,—so full of a princely dignity was the mien of the 
latter, and so magnificent was the style of beauty which, 
characterized the former. Moreover, by the smiles which 
she dispensed upon all sides as she moved slowly through 


her courteous attentions were received, it was evident 
to Konrad and Lionel that this lady was the presiding 
genius of the revels—the superb queen of this dazzling 
asse ublage! 

She was of mature age—in her fortieth year :—but her 
natural loveliness was on that grand scale which preser ?es 
the freshness of youth even when passing the prime, and 
to which art may be rendered a gentle accessory though 
by no means admitted as a necessity. Her figure was 
full and of luxuriant contours: her broad shoulders, 
softly rounded, sloped gracefully and were of dassling 
whiteness: her bust was of splendid development and of 
snowy stainlessness; and her waist, compressed by no 
unnatural means, was not of wasp-like thinness, but of 
Hebe-like symmetry. Her hair was of a rich brown, 
arranged iu tresses maauve and glossy, and setting off 
her complexion which was dazzlingly fair: bnt upon her 
cheeks the mysteries of the toilette's art had shed the 
tint of a softly blushing rose. She was in all respects a 
splendid woman—every movement of her fine form 
having its own peculiar charm, and every glance of her 
deep Quo eye iza spell: so that while commanding in her 
mien, she likewise fascinated and attracted—and while 
the Grecian outline of her features denoted strength of 
mind, her looks conveyed au expression of tenderness and 
lore melting at times into an ineffable voluptuousness. 

Her companion was a man of about her own age, or it 
might be a year or two older; and his countenance, 
though remarkably handsome, bore the impress of strong 
passions. His garb was of rich purple velvet; and 
suspended to his neck was a gold chain of the peculiar 
workmanship which in those times indicated the rank of 
a Marquis. But that he was not the husband of the lady 
who leant upon his arm, was apparent from the extreme 
courtesy of nis demeanour towards her—the attentions 
which he evinced being rather those of an impassioned 
admirer than of one enchained in matrimonial bonds. 

There was yet another person in the saloon who 
specially attracted the notice of the two pages, and of 
whom we must pause to my a few words. This was a 
voting lady of ravishing beauty—with blue eyes, brown 
hair, and a sylph-like figure. She was dressed in crimson 
velvet; and her stainless neck, which shone fair in the 
roseate flood of lustre, was embellished with pearls of ex¬ 
traordinary size. Her countenance wore an expression 
of mingled pensiveness and soft languor, as if the luxury 
of the scene caused a tender and melting sensuousnes to 
steal over her, absorbing previously existing thoughts of 
a melancholy character. In her hand she carried a large 
fan made of the variegated plumage of foreign birds; 
and she was seated on an ottoman next to a fair-haired 
young lady with whom she was conversing. 


the objects of attention and admiration on the part o 
more tain one enchanting creature. 

At the farther extremity of the immense saloon, the 
lady drew aside a velvet curtain behind which she passed, 
followed by the two pages, who now found themselves in 
a small ante-room containing a table covered with fruits 
in crystal dishes, sweetmeats on porcelain-plates, and 
confectionery in golden boxes ornamented with precious 
stones. There were likewise gold cups filled with spiced 
wine—silver goblets containing the purer vintage of 
France—and exquisitely-cut crystal glasses of sherbet iu 
which lumps of loe were floating. 

But without pausing to offer the youths any refresh¬ 
ment, the superb hostess traversed this little room, and 
pushing open & door on the opposite side, still beckoned 
them to follow her. They obeyed: bnt scarcely had they 
set their feet upon the threshold of a small chamber in 
which a rude -Iron lamp, suspended to the ceiling, was 
burning dimly, when a cry of alarm burst from the lips 
of each, and they recoded with wildly glaring eyes and 
features convulsed with ineffable horror. 

" If ye are cowards, how came ye within the walls of 


view of Lionel and Konrad, and which they had leisure 
to contemplate for a few minutes ere their presence on 
the threshold of the gilded portals was noticed by any of 
the inmates of that magnificent saloon. 

But now the eyes of the splendid lady whom we have 
described and who appeared to be the hostess of the 
mansion, suddenly fell upon the two pages; and, having 
directed her companions attention towards them, she 
beckoned them with a smiling countenance to approach. 

Then Lionel and Konrad crossed the threshold of that 
terrestrial paradise; and with a low obeisance did the 
graceful youths salute the lady and her noble gallant. 

"Yon are welcome, fair sirs,'* she said, in a voice so 
full of kindness and cordiality that the pages suddenly 
felt relieved of nearly all the weight of embarrassment 
which oppressed them t and looking up they beheld the 
eyes of many fair creatures around fixed upon themselves. 
“ Yes—you are welcome to the festive halls of my 
mansion," continued the lady: "but ere you plunge 
headlong into the pleas area and enjoyments of this 
elysian scene, there is a short but impressive and most 
necessary ceremony to be performed. Follow me 1" 

And relinquishing the arm of her companion, who 
stepped aside, the lady conducted the two youths com¬ 
pletely through the vast apartment, so that they were 
not only enabled to take a nearer and more comprehensive 


not only enabled to take a nearer and more comprehensive 
view or all its brilliant appointments and of the gay 
company which it contained, but they likewise became 


with rage—while those eyes that had erst looked all the 
wantounesa of love and pleasure, shot forth lightnings. 

" No, lady—wear© not cowards," said Lionel, colour¬ 
ing with indignation; " bnt we choose to war only against 
the living-” 

" And not with the dead I" ejaculated Konrad, em¬ 
phatically. 

And as they thus spoke, the youths simultaneously 
flung horrified and shuddering looks into the interior of 
that dimly-lighted chamber. 

" Follow me, I command you 1" exclaimed the lady, in 
so imperious a tone that the pages were overawed: bnt 
still they hesitated, as if some tremendous peril were to 
be dared or some hideous object to be encountered beyond 
the threshold on which they thus stood transfixed and 
paralysed with appalling sensations. 

The lady cast upon them a look of withering acorn 
mingled with diabolical menace : nay, more—her features, 
naturally so grandly handsome, so royally beautiful, were 
distorted, with a species of fiendish defiance, and she 
seemed to glower upon the youths with eyes of fire. 

" Follow me, I command you I" she said again. " This 
is the second time that I have spoken 1 beware how you 
disobey me when I adjure you thrice. For, as certainly 
as ye are standing there, shall those things start forth 
from their funeral abodes—clasp their arms around 
you-" 

" Oh! this is horrible—horrible !’* exclaimed Konrad, 
covering his countenance with both his hands. 

“ Courage, my dear friend — courage l" whispered 
Lionel, hastily but emphatically. "We have already 
gone too far to retreat—much farther than we ever ought 
to have venturedand let ns not therefore shrink from 
even this, appalling though it be I" 

" No—no—we will not dishonour ourselves," murmured 
Konrad, calling all his presence of mind to his aid. 

" Follow me I I command you," spoke the lady a third 
time, extending her arm imperiously towards the interior 
of the room. 

And with difficulty suppressing renewed ejaculations of 
horror, the two pages crowed the threshold. 

Then the door closed behind them;—and when it 
opened again and they came forth at the expiration of 
about five minutes, their countenances were ghastly pale 
—their lips, from which the colour had fled, quivered 
convulsively—and they trembled so excessively that they 
could scarcely return into the sheaths the daggers which 
they held drawn in their hands. 

But the lady had regained all her wonted calmness: 
her features had recovered the soft, sensual, yet dignified 
expression of beauty which ordinarily characterised it;— 
and it was in a tone of ineffable sweetness that she 
invited the youths to partake of some refreshment. 
Then, with her own fair hands, she presented to each a 
goblet of spiced wine; and the pages drank with avidity 
the cheering draught whereof they stood so much in 
need. 

Yes—Lionel and Konrad quaffed the contents of those 
golden goblets; mid in a moment they experienced the 
exhilarating effects of the generous liquor. The colour 
rushed back, with a heightened glow, to their cheeks—a 
flood of light poured into their swimming eyes—smiles 
wreathed their lips unwittingly—the blood, a moment 
before stagnant and ice-bound in their veins, chased like 
lightning through those crimson channels—and, without 
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---r^Tdegree inebriated, they felt all the 

being indic-riteble bliss, 

i^ptnre ot- the both at the same moment, 
uminf to ^ s i m tdtftneously animated by the same 
as if they her hands and raised them respectfully to 

M. Ww* iostee5 -” " lor 

ygruou a ’ obcy even f or a Bmglo moment. Wo 
&Pl^ r flJu A ] m ed with confusion and shame that such 
are overwhelm^ but deign to point out 

to °U8 the meons of retrieving ourselves in your good 

ST5ve already done so effectually, dear youths," 
i minuted the lady," by the oath which you have taken. 
tSnSoW-yin know how you can secure my 
ifiiXta for ever, and perhaps induce me to break 
fhS^h ?hat rule which, ifenforced, would-prevent you 

S visiting my mansion a second time-* 

.* nladv! tell ns how we can secure yonr friendship 1 
eiaetdatod the youths, the burning hope that sprang up 
5! their hearts being now easily r^d upon their glowing 
SdMiimated countenances: "tell ns how-we oui induce 
tou towsclnd in our favour that rule wWch bars your 
Joors against a return to these realms of bliss! 

"Thewav to accomplish all this is easy, sweet youths,” 
the lady, with a smile of such ravishing softness and 
5oks of suck entrancing delight, that the pages sauk 
at her feet with the involuntary but irresistible 
Edse of a worship end beatific adoration. « All that 
I require of you,” added the lady, “ w that yon now 
return to the saloon, and that, while rendering yourselves 
L airreeabie as possible to the fair beings to whom I shall 
present yon, you hesitate not to plunge headlong into 
the fount of pleasure and enjoyment wherein all the rest 
will so fully steep their senses. * 

As the tody thus spoke, she bent down—imprinted a 
burning kiss upon the forehead of each youth —and 
ir tediuto their eyes at the same moment all the poison 


the burial-place they took leave of the crone; and thence 
they hastily retraced their steps on foot to the Golden 
Falcon, which they reached before their master rose 
from his couch. 

But did the enjoyments of the night bear the morn¬ 
ing‘s reflections P Alas! no: the thrilling effects of the 


expressed their regret at having yielded to tho honied 
words whereby the old woman originally tempted them 
to embark in the mysterious adventure. 

And now circumstances taught these youths, hitherto 
so frank, open-hearted, and unsophisticated, tneir first 
lesson in the school of hypocrisy; for they were com¬ 
pelled to assume a demeanour which should avert any 
suspicion that Sir Ernest de Colmar might form either 
of their having been abroad all night or of something 
strange and nnusual having happened. But, fortunately 
for them, their master did not observe their pale counte¬ 
nances and the air of fatigue and dissipation which their 
features wore; and thus were they spared the pain and 
conscious ignominy of having to give utterance to false¬ 
hoods. 

Nevertheless, with all the excellence of principle and 
sterling appreciation of rectitude which characterized 


they had taken an oath to that eff 
and circumstances of which wrung their soul with 
harrowing sensations, curdled the blood in their veins, 
and made their very hair stand on end, as they recalled 
it to their reoollection 1 


darted into their eyes at the same moment all the poison 
of her own bewitching looks : then gently raising them 
from their suppliant posture, she lea the way back into 
the xnidst of the brilliant assembly. 

The moment the lady and the two pages reappeared, 
all eye® were cast upon the latter: bnt their joyous, 
radiant, and animated features instantaneously conjured 
tm & smile of satisfaction to every countenance—and 
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ness succeeded to an evanescent apprehension. 

Conducting Lionel and Konrad through the glorious 
company, the lady paused at length in the presence of 
that bewitching creature whom we have already noticed, 
and who held the variegated fan in her hand. To this 
young lady the superb hostess introduced Lionel—that is 
to say, so far as an introduction could take place without 
the mention of either party’s name: for the gages were 
not only unaoquaintedf with even the appellation of the 
mistress of the mansion, but had not been questioned by 
her relative to their own names. 

" My sweet friend,” Bald the hostess to the young lady 
with the fan, "permit me to introduce to your notice a 
fair youth who is well worthy of the initiation which he 
has received into the mysteries of our earthly paradise. 
Your usual companion is not here to-night——Oh l does 
a cloud pass over your countenance, dear girl?" ex¬ 
claimed the mistress of the mansion in a tender tone on 
observing that the young lady shuddered and became 
suddenly mournful as that allusion to her usual com¬ 
panion fell upon her ears. "Thenhasten, I pray thee, 
and lose thy melancholy in agreeable conversation with 
this youth whom I present to thee i” 

And thus was the introduction of Lionel effected. 

Tho hostess then presented Konrad to the fair-haired 
young lady sitting next to the one with the fan; and, 
having thus done tho honours of her mansion, she smiled 
upon tho couples whom she had brought together, and 
turned away to rejoin her own gallant, who was waiting 
for her at a little distance. 

But hero we must draw a veil over the scene: for it is 
not on the present occasion that the reader can become 
acquainted with the mysteries of this unknown mansion 
ana its nameless occupants. The plan of our tale re¬ 
quires that the astounding revelation should be kept for 
a future chapter. 

Suffice it now to say that it was six o’clock in the 
morning when Lionel and Konrad, having resumed their 
own apparel, quitted this abode of luxury and pleasure— 
and that they were conducted back to the cemetery near 
Prague, blindfolded and on horseback, by the same old 
woman and under the same circumstances as before. At 


It was about nine o’clock in the evening of the 2nd of 
August; and the longtalked-of Council of Nobles had 
now met, pursuant to appointment, in one of the Gothio 
rooms of the old Castle of Prague. 

Fifteen or sixteen personages of rank and influence 
were thus assembled in solemn conclave, to deliberate 
upon the affairs of anarchM and distracted Bohemia; 
and the only representative of a foreign power present on 
this occasion was Sir Ernest de Colmar. 

The leading noblemen were the Marquis of Schomberg, 
the Count of Rosenberg, and the Baron of Altendorf, 
The two latter are already known to the reader; and it 
therefore only remains for u® to observe that the Marquis 
of Schomberg was one of the richest men in Bohemia, 
and was recognised as the head of the old aristocratic 
party, whose opinions were also so strongly in favour of 


the Roman Catholic Church, and, consequently, bo in¬ 
veterate in their opposition to Zitzka and his Reformers. 
The Marquis possessed a noble mansion and an immense 
estate at a short distance from Prague: he was a 
widower and childless, and though of despotic character, 
was generally considered to be a man of the strictest in¬ 
tegrity and even austere in his habits and morals. 

This nobleman was called upon to preside over the 
meeting; and he opened the business of the evening by 
requesting Sir Ernest de Colmar to produce his testi¬ 
monials as representative of the Duke of Austria. The 
Knight accordingly handed a roll of parchment to the 
Marquis, who, having hastily run his eyes over the con¬ 
tents, observed, "The document is drawn up in due 
form; and the Council therefore recognises in his Excel¬ 
lency the right worshipful Sir Ernest de Colmar, the 
envoy and plenipotentiary of his Sovereign Highness, 
Albert Duke of Austria.” 

" Stop I—one moment 1” ejaculated the Baron of Alten- 
dorf, leaping from his seat and rudely snatching the 
document from the hand of the Marquis of Schomberg: 
" I have my suspiciqns-" 

" Suspicions!' exclaimed Sir Ernest de Colmar, laying 
his hand upon his sword. "By heaven! the man who 
dares associate that word with my name or with anght 
concerning my affairs-” 

" Peace, worthy Knight!” said the Marquis of Schom¬ 
berg : " rest assured that you shall have justice done 
yon. My lord of Altendorf. the precipitation with which 
your lordship has acted—alike in talong the credentials 
from my hand without even the slightest semblance of 
courtesy, and in giving utterance *to an expression in¬ 
jurious to the representative of Austria-’* 

** I deny that he is Austria's representative l ” exclaimed 
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the Barou r>f Altendorf, vehemently. “ This credential, 
as vour lordship terms it, is either a forgery——’ ’ 

“A forgery r' thundered Sir Ernest de Colmar, spring¬ 
ing from his seat and darting a terrible look upon the 
Baron- “Proud lord! I fling back the base insult in 
your teeth—and I tell you that the imputation to which 
your tongue has ventured to give utterance, is a foul 
falsehood/’ 

An extraordinary sensation now prevailed amongst the 
personages assembledsome being inclined to take part 
with tha-Baron of Altendorf—others to espouse the cause 
of the Austrian Knight—and a third section evincing a 
disposition to be guided altogether by the example of the 
noble chairman, the Marquis of Schomberg. 

“ My lords,“exclaimed this functionary, in a commanding 
tone, “ I must insist upon the restoration of tranquillity 
—or the immediate dissolution of the Couucil will become 
inevitable. Such a catastrophe were most deplorable in 
the present state of unhappy Bohemia ; and 1 appeal to 
your patriotism not to frastrate a grand object by means 
of petty dissensions. Let us now proceed calmly and 
dispassionately to investigate the mcideut which has 
just arisen. My lord of Altendorf, bo seated—Sir Ernest 
de Colmar, I pray you to resume your chair. Some 
strange mistake has led to the imputation which the 
noble Baron will cheerfully withdraw and deeply regret, 
when it shall have transpired that the charge is 
thoroughly groundless. I therefore call upon tie lord 
of Altendorf to state the grounds whereupon he has pro¬ 
claimed so serious an accusation: aud I commend Sir 
Ernest de Colmar to the due exercise of his patience 
until the moment shall arrive for him to enter upon his 
reply. 1 ' 

Manifestations of applause followed this sensible, 
temperate, and conciliatory address; aud all eyes were 
then turned upon the Baron of Altendorf. 

We most observe, however, that while the chairman 
was yet speaking, the Baron, availing himself of a mo¬ 
ment when the looks of all present were fixed upon the 
former, dipped his forefinger into a small phial which he 
had concealed beneath his doublet, aud rubbed the fluid 
rapidly over the bottom part of the document Which he 
still held in his hand. $0 one perceived tins manoeuvre, 
so dexterously was it executed, and so absorbed at the 
moment was the general attention in the speech of the 
Marquis of Schomberg. The act was therefore accom¬ 
plished and the Baron had completely recovered from 
any little excitement or confusion accompanying it, by 
the time that he found himself called upon to repeat ana 
substantiate his charge against Sir Ernest de Colmar. 

Rising slowly aud in a dignified manner from the 3eat 
which he had resumed at the request of the chairman, 
the Baron of Altendorf spoke in the following terms 
and with a tone which, acquired a greater degree of in¬ 
solent triumph n3 he proceeded 

“ The document which the individual styling himself 
Sit Ernest de Colmar has presented to this most noble 
Council, is indeed drawn up with so much regard to the 
usual form and manner of ambassadorial credentials, 
that I am not surprised if my lord of Schomberg should 
have been deceived and misled thereby at a first glance. 
I will however beg his lordship the Marquis in particular, 
and the other lords constituting this assemblage gene¬ 
rally, to observe that in the preamble of the document 
the name of Sir Ernest de Colmar is mentioned simply, 
without stating the castle or mansion of his abode, and 
without specifying what office he holds at the Court of 
his Sovereign Highness the Duke of Austria. I there¬ 
fore appeal to your lordships whether it be consistent 
with common sense to believe that the Duke'of Austria 
would entrust so grave a mission to an unknown Knight, 
whose very place of .residence is unnamed, and who does 
not appear to fill any situation of trust about the person 
of his Highness. This objection might be overruled, 
however, by some excuse or attempt at explanation, were 
I not enabled to support it by an argument which I 
believe will prove unanswerable. I therefore declare 
most emphatically," exolaimed the Baron of Altendorf, 
raising his voioe to so high a key that it rolled like the 
swell of an organ beneath the groined and vaulted roof 
of the Gothic apartment,—“that there is no such Knight 
in the Austrian service as Sir Ernest de Colmar—no such 
name known at the Austrian Court—no such individual 
enjoying the confidence of his Sovereign Highness Duke 

An ejaculation of mingled angjer and amazement burst 
from the lips of all the assembled nobles—and every eye 
wa3 at once turned, with suspicious and indignant 
glances, upon Sir Ernest de Colmar. And, of a surety, 


the behaviour of this Knight was not calculated to 
remove the disagreeable impression created by the 
Baron’s words with regard to him: for he appeared to 
be so overwhelmed with confusion as to be unable to 
utter a syllable. Nevertheless his hand sought his 
sword, the hilt of which it grasped convulsivelyand 
then, his embarrassment suddenly subsiding, he resumed 
a look so full of placid dignity and calm confidence that 
his demeanour amazed and even overawed many 0 ? those 
who an instant before were ready to leap from their seats 
and expel him ignominiously as a vile impostor. 

But not a word escaped his lipsand the Baron of 
Altendorf proceeded in a tone of enhancing triumph— 

“ Your lordship perceives that no denial is given to the 
averment which I have made; and I now recall your 
attention to this document which has been presented to 
us as a credential authorizing the self-styled Sir Ernest 
de Colmar to take part in our deliberations and assist in 
‘our councils. Let us, then, even grant, for argument’s 
sake, that he is no impostor—that he is in truth a Knight 
of Austria—that his name aud title are as he would have 
us believe,—let us grant all this, I say—and still, my 
lords, must we look with suspicion upon this document 
—still must we repudiate it with indignation—and still, 
mast we expel the bearer of it from our presence,—for, 
behold! it bears not the signature of the Duke of Austria, 
nor the counter-signature of the Lord High Chancellor 
of the Austrian Duchy 1“ 

“’Tisfalse!—you lie, foul slanderer!” ejaculated Sir 
Ernest de Colmar, starting from his seat and half-draw¬ 
ing his sword from its scabbard; while the utmost excite¬ 
ment and confusion prevailed in the room. 

“ My lords, judge between me aud this insolent impos¬ 
tor!" exclaimed the Barou of Altendorf, throwing the 
document upon the table. 

The Marquis of Bohomberg took it up, and the nobles 
crowded around him with the most eager curiosity and 
intense anxiety to catoh a glimpse of the paper j and, 
surely enough—as the Baron of Altendorf had affirmed— 
the signatures i cere indeed wanting to the credential! 

“ "Wretched impostor!" thundered several of the 
Bohemian noblemen, drawing their swords and rushing 
towards Sir Ernest de Colmar to inflict upen him the 
chastisement due to what they now looked upon as a 
foul deceit incontestably proved. 

“It suits ^na as well to vindicate myself with my sword 
as with my tongue!" exclaimed the Knight, his good 
weapon flashing in the eyes of those who were springing 
with such murderous intent upon him : and, placing his 
back against a pillar, he said, “ Come singly—or come all 
at once—and ye will not the less certainly meet your 
doom!" 

“Villain!” cried the infuriate nobles—and a dozen 
swords clashed in an instant against the bright-brand 
wielded by Bir Ernest de Colmar. 

But ere a drop of blood was shed—ere another move¬ 
ment was made by the hostile parties—the Marquis of 
Schomberg aud the Count of Rosenberg hastened to 
interpose; and. in brief but eloquent terms, they made 
their fellow-nobles understand how dishonourable it was 
to seek to punish the Knight without having allowed him 
an opportunity to utter a word of either explanation or 
defence. 

These remonstrances restored tranquillity—the gleam¬ 
ing brands were thrust back into their scabbards—and 
every one returned to his seat, in order that Sir Ernest 
de Colmar might be permitted to answer the charges 
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the Marquis of Schomberg addressed the Council in a 
few brief and emphatic words, enjoining the members to 
vouchsafe as patient and attentive a hearing to the 
accused as they had already given to his accuser. And 
while the chairman was thus speaking, Sir Ernest de 
Colmar, having recovered all his wonted presence of 
mind and self-possession, glanced complacently around 
upon the assembly with a look in which a noble dignity 
and a proud confidence were imposingly blended. 

But ere ha had time even to intimate whether he would 


CHAPTER XXI. 

ZITZEA AKD THE COUNCIL OP BOHEMIAN NOBLES. 
The suddenappearanee of the formidable Taborite chief¬ 
tain produced lor a few moments a perfect consternation 
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*11 the members of the assembly with the exception ! 
all IP* 3 zi whn m the readers will remem- 


!f*£*ka But the Bohemian nobles1 were struck with 
oi Tnt and even terror: for the thought flashed to 
™inds that the stern Reformer’s presence was in 
jS-oof that not only the Castle but even Prague 
gf mSTta to the possession of the Sorites. Hey 
beheld themselves completely in the power of 
though they natu^y wero, yet the 
rSrtion of thorough helplessness which burst upon 
ueroeptiou, prevented the hands which mechani- 
Jafly few to the sword-hilts from drawing the weapons 

is/*'exclaimed Zitzka, in a tone of such con- 
that the nobles indeed saw how hopeless was 
+hair position— how desperate their case,—’^resistance 
"-yi ^!>ain ! Mg followers are now in the garrison of 
Prasme—wurs have been disarmed. Every avenue of 
the Castle is guarded by the Taborites: escape is impos- 
Sble—aud any attempt at outrage against myself will be 
instantaneously frustrated and signally avenged.” 

This intelligence, conveyed in such terse, bnef, and 
<rmr>hatio language. Ailed the nobles with dismay—for 
they fancied that their existence was about to be sacri¬ 
ficed to the wrath of the Taborite chieftain. Determined 
however to sell their lives as dearly as possible, and 
simultaneously animated with the same resolution, they 
sprang from their seats—drew their swords—and were 
about to rush upon Zitzka with the intention of immo¬ 
lating him and then endeavouring to cut their way 
through his followers outside. 

But, quick as thought, Sir Ernest de Colmar hastened 
to interpose himself between the rash Bohemian lords 
and the Taborite general.—exclaiming, “ Peace, insensate 
nobles! Would ye invoke a doom which this generous- 
hearted warrior at present dreams not of awarding? 
Peace, I say: for he comes hither with the mien and 
aspect of one who is disposed to settle all difficulties by 
the tongue rather than bv the sword 1” 

The Bohemian peers fell back suddenly, as if obedient 
to the voice of inspiration; and Zitzka. so unruffled that 
he had not even laid his hand upon his weapon, leant 
oalmly and unceremoniously against a pillar as he darted 
a look of cordial recognition upon the Austrian Knight. 

“ Be seated, my lords," said the Taborite chieftain at 
length; “ and I will explain to you the conditions upon 
which you may save your Uvea—those lives," he added 
more emphatically, “which you have forfeited by the 
dastard attempt that you were about to make upon me 
when the brave Sir Ernest de Colmar raised his voice 
and bade you listen to reason." 

“'Tis as I thought!” ejaculated the Baron of Alten¬ 
dorf, unable to curb his fury at the check which the 
Council had so unexpectedly sustained, and seeking to 
vent his rage upon some one: “ 'tis as I thought! he 
repeated: “ this Austrian impostor was a spy-in league 
with the Taborites-” 

“Were it not a coward’s deed to set one's foot on a 
fallen man," said Sir Ernest de Colmar, in a stern tone, 
—“ I would give thee back the foul lie which thou bast 
uttered." , , 

“ Lie I" thundered the Baron of Altendorf, now lashed 
up into an ungovernable passion: “perish the traitor 
who dares thus to insult me I" 

And darting forward like a tiger escaping from its 
den, the furious Baron aimed a tremendous blow at Sir 
Ernest de Colmar : but, although at the instant that the 
menacing weapon cut the air above the Knight’s head, 
the sword of the latter was still in its sheath—yet, even 
more rapidly than the eye can wink, did it flash from 
thence— there was a sudden clang as the weapons met— 
and the huge brand of the Lord of Altendorf went 
whistling and whirling to the farther end of the hall, 
where it fell with a loud metallic din on the stone pave¬ 
ment. 

The Marquis of Bohomberg and the Cdunt of Rosenberg 
eaught the Baron by the arms aud drew him hastily 
hack, as if thus snatching him from the well-merited 
vengeance of the Austrian Knight: but Sir Ernest, de¬ 
liberately returning his swora to Its scabbard, said, 
“ Fear nothing for your friend, my lords: I give him the 
life which you could uot protect, were I bent upon taking 
it." 

“ By heaven!” ejaculated Zitzka, whom this last inci¬ 
dent had painfully excited j “ the Baron of Altendorf 
merits signal punishment for the outrage which he has 
essayed to perpetrate upon a Knight as truly chivalrous 
and honourable as ever wielded the cross-handled sword. 


What! is it thus, Bohemian nobles," thundered the 
Taborite chief, his countenance becoming as terrible as 
his tone,—“is it thus that yon would seek to conciliate 
my mercy aud forbearance ? Sir Ernest de Colmar is 
known to me, it is true: but he is no colleague of the 
Taborites—much less a treacherous spy! Would to God 
that he were indeed an ally of mine,” added Zitzka, with 
& strange emphasis and a look of peculiar signiflcancy; 
“but, alas! it is more likely that he will become au 
enemy!" 7 

“ Let us hope that it may be otherwise, brave Zitzka,” 
said Sir Ernest de Colmar, recovering from the mingled 
amazement and vexation which had suddenly seized upon 
him as the Taborite chief was giving utterance to the 
latter part of his sentence : then, hastily stepping close 
up to that formidable individual, the Knight fited on his 
countenance a keen and searching look, observing in a 
low but emphatic whisper, “ You know who I am r* 

“ Yes," was the response, delivered in the same under 
tone. 

“ Then keep the secret, brave Zitzka," said the Knight : 
“ I adjure you, by the friendship which we pledged each 
other in your pavilion—by the rings which we ex¬ 
changed-” 

“ Fear nothing,” interrupted the Taborite chieftain: 
“your secret is safe with me!” 

This dialogue only occupied a few moments, daring 
which the Bohemian nobles resumed their seats at the 
council-table, in order to testify their readiness to enter 
upon an argument of words with the Taborite chieftain, 
since the sterner reasoning of the Bword was rendered so 
completely unavailing. Sir Ernest de Colmar, having 
exchanged with Zitzka the brief, rapid, but emphatic 
observations just recorded, returned likewise to his own 
seat, which he proceeded to occupy with a profound in¬ 
difference and contempt for the threatening looks thrown 
upon him by the Baron of Altendorf. 

“ My lords," exclaimed Zitzka, still leaning against 
the pillar, and appearing from that post to dominate the 
assembly with his formidable looks; “before I address 
yen upon the affairs of our country, it is meet and proper 
that I should again repudiate, as emphatically as Sir 
Ernest de Colmar has aim self thrown back, the foul 
allegation that there is aught of a treacherous counexion 
existing between us. Widely as ye may. differ from me 
in opinion and in policy, my lords,—Inveterately as ye 
may detest me—deeply as ye may hate me,—yet, if ye 
sneak the honest and impartial troth, ye cannot affirm 
that even the most malignant tongues have ever dared 
to impute habits of falsehood to John Zitzka! No— 
Zitzka never spake deceitfully—and ye may therefore 
believe him now, when he solemnly proclaims that a 
braver man, a nobler knight, or a more generous-hearted 
gentleman never breathed the air of this world than Sir 
Ernest de Colmar.” 

“I thank you, gallant Zitzka," said onr hero, “for 
thus frankly adopting the championship of my reputation 
so foully aspersed by the Baron of Altendorf x but 'tis a 
matter whereupon it were useless to bestow farther com¬ 
ment. Time will reveal many extraordinary things," 
continued the Knight emphatically; “ and the day must 
come, my lords," he added, turning towards the Bohe¬ 
mian nobles, “ when ye will repent the readiness where¬ 
with ye caught up the most injurious auspicious against 
me." 

The peers thus addressed gave no reply: the incidents 
which had occurred ere Zitzka made his appearance were 
still fresh in their memories, and the accusations of the 
Baron of Altendorf had left upon their minds an im¬ 
pression which nothing save a full and most satisfactory 
explanation could wipe away. Such an explanation did 
not however appear to be forthcoming: and if it really 
were that Sir Ernest de Oelmar did not choose to con¬ 
descend to give it, the nobles nevertheless feltwell con¬ 
vinced that he was unable to afford any. 80 far as the 
imputation went that he was a spy of the Taborites, they 
took Zitzka's word to the contrary: but although released 
in their opinions from this charge, the Knight still lay 
under the suspicion of imposture in respect to his name, 
rank, aud alleged position as Austrian plenipotentiary. 

The oirenmstanoes attending the assembly had how¬ 
ever taken so sudden aud unexpected a turn in conse¬ 
quence of the appearance of Zitzka, that it now mattered 
but little to the Bohemian notfiee whether Sir Ernest de 
Colmar were really the Austrian Envoy or not: and their 
eyes were now intently fixed upon the Taborite chieftain, 
from whose lips was so anxiously awaited the flat that 
was to decree their fate—life or death, freedom or bond- 
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And in a solemn tone and with impressive manner did 
the formidable Zitzka address the Bohemian noblemen 
assembled in that old Gothic halh 
“I hare already assured your lordships,” he said, 
41 that resistance would be fruitless, and that ye are com¬ 
pletely in my power. The passages leading even to this 
apartment are thronged with my troops—and a single 
word from my lips would cause ye each and all to be 
hanged on the highest tower of the Castle within a few 
minutes, for the demonstration of a murderous purpose 
which ye ere now made against me. But I can afford to 
be merciful: nay, more—I seek to establish peace in 
Bohemia, Listen, then, to the terms which I Imre now 
to prescribe: giro a patient and attentive ear to the con¬ 
ditions which I am about to explain. It is well known, 
my lords,” continuedZitzka, “that the Princess Elisa¬ 
beths is harboured in some place of concealment, doubt¬ 
less in the hope that her name may sooner or later become 
a rajlving-signal for the friends of monarchy. Equally 
certain is it that the late King was possessed of vast 
treasures which disappeared from the royal palace at the 
same time with the Pnncess Elizabeths. To reason upon 
the inference that this Princess retains those treasures, 
is unnecessary: the designing individuals who have 
spirited the Princess away into some impervious place of 
concealment, were not likely to have neglected the 
transportation of the gold and silver, the jewels and the 
precious stones, to the same spot. Hearken, then, my 
lords,” exclaimed the Taborite chieftain, raising his 
voice in a manner evincing his determination to listen to 
no remonstrance against the conditions he was imposing, 
—hearken, I say, to the terms which I prescribe as the 
only means whereby ye may save your lives from the 
executioner and your estates from confiscation.” 

“ And those terms ?“ ejaculated several voices, in a 
tone of deep anxiety. 

“ The surrender of the Princess Elizabetha and her 
treasures into my hands!” responded Zitzka. 

44 By heaven I I for one know not where her Royal 
Highness is concealed 1” exclaimed a Bohemian peer. 

44 Nor II” said the Count of Rosenberg, his counte¬ 
nance flushing with indignation: 44 and even were it 
otherwise, I would sooner perish than deliver a helpless, 
orphan maiden into thy power I” 

44 My lords,” exclaimed the Taborite chieftain, sternly, 
44 1 ask not who is aware of the Princess's abode, or who 
is not: neither do I seek to learn the course which each 
individual amongst yon is inclined to pursue. But this 
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the most horrible of deaths than injure a hair of her head. 
Nevertheless, it is necessary for the peace of Bohemia 
that she be removed from amidst those who may, as I ere 
now observed, make a rallyiug-signal of her name and 
use her treasures in the cause of those monarchical inte¬ 
rests which never again shall become paramount in 
Bohemia, Now, therefore, your lordships understand 
me—and three amongst ye must remain as hostages in 
my hands until the conditions be fulfilled. The Marquis 
of Schomberg—the Baron of Altondorf—and the Count of 
Rosenberg,” continued Zitzka, slowly selecting these 
peers from the rest, 44 will be held in an honourable cap¬ 
tivity within the walls of this Castle, as guarantees that 
the Princess and her treasures shall be delivered up to 
me. Six weeks do I accord for that purpose; and if at 
the expiration of the interval my reqiusitions remain un¬ 
attended to, the head of the Marquis of Schomberg shall 
roll upon the scaffold. Then another period of six weeks 
shall be allowed} and if the Princess and her treasures 
be still not fortbeoming, the executioner shall be called 
upon to deal with the Baron of Altendorf, A third in¬ 
terval of six weeks will then be accorded j and it will 
prove your fault, my lords, if in the end the Count of 
Rosenberg be likewise doomed to death S Should, how¬ 
ever, snon a catastrophe arrive, a fonrth period of six 
weeks will he granted: and if at the expiration thereof 
neither the Princess nor her hoarded wealth should be In 
my power—then woe, woe to the city of Prague,” ex¬ 
claimed Zitzka, his one eye flashing fire and his counte¬ 
nance becoming terrible to behold: 44 for naught shall 
save it from my indignation—but I will surrender it to 
the sack and pillage of my troops, who will so utterly 
destroy it that not one stone shall be left upon another! 
Guards, come hither 1” 

And before the assembled nobles could recover from 
fiie consternation into which the speech of the formid¬ 
able Zitzka had thrown them, the door was dashed 


violently open and the hall was filled with the Taborite 
warriors. 

Their chieftain’s orders were speedily given and as ex¬ 
peditiously obeyed: for while the Marquis of Schomberg, 
the Baron of Altendorf, and the Count of Rosenberg 
were hurried away to another part of the immense build¬ 
ing in order to be retained in sure custody, the rest of 
the nobles were escorted from the hall—conducted out of 
the Castle—and then suffered to disperse whithersoever 
their inclinations or circumstances prompted. 

The hall was cleared—Zitzka and Sir Ernest de Colmar 
alone remaining in it. 

44 1 told you that I should be here this evening," said 
the Taborite chieftain, turning with a smile towards the 
Knight j 44 and I have kept my word. Prague is in my 
power once again: but it will be the fault of these nobles 
if the inhabitants sustain wrong or injury at my hands. 
Ah! they little thought that while encamped in the 
distant provinces, I was purposely suffering their machi¬ 
nations to reach a point that could not fail to render me 
the master of their lives and their liberties 1 But on 
these subjects we will converse at a future occasion: at 
present I must repair to the barracks and attend to the 
quartering of my troops as well as to the disposal of the 
noblemen s retainers who have become my prisoners.” 

Zitzka and Sir Ernest de Colmar then issued forth 
from the Castle, the Taborite sentinels on the drawbridge 
saluting their chief as he passed: and, having taken 
leave or the grim one-eyed warrior, the Knight slowly 
retraced his way towards the Golden Falcon to deliberate 
upon the course which he sheuld now pursue under the 
altered aspect of Bohemian affairs. 

For the struggle between Aristocracy and Repub¬ 
licanism had teen brought to a speedy issue—and the im¬ 
prisonment or dispersion of the representatives of the 
former had marked the signal triumph of the latter. 

The Golden Falcon was already in sight, beneath the 
lustre of a refulgent moon, when a graceful female form 
suddenly accosted Sir Ernest de Colmar; and hastily 
thrusting a note into his hand, she retired with precipita¬ 
tion—but not before our hero had time to recognise the 
features of Linda, one of the handmaidens of Satansis. 

Thrusting the letter into the bosom of his doublet, he 
continued his way. and already was about to cross the 
threshold of the tun when he felt some one pull him 
abruptly by the sleeve. He turned—and beheld Beatrice, 
whose lovely c* ante nance was only partially shaded by 
the thick veil which she wore. 

The girl raised her finger to her lip—glanced signi¬ 
ficantly at the Knight as if to enjoin secrecy—then placed, 
a note in his hand—and instantly hurried away with a 
lightness and a speed which gave ner the appearance of a 
spirit melting into the tbiu air. 

Two letters I—delivered within a f6w minutes ot each 
other—and by the handmaidens of Sat&nais! 

Ah f well may the reader divine the impatience of Sir 
Ernest de Colmar to inspect the billets convey to him 
with so much mysterious caution; and, hastening to hia 
chamber, he tore open the one that had been delivered by 
Linda. To his surprise, he found that it was signed by 
the Daughter of Glory ; then, without waiting to peruse 
its contents, brief though they were, he opened the other ; 
and at the first glance he beheld, as he had suspected, 
the signature of tne Daughter of Satan. 

CHAPTER XXII. 

THE CAPTIVE MAI DEBT. 

The scene now changes to the Castle of Altendorf, 

It was on the third evening after the incidents related 
in the two preceding chapters; and a lamp burnt dull 
and dimly upon the table of the State Chamber. 

This was the apartment, as our readers will recollect, 
in which Sir Ernest de Colmar had passed the night 
when he stopped at the feudal fortalioe on his way to 
Prague; and it belonged to that wing of the establish¬ 
ment which had teen shut up for so many years, and to 
which rumour assigned all the usual circumstances of 
superstitious terror, such as strange noises and unearthly 
appearances. 

The faint and sickly rays of the lamp fell upon the 
pale, tear-bedewed, but surpassingly beauteous counte¬ 
nance of a young female who was seated at the table, 
supporting her head in a languid manner upon her arm. 

She was about twenty-three years of age; and although 
dreesed in a homely peasant attire, yet a natural grace 
and unartificial elegance characterised her entire appear- 
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and manner bo fall of dignity that the youthful libertine 
was for a few moments overawed, 

<( How long is this folly to continue?’ 1 he exclaimed, 
almost immediately recovering his hardihood ana 
audacity* “ Listen to me, Angela—listen to me patiently 
for a short time,” he proceeded, in a softer tone; ** and 
learn all that I intend to accomplish and all that yon 
have to expect.” 

“I can scarcely believe that one so youthful in years 
kas already grown old in iniquity,” said the maiden, in a 
TO ice of calm reproach, 

“ your loveliness, Angela, is calculated to drive me to 
any extremes in order to make you mine!” exclaimed 
Lord Bodolph. “ But hear me patiently—and yon will 
then be better able to judge whether it ia wise, prudent, 
or even availing for you to meet my appeals with con* 
tempt— my entreaties with scorn—my vows of love with 
looks ofnatred! O Angela! do not turn thus coldly 
away from me. A year has now elapsed Bince accident 
led me, while hunting in the Count of Bosenherg’s forest, 
to the cottage where you dwelt. I saw you—and to see 
you was to become enamoured of you: to become 
enamoured of you was to burn to possess yon. Day after 
day did I roam in the vicinity of that cottage, hoping to 
receive a smile as a recompense for the respectful 
homage which I thus offered you. Bnt, no-” 

“ J£y lord, the long tale on which you have entered,” 
interrupted Angela, “ may be summed up in a few words. 
Yon declared your love for me—and, while acknow¬ 
ledging the honour which yon oonferred upon me by 
your preference, I frankly aud firmly declared that your 
rank and my lowliness constituted an inseparable barrier 
between us.” 

“And more, Angela—for you drove me to despera¬ 
tion,” cried Bodolph, impetuously: “you assured me 
that you loved me not, and that you felt your heart could 
never be mine 5” 

“ Yes—I spoke thus candidly and ingenuously,” said 
the maiden, ‘‘because your lordship pressed and urged 
me to declare my sentiments with frankness. Bnt, in¬ 
stead of acting a chivalrous and generous part, you pur¬ 
sued me with attentions whioh 1 could not accept: and 
when I implored you not to drive me to the necessity of 
revealing to my adopted parents the importunity with 
which you .pursued me—when € appealed to your better 
nature to abstain from a line of conduct which amounted | 
to a persecution—you menaoed me, my lord-—•” ] 

“ 'Tis true, Angela—most true,” interrupted Bodolph: ! 
** for I loved you then—love you note, to desperation f I 
offered you my hand, as you already possessed my heart: j 
yes—I, the son and heir of one of Bohemia’s proudest, 
peers—I, Lord Bodolph of Altendorf, humbled myself at 
the feet of the low-born peasant girl! And you scorned I 
m o ! 

“No, my lord—not scorned you,” said Angela, mildly: 
“ I refused the honour which yon proposed to confer I 
upon me.” ! 

“ And yet you loved not another ?” exclaimed Bodolph, ] 
in an impassioned tone. j 

“Nevertheless, my lord, I felt that my heart never j 
could be yours,” rejoined Angela. “As a friend, I could 
have esteemed yon-” ! 

“ As a lover yon abhorred me 1” cried the young noble -1 
man, becoming greatly excited. “ Then wherefore blame 
me if I sought to make you mine by force P—wherefore 1 
upbraid me if I endeavoured to bearvon away a fortnight 
since, when the meddling Austrian fool rescued you from 
my power ?—or wherefore look with aversion upon me 
now, because the second attempt has been more suc¬ 
cessful and you are at last a prisoner within these wali3 j 
and completely at my mercy r ’ 1 

“At your mercy, my lord?” ejaculated the young 
maiden, the dread conviction that, ho indeed spoke the 
truth suddenly disarming her of the courage which her 
own virgin dignity had enabled her to maintain. “ Yes 
—oh! yes—I am indeed at your mercy.” she cried, in a 
tone of entreaty: “ butyou will not continue thus to mani¬ 
fest yourself as a cruel, heartless tyrant towards me P 
You tell me that yon love me ? Then wherefore perse¬ 
cute me—wherefore do aught to fill my soul with 
anguish P For $bree days have I been a prisoner here: 
for three days have I been tortured with the cruellest re¬ 
flections, not only concerning my own destiny, bat like¬ 
wise relative to the alarms which my adopted parents : 
must experience at my unexplained absence! Yes, my 
lord—I am indeed at your meroy I Everything proves to 
me that such is the case,” she continued, glancing 
wildly round the room; “ and naught has yet occurred 
to show that yon possess a generook heart. Else where-1 


fore oonaign me to a chamber so long disused, and to 
which rumour attributes terrible things? Ah!—my 
lord—was it to terrify me into a speedy submission to 
your will?” she demanded, suddenly recovering a por¬ 
tion of her lost courage, and now fixing upon the young 
nobleman a look which convinced him that she had in* 
deed divined his aim in lodging her in the right wing of 
the Castle. “ Then, hear me. Lord Bodolph—hew me!” 
she cried, her brow blushing with indignation—her fine 
Grecian countenance becoming expressive as that of an 
angry goddess—and her bosom swelling so proudly that 
It seemed as if it were about to burst the bodice which 
oonfirmed it;—“hear me,” she repeated, “while I call 
heaven to witness that neither by entreaty or menace— 

neither by prayer nor intimidation-” 
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It w:ii with a wild <a4d tomMo omphaois that Lord 
Bodolph utt#sod these word*~~fel* $ym ehootkif ffertfe 
lightnings. ?o Mioafeiral xx-a* fhoir lsriUia.AO> : aufe. 
Be 1 . 4 a.fe ♦ho h ad of Aufex'H, ho preyed it to felt 
with fell the riol'-noa ot 4 *trouy and utifeuvontafelo pa«' 
skm, ora .xbo cxiald even io.ako m x'lTart to withdraw IL 
Thro, 1x4xly fer.xpplar that ifelr hand 4 kick he feed 
held for a i\*w xnitiut o iu a- vlcxvlike gr&ep.x be tfeiko l 
precipitately from the room. 

Angela—pale, trembling, and overwhelmed with 
mingled grief and terror—tottered towards a chair, 
upon which she sank helplessly, while a deep moan 
escaped from her laden, bursting bosom. 

But holy God ! that moan was echoed by a sigh so 
profound—so fall of an ineffable anguish, that it floated 
audibly through the air,—a sigh which appeared to come 
from the farther extremity of the room,—the sigh of 
some spirit which her own had invoked in its agony! 

An excruciating pang of fear armed the captive maiden 
with a desperate courage ; and, springing from her seat, 
she darted towards the place whence that expression of 
rending woe had seemed to emanate. Raising the 
tapestry, she threw a terrified glance behind it—-half . 
expecting to encounter some spectral shape or ghastly 
object: but nothing save the dilapidated, damp, and 
broken wainscoting met her eye j—and, endeavouring to 
persuade herself that the sound which had so strangely 
startled her was either a delusion or else one of those 
many unaocountable noises which are peculiar to rooms 
long disused and to old buildings, the captive maiden re¬ 
turned to her seat. 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

THE BRONZE STATUE. 

Painful— most painful was the reverie into whioh Angela 
now fell. 


GO 


TUB BRONZE STATUS. 


The unprincipled, heartless son of the Lord of Alten- 
dorf had spoken her doom. His intention was avowed-— 
and in forty-eight hoars she must accompany Mm to the 
altar! 

But whence arose the indomitable antipathy which she 
entertained to the hare idea of this alliance,—an alliance 
which any other maiden of humble condition and pea¬ 
sant rank would have welcomed as the proudest, 
choicest gift that Fortune could bestow ? For Lord 
Rodolph was not only the heir to vast estates, but was 
likewise both handsome and young; and a haughty 
triumph therefore might it have been estimated for the 

S rtienless and obscure Angela to win the heart of the 
,ron of Altendorf’s son 1 

But in this light the maiden did not regard her con¬ 
quest. She panted not for titles and honours—and the 
tinsel appanage of hereditary rank dazzled not her eyes. 
Naturally of a strong mind, and having received much 
intellectual culture and many admirable lessons from a 
venerable priest who had not long been dead, she based 
her ideas of happiness upon more substantial grounds 
that those which have such brilliant attractions for 
shallow capacities. Her deceased preceptor's teachings 
had led her to believe that marriage, under any circum¬ 
stances a serious venture, was especially hazardous when 
the heart accompanied not the hand; and, although 
An gela was too pure-minded to have ever allowed her 
imagination to give way to impassioned musings on the 
subject, yet she had not reached the age of twenty-three 
without sometimes pondering, but m a serious and 
healthy strain, on her future lot. And in such medita¬ 
tion had marriage necessarily been included:—and then 
the maiden had Been led to form her own ideal image 
and personification of all the attributes which should be 
possessed by the man to whom she could give her heart. 
Me must be brave—for that was the age of chivalry,—a 
few years older than herself-*-with a countenance as ex¬ 
pressive of frankness as characterized by manly beauty 
—and with an intellect not only powerful enough to im¬ 
part charms to his conversation, bat likewise to scatter 
the pearls of knowledge around upon the brows of his 
listeners. 

Such was the perfect being whom Angela’s imagination 
bad pourtrayed as the model of a good husband; and she 
felt that on such a man she could bestow all the rich 
treasures of her virgin love, and surrender up her heart 
in the full confidence of entrusting it to worthy keeping. 
Cherishing therefore an ideal standard of man’s perfec¬ 
tion, it was not likely that the virtuous and pure-minded 
Angela would expen©noe any sympathy for the young 
Lord Rodolph: for, inasmuch as Ins handsome counte¬ 
nance failed to make any impression upon her heart, his 
character and disposition, had no qualifications to recom¬ 
mend him. 

Though all the reasons we have advanced constitute a 
sufficient explanation for the unwillingness of the maiden 
to accept Lord Bodolph as a husband,—there was yet a 
circumstance which tended to enhanco that disinclination 
into a sentiment bordering upon horror. 

What this circumstance was we shall now explain. 

For in the midst of the mournful reverie into which 
Angela had fallen when she returned to her seat after 
her fruitless search behind the tapestry, her hand 
mechanically obeying the train of thoughts which were 
slowly passing through her mind, r;»ught the bosom of 
her dvess: and thence she drew forth a diminutive velvet 
bag, not longer than a crown-piece, and suspended to her 
neck by a thin chain made of plack hair. This tiny bag 
was curiously embroidered with religions emblems and 
symbols, in the midst of which on cither side was the 
name of Angela. - .... 

Having contemplated the bag for some minutes with 
an earnest and reverential attention, Angela drew forth 
its contents in the shape of a small slip of parchment, on 
which the following lines were traced m a bold masculine 
handwriting:— 

'* July 1434.—Angela, beware of Lord Rodolph ! 
Brightly now shines thy star in the heavens, and sweetly 
smiles thy guardian angel; but if the soft language of 
Altendorf’s heir become pleasant to thine ears, and if 
thine eyes give back loving glances to his own, then that 
star will set in blood and those _ smiles will turn into 
bitter anguish. O maiden, put faith in the unseen and 
unknown friend who thus proffers a salutary counsel and 
gives a timely warning; for better, better far were it 
that thou shouldst perish oven in thy sunny youthfulness 
than hearken to the love-tales of Rodolph of Altendorf. 


The curse of God would be upon the3, Angela, werfc thou 
to accompany him to the altar 1 

** Maiden, to none mast thou show this paper. Destroy 
it if thou wilt—but cherish its contents as thou wouldst 
hold fast to thy eternal salvation. The murderer doomed 
to die would be an enviable being compared to thee, wert 
thou to neglect this solemn warning written by one who 
watches over thee in secret.” 

Slowly and attentively did Angela read these lines, 
notwithstanding that they were already imprinted upon 
her brain as indelibly as if seared thereon with red-not 
iron 1 

And, oh 1 how was the mysterious warning to be frus¬ 
trated and contravened by the ruffianism of that young, 
noble who had resolved to drag her to the altar 1 It was 
terrible to contemplate: but In the depths of her own 
heart, Angela was determined to die rather than be 
forced into an alliance which, if the contents of that slip 
of parchment were true. Was fraught with omens and 
auguries of so tremendous a nature in respect to her own 
destiny! 

She had replaced the parchment in the bag, and had 
restored the teg itself to the bosom of her dress, when 
she heard a noise emanating from the entrance to tho 
suite of apartments which Lord Rodolph had so 
designedly allotted to her. Rising from her seat, she 
listened attentively : for the thought that the young 
nobleman might intend to violate the sanctity of her 
rest, suddenly sprang up in her mind, filling it with 
terror. 

But it was a knocking at the outer door which she 
heard; and she was instantly reassured—for she reflected 
that inasmuch as Lord Rodolph retained the key that 
held her captive, he would not require to demand an ad¬ 
mission which she indeed was not able, even were she 
inclined, to give. 

What, however, could the knocking mean F—for, after 
a short interval, it was continued, and with an air of 
impatience. 

A ray of hope flashed to the mind of Angela. Was 
some generous hand at work to rescue her P—was some 
unknown friend active in her behalf ? It might be so— 
and, with a brief but fervent prayer upon her lip, Bho 
hastened to solve all doubts upon the subject. 

Taking the lamp in her baud, she threaded the central 
room—passed into the ante-chamber—approached the 
outer door communicating with the passage—paused— 
and listened. At that moment the knocking was resumed 
on the other ride of the massive door; and Angela has¬ 
tened to give a responsive tap within. 

Then all became suddenly still for a few moments, at 
the expiration of which the silence was interrupted by 
the crackling sound of paper at the maiden's feet. She 
looked down, and beheld a piece of parchment which 
had been thrust under the door, and which she hastened 
to pick up. There was writing upon it; and Angela— 
now full oi mingled hope and suspense—ran her eyes 
over the following lines which had evidently been 
penned by a hand tremulous either with age or appre¬ 
hension 

“ Lady, you must escape 1 Behind the ted there is a 
door opening with a secret spring, the iron head of 
which resembles that of a large nail. That door will 
lead thee to safety, and away from the influence of those 
circumstances which now threaten thee with irretrievable 
perdition. He who pens these lines has not a moment to 
add another word of explanation.” 

Overjoyed at the hope thus held out, and with a heart 
full of fervent gratitude for the unknown and unseen 
friend whom Providence had thus sent to her succour, 
Angela tapped gently at the huge door to intimate that 
she had found and read the paper: but no response was 
given—and she therefore concluded that the individual, 
fearful of being observed, had retired from the passage. 

• It however flashed to her mind that tho author of the 
cheering billet could be none other than the old steward 
Hubert: for she remembered the look of boundless 
compassion which he had thrown upon her that same 
evening when he attended Lord Roaolph to the Slate 
Chamber. . _ 

Blessing him therefore with mental fervour, the grateful 
Angela tripped hack with a comparatively light step and 
light heart to the spacious, gloomy, and dilapidated bed¬ 
room. 

Placing the lamp upon the table, the maiden proceeded 
to inspect the position of the heavy bedstead with regard 
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fjj e W all. To remove the huge, cumbrous machine 
w&s far beyond her strength t but fortunately there was 
-Inst sufficient spacesto allow her to squeeze herself behind 
the solid head. Passing her hand slowly and carefully 
L,„ r +he surface of the wainscot,—for it was too dark 

Over _-|____ 4-U^*. —WN* _.V. 


nanel gave way, opening towards her. one thrust ner 
inn into the aperture to convince herself that it was 
really an avenue of escape and not a mere closet or cup¬ 
board: but her hand came in contact with the inner 
door. For a few minutes she was disheartened, fancying 
that her way was barred; until she acquired the certainty 
that it was indeed a door set in the solid masonry—and 
then her courage rose again. 

Blaming herself new for haring even for an instant 
doubted the reality of the instructions given in the note, 
Angela fetched the lamp from the table; and, squeezing 
herself back again behind the oaken head-board of the 
couch, she very soon discovered the spring opening the 
inner door. A flight of steps, leading down into the deep 
darkness, was now revealed; and unhesitatingly the 
maiden began the descent, carefully shading the lamp 
with her hand. 

At the bottom of the flight, which went down to a 
considerable depth, there was a door. Angela experienced, 
however, little trouble in opening It; and her way was 
n*w continued along a narrow; low, and vaulted passage, 
presently this oomdor, ribbed and groined with solid 


masonry, turned off to the right with the abruptness of enconut 
& right angle; and the maiden, still protecting the lamp rappermi 
with her tend, proceeded with slow hut firm steps until But m 
she reached another door. The massive bolt which held she thr 
it was drawn back by her taper fingers : sho thrust it reflectio: 
open—and another flight of steps appeared. It app 

Bracing herself with all the courage which her strong hideous 
intellect and vigorous mind could not fail to supply in world h 
order to enable her to meet the circumstances of her various 
position, Angela descended this second flight of stone separate 
stairs; and at the bottom she found the arched entrance her swo< 
of another vaulted corridor. Along this passage she pro- into thee 
eeeded until it brought her into a small room—quite follow t 
round and with a vaulted roof, so that it at first looked with hei 
like the interior of a dome t but a second glance at its at the p 
massive appearance and rugged surface made it seem behind \ 
more like a cavern hollowed m a solid rock. It was bow- Thus, 
ever built of mighty granite blocks, as well as the pas- senses, i 
gages leading to it; and, had ten thousand cannon teen labouriu 
fired from the towers of the Castle, or the roar of oi theb 
heaven’s loudest thunder rent the air,—still would those delusion 
thick stone walls have beat back Ml sounds from without, Strncl 
so that not even the faintest echo would have responded opened 1 
from within. no longs 

The maiden paused for a few moments in this circular moreovs 
chamber; and kneeling upon a granite hassock in front damp ali 
of a crucifix standing in a high but narrow recess, she Some oi 
prayed fervently that heaven would grant a safe issue to swoon: 
her present undertaking. Then, rising from the rude hand wt 
footstool, she opened a door facing the entrance from the ker 
the long vaulted passage which had led her hither. With ] 

She now entered an apartment so spacious that .her effect, d 
lamp shone like a feeble will-o’-the-wisp in the midst of dreaded 
the surrounding obscurity. Holding it therefore high attenuM 
up in order to obtain a better view of the place, she ad- far mor 
van cod slowly over the damp and slimy pavement,—a snsoepti 
strange, vague, and unaccountable feeling of super- daringly 
stitioua awe gaining upon her at every step which she where si 
took. from he 

Suddenly the rays of the lamp appeared to be reflected upon a 1 
in something bright whioh stood out from amidst the filled wi 
deep darkness prevailing at the farther extremity of the various 
room; and, piously invoking heaven’s aid, Angela drew maiden’i 
nearer and nearer to the object, whioh gradually grew her; an 
more definite and distinct, until its shining outlines took and fani 
the form of a colossal figure of the Virgin 1 of alarn 

Then, yielding to the ineffable emotions of awe, and: soft pal' 
wonderment, and veneration which now asserted a oom- swoon, 
plete empire over her soul—the maiden knelt down,—yes Wher< 

—knelt ttere—upon the humid pavement—and, placing dorf Cai 
the lamp by her side, joined her hands and moved her convey© 
lips in fervent prayer! But, 1 

And as riie raised her eyes towards the stupendous low, pla 
statue, the light of the lamp playing quiveringly upon more re 
its features gave them the appearance of smiling sweetly guile ne 
on the maiden; and at the moment her mind was too tonchinj 
profoundly enthralled by a superstitious feeling natural whereas 
enough in her position, to enable her to pause and reflect languag 
that those smiles were but the delation of her senses. “ Mau 

She therefore continued to pray aloud with a fervour world ti 


all the more profound; and rising at length from her 
suppliant posture, she took np the Tamp ana drew nearer 
still to the Bronze Statue. 

But—0 horror!—slowly and speotre-like, as if issuing 
from the depths of a sepulchre, a figure-apparently clad 
in the garments of the grave emerged from behind the 
image; and to the appalled imagination cf the maiden its 
countenance was that of a corpse and its eyes had the 
stony glare of the dead I 

For a moment Angela stood transfixed ami stiffened 
with an indescribable horror: then, as the apparition 
began to move slowly towards her making some sign 
which the palsy of her brain prevented her from under¬ 
standing, the maiden gave vent to a wild cry and sank 
senseless upon the humid floor. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

TUX WHITS LAST. 

When Angela awoke to consciousness she found herself 
seated upon & rude chair in an appartment the features 
of which she could not immediately soon in detail .* for 
as the blood come back to her veins, terror revived in 
her bouI— and, while signs of resuscitating breath and 
returning knowledge broke from her lips, her looks 
swept round with shuddering furtiveness, lest they should 
encounter the ghastly apparition whose image floated 
uppermost in her mind. 


uppermost in her mind. 

But nothing terrible met her gaze: and rioting her eyes, 
she threw herself back in the seat to give way to her 
reflections. 

It appeared to her as if she had awakened from some 
hideous dream in whioh the dread phantoms of the ideal 
world ted sprung up to appal her; but rapidly did the 
various phases and Incidents of the evening s adventures 
separate themselves from the ohaotie confusion into whioh 
her swoon had thrown themand as they settled down 
into their proper places in her brain, she was enabled to 
follow that thread of occurrences which, commencing 
with her escape from the haunted apartment, terminated 
at the point when she beheld a spectral form emerge from 
behind the Bronze Statue, 

Thus, within a few minute® from the recovery of her 
senses, she arrived at the conviction that she had beau 
labouring under no dream—unless indeed the appearance 
of the being clothed in the garments of the grave were a 
delusion conjured up by a disordered imagination. 

Struck by the reasonableness of thisooujecture, Angela 
opened her eyes and gazed slowly around. But she was 
no longer in the apartment where she had fainted—and 
moreover, instead of awaking to consciousness upon the 
damp slimy pavement, she was seated in an arm-chair. 
Some one, t&fin, had removed her while she was in a 
swoon: and was It a friend or an enemy F—was it a kind 
hand which ted succoured her, or one that would turn 
the kav of captivity upon her again ? 

With lightning speed, and almost with the same searing 
effect, did these thoughts flash through her brain! She 
dreaded the worst—the very worst; her mind, still 
attenuated by the lingering influence of the swoon, was 
far more sensitive to the cruellest apprehensions than 
susceptible of the anodyne of hopeful reflections. Shad- 
daringly she again cast her eyes around to ascertain 
where sho was. A lamp—not the one which had fallen 
from her hand when her senses abandoned her—burnt 

X n a table, amidst various mechanical implements, jars 
d with liquids and mineral snbstanoes, and brushes of 
various sizes. The breeze came refreshingly upon tho 
maiden's countenance from a loophole in the wall facing 
her; and the zephyr, as it cooled her throbbing brows 
and fanned her cheeks, now flushing with the excitement 
of alarm and suspense, playtd kissingly also with the 
soft pale tresses that had become dishevelled with the 
swoon. 

Where was she, then F—to wliat apartment of Alten- 
dorf Castle had she been borne i —and whose tends had 
conveyed her thither ? 

But, hark! a voice steals upon her ears,—a voioe so 
low, plaintive, and tremulous that in its tone is it even 
more reassuring than in its words : for hypocrisy and 

S tile never simulated so much tenderness mingled with 
nching melancholy as was expressed in the former— 
whereas deceit and treachery are so easily woven into 
language. 

“ Maiden, fear nothing! It was no being of another 
world that you beheld ere now, and whose too abrupt 
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appearance terrified you eo profoundly: bnt it was, alas! ' 
an unhappy woman who hath drunk so deeply of the cup 
of affliction that her individual woes and wrongs would 
outweigh the accumulated miseries of millions! Pear 
nothing, therefore, gentle maiden, at the hands of one who 
would sooner perish than injure a hair of thy beauteous 
head 1 ‘* 

Thus spoke the voice: and Angela, rising slowly from 
her seat, turned towards the door which was behind her, 
and from which direction the words came. Something 
white gleamed in the midst of the obscurity which 
shrouded the passage beyond the threshold; and a 
shudder passed over Angela's frame aa the outlines of 
that same form which had already to cruelly terrified 
her, gradually developed themselves to her view. The 
figure advanced—the maiden, ashamed of her fears and 
thinking of the sweet plaintive voice which she had 
heard, mustered up all her oourage— and, with slow and 
measured tread, the same being that had scared her 


measured tread, the same being that had scared her deeply interested in you—if you will consent to 


entered the apartment. 

But there was nothing terrible—nothing ghastly in 
her appearance now! The delusion which had exag¬ 
gerated her trait* into spectral horror to the imagination 
of the young maiden was dissipated: and all the feelings 
of alarm and consternation which had ere now ruled 
Angela’s mind gave way to a boundless sympathy and 
an immense commiseration as she contemplated the 
wcta&n who had proclaimed herself to be so surpassingly 
unhappy. 

That she was of gentle birth and bearing, her manners 
and her language bespoke ; and her countenance, though 
deadly pale and bitterly careworn, retained the traces of 
beauty. That is to say—her delicate profile was excel¬ 
lent : her teeth were white, even, and well preserved 
and her eyes were of a fine blue, although in their depths 
naught save woe and the heart’s desolation were ex¬ 
pressed. What her age might be, it was scarcely pos¬ 
sible to conjecture; for her lineaments had evidently 
been changed by grief rather than-by time—and though 
forty winters might have passed over her brow, whole 
-centuries had poured their bitterness iato her heart. 

She was attired in the white ga mights of a Carmelite 
nun; and thus no wonder was it if her vesture had 
appeared, at the first glance, like the apparel of the dead 
to the disordered imagination of Angela. And this 
sepulchral aspect was enhanced by the corpse-like pallor 
of the lady’s countenance,—a pallor so free from vital 
tint that it deprived the features of all vital semblance 1 
Such was the being who now stood in the presence of 
Angela; and, every sentiment of fear having vanished 
from the maiden’s mind, she gazed upon that lady with 
an illimitable sympathy expressed in every lineament of 
her beauteous face. And, on the other hand, the lady 
herself contemplated Angela with a profound and touch¬ 
ing interest,—so that it seemed as if there were some 
circumstances or some secret springs of affection that 
taught two spirits, made kindred by adversity, to blend 
in the warm transfusion of tenderness and oompaesion. 

“ Angela,” said the lady at length, in that same soft 
and plaintive tone which had already produced such an 
effect upon the maiden,—“ he seated for a few minutes, 
and rest yourself after the privation of sense which you 
ere now experienced. Tour escape from the Castle will 
be ensured; fear nothing, therefore, upon that head. 
But in the meantime it is necessary—imperatively neces¬ 
sary—that you should lend a patient and attentive ear 
to the counsel which I am about to give you, and that 

J ou should prepare to adopt without even a murmur of 
esitation the course which it is my duty to mark out for 
you to pursue.” 

“ Laay, you have addressed me by my name,” said 
Angela, reseating herself; “and the kind manner in 
which you have spoken, proves likewise that you not 
only know me, but that I nave been fortunate enough to 
deserve your sympathy.” 

The lady turned away for a few moments—and a deep 
sob, which she vainly endeavoured to stifle, came floating 
upon the ear of Angela. From her seat sprang the 
generous-hearted maiden; and, taking the lady’s hand, 
she exclaimed, “ You entertain an interest in me and my 
welfare—and you are unhappy! Oh! suffer me to con¬ 
sole von—permit me to offer you all the solace which it 
may be in my power to bestow! I will weep with you— 
I will pray with you—I will endeavour to bring back 
smiles to your lips-” 

“ Smiles 1” ejaculated the White Lady, with despair 
but not bitterness in her tone: “ Oh ! no—never—never! 
But let us not talk of my griefs, Angela—they are long¬ 
standing, profound, and irreparable. All that concerns 


yourself is at the present moment of interest to rue. You 
asked me if I knew you : need I do more than direct your 
attention to the little velvet bag which you were ere now 
examining in the State Chamber ?” 

“Ah! then you saw me—and yet yon yourself, lady, 
were unseen ?” exclaimed Augela, a momentary revival 
o! superstitious feeling coming over her. “Yes—and 
that sigh which I heard——’' 

“Let us not waste precious time in unnecessary obser¬ 
vations,” said the lady. “ It is for you to listen, Angela, 
and for me to apeak. Yes—I know you; audit was I 
who caused that velvet bag, with the warning which it 
contains and the hair chain to which it is attached, to be 
secretly placed in your way. But, alas ! circumstances 
so enthral my tongue, that I dare not venture upon even 
the slightest—faintest—smallest explanation of my 
motives, or of the perils against which I have thus fore¬ 
warned you. If you will believe that I am sincerely— 
deeply interested in you—if you will consent to follow 


m&nding a single explanatory word from my lips—then 
maiden, added the White Lady, her tone assuming a 
more solemn earnestness and a deeper pathos—“then 
will you be acting wisely towards yourself and kindly 
towards me.” 

“ Oh! yes—I will place* blind confidence in you,” ex¬ 
claimed Angela, profoundly touched ; “ and it will prove 
a source of indescribable happiness to me if I oan indeed 
alleviate any portion of that appalling load of affliction 
which weighs eo heavily upon your heart,” * 

“ Listen, then, my dear Angela,” resumed the lady 
caressing the maiden’s beauteous countenance with her 
thin white hand. “ Hitherto you have been unaware 
that you are the victim of circumstances so strange—so 
sad—so mysterious that, if written in a book, they would 
constitute a romance so wild that never did human 
imagination conceive the like. But over this tremendous 
narrative the same dark veil whioh has hitherto con¬ 
cealed it must continue to hang: and inasmuch as I dare 
not attempt to raise it, so would you, Angela, only be 
aggravating the misery which 1 now endure were you to 
demand explanations which I cannot give. Nevertheless, 
it is that combination of circumstances to which I have 
thus distantly alluded, that compels ms to recommend 
the course which I am about to implore you to adopt.” 

• “ There is bo much earnestness—so much unartificial 
sincerity in your tone and manner, lady,” observed 
Angela, “that I am already prepared to promise a full 
and unreserved' compliance with any plan which you may 
suggest for my welfare.” 

“The good angels be thanked that you are thus con¬ 
fiding and reasonable, my child,” exclaimed the White 
Lady, clasping her hands fervently and raising her eyes 
with an expression of ineffable gratitude. 1 ‘ In the same 
manner that I became aware of the fact that you ere 
now examined your little velvet bag in the State Cham¬ 
ber, so did I ascertain the arbitrary and violent inten¬ 
tions of Lord Bodolph towards you. Yes—I am no 
stringer to the terrible menaces whioh he uttered ; and 
I fear, alas! that he is fully capable of carrying them 
into execution. But as that solemn warning declares— 
as that slip of parchment whioh you wear in your bosom 
affirms—the doom of the condemned murderer were pre¬ 
ferable to thy lot, shouldst thou become the wife of 
Bodolph of Altendorf 1” 

A cold shudder passed through the maiden’s frame as 
these words fell upon her ears; for the thought flashed 
to her mind that although she might escape at present 
from Lord Rodolph’e power, it would in future require 
some stronger hand than that of Wildou the forest- 
keeper to protect her against hi® importunity and his 
violence. 

“I do not ask if you love the Baron of Altendorf’s 
■son,” res timed the white Lady, after a few minutes’ 
pause s “ because I am well aware that your heart reci¬ 
procates not the indomitable passion which he has so un¬ 
fortunately conceived for you. But neither your virtue 
—nor your indifference towards him—nor your maidenly 
reserve, will suffice to shield y®u from the intrigues 
which he may set afoot, or defend you against the out¬ 
rage which his maddening desires may urge him to per¬ 
petrate.” 

“What, then, must I do, lady P” asked Angela, appeal¬ 
ing to the mysterious Carmelite as if she were seeking 
the counsel of a mother. 

“ There is but one course to pursue, my child,” was the 
impressive response, “ Oh I need 1 prompt you how to 
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, tout happiness in this world and your salva- 

®rL in the next are so terribly compromised ? But, tell 
inn Ana*!*— what would you do if you found yourself in 
spot where a venomous serpent was already erect and 

I would fly!” exclaimed the 
“ And now I comprehend what my duty is in 
JSmect to Lord Bodolph of Altendorf,” she added, in a 
tnae whose decision indicated the firmness of which her 
inhid was capable when she met danger or emergency 

Yee! ? Aiigela—yon must fly from the perilous vicinage 
of Altendorf Castle,” resumed the White Lady: “you 
must quit that forest-house in which yon have dwelt so 
long— you must bid farewell to the worthy couple who 

. U ® 4.V.S, nla/u lafltoi* a ti rl mfttliAr nxitn imrt 1 ’ 


Oh! yes, think of mo often—but speak of me never! In 
relating to yonr adopted" parents the incidents of your 
escape from the Castle of Altendorf, make no mention of 
ruch a being as myself;—and when a few days hence you 
will be telling your tale to the Count of Rosenberg. I 
conjure—I implore you, Angela, to be equally reserved— 
equally silent—equally dumb respecting me . Oh! if you 
only knew how much depends upon this secrecy on your 
part—if yon oould only form a conjecture how grave and 
solemn are the interests that would be comprised by a 
word inadvertently dropped from your lips—you would 
not hesitate even to fall upon your knees ana swear by 
all your hopes of happiness In this world and salvation 
in the next, to obey the injunctions which 1 have now 
given you.” 

“Lady. I swear!" .exclaimed Angela, sinking at the 


despairingly,—" you seem to speak as if I had friends in 
readiness to afford me an asylum when I abandon the 
one which has so long protected my orphan head. But 
I am friendless, lady—poor ” 

“Angela, Angela!” interrhpted the Carmelite, tears 
now starting forth from her eyes upon the long Bable 
fringes which in their jettiness enhanced the alabaster 
wsllor of her countenance : “you know not how pro- 
found!/ you afflict me by giving way to this despondency. 
A minute ago, and you were nerved to enoounter your 
destiny with boldness—and now you are disheartened 
again. But cheer up, Angela: God will not desert you i 
--and it may be that much happiness will arise from 
the course whioh I am about to point out for you to 
follow.” 

** proceed, lady,” said Angela; “ I am all attention— 
aH obedience—and all gratitude;—for though the interest 
whioh ydu have taken in my welfare be mysterious and 
tnmocottrrtable even beyond any conjecture which the 
wildest flight of imagination may form, yet do the pro¬ 
found and stirring intuitions of my soul command me to 
yield unto thee such an obedience as a child should mani¬ 
fest towards a parent. Speak, then, dear lady—tell me 
what I am to do—and your words shall become the ruling 
influence of my destiny.” 

** Were I to consult my own inclination, Angela,” said 
the Whit® Lady, so profoundly affected that she oould 
scarcely give utterance to her thoughts,—” I Bhould not 
be iA haste to recommend your removal from a neigh¬ 
bourhood where we- might jneet again. But your own 
welfare demands yonr prompt departure hence; and cir- 
stsmoe® Induce me to advise that yon repair without delay 

4 °»^To^ragne, lady!” ejaculated Angela. 

“ Yes—to our Bohemian capital,” was the emphatic 
response,—” where you will find the Count of Bosenberg, 


has ever been kind and condescending towards me, as if 
his wer® a heart that could feel for my orphan lot. But 
he ie unmarried, lady—no female relation dwells with 


** Hie age is more than double thine, my child,” said 
the lady; “And thy virtue* joined to the known chival¬ 
rous character and honourable disposition of the Count of 
Bosenberg, will strike the tongue of scandal dumb. It is 
agreed, then, that you repair to Prague, and that you 
throw yourself at the feet of the Count of Bosenberg to 
implore his protection against the young noble who is 
insensate enough to tear you even from the sacred 
cloister of a convent were you to seek an asylum there. 
But now. Angela, I am about to give you certain instruc¬ 
tions which may startle you—which may even engender 
mistrust in your mind—” 

“I can entertain no suspicion injurious to sou, dear 
lady,” exclaimed the maiden^ in a tone gushing with the 
fervid feelings of illimitable confidence. 

«* God has Indeed moved your heart towards me 1” said 
the Carmelite, devoutly crossing herBelf. “ And may He 
still sustain the faith which you now place in me, nor 
suffer that holy reliance to be impaired by the injunc¬ 
tion® which an imperious necessity compels me to pour 
into your ears. For, when we‘ part presently, maiden,” 
continued the White Lady, with an almost awe-inspiring 
solemnity of tone,—" yon must make up your mind to 
look on me as one belonging not to this world, but to the 
great congress of the dead! Nay, mbre—never must yon 
breathe to naottal ears the circumstance of our meeting 
within these walla to-night. Think of me, if you will— 


“ Lady. I swear 1 . exclaimed Angela, sinking at the 
feet of the Carmelite, whose hand she took and pressed 
to her Ups in token of gratitude, obedience, and sym¬ 
pathy. 

“ Hay the Sternal shed his choicest blessings upon 
thee!” murmured the White Lady, bending down and 
imprinting a long and fervent kiss upon the polished 
brow of the beauteous Angela. “And now rise, my 
child—rise,” she exclaimed, abruptly, as if afraid even 
to trust herself upon the current of her own feelings: 
“ rise—and let me conduct thee hence—for *tis verging 
fast towards midnight, and you must be on the road to 
Prague betimes in the morning. Come—follow me: you 
will soon breathe the air of liberty once again—and the 
interval which we have passed in conversation has 
allowed ample leisure for certain arrangements to he 
made in respect to the means of your return home to¬ 
night and tike journey which you are to commence to¬ 
morrow.” 

Thus speaking, the white Lady took the lamp in her 
hand—opened a door belonging to a deep recess in one 
corner of the room—and led the way down a steep flight 
of stone steps, the maiden following close behind her 
mysterious guide. 


CHAPTER XXY; 

ms CHAMBSB OX THB MACHINE*!.—TBS VAULTS. 

At the bottom of the granite staircase there was a narrow 
passage, vaulted like all the others which the maiden had 
threaded this night, and the rugged walls of which 
bespoke a massiveness that gave the idea of a living 
sepulchre. The White Lady held the lamp high up bo as 
to afford the maiden the full benefit of its rays; and as 
she thus carried the flickering pensile flame, a disturbed 
fancy might have assimilated it to a will-o’-the-wisp 
borne by the hand of a spectral figure through an 
atmosphere which seemed one solid mass of darkness. 
For there was something awfully solemn in the spectacle 
of that lady clothed in garments of such gleaming white 
—moving slowly through the deep subterranean of a 
Castle to which rumour had so long attributed super¬ 
natural terrors—and having already said enough with her 
own lips to convince the maiden that some tremendous 
mystery enveloped all the circumstances of her exist¬ 
ence. 

But Angela had not many minutes to make theso 
reflections: for the rippling of water soon began to 
murmur gently upon her ears—and almost immediately 
afterwards she was conducted by the White Lady into a 
vaulted chamber, small but lofty, and where a spectacle 
as strange as it was terrible slowly developed all ita 
hideous details to her view. 

Amazed and horrified—bewildered with all the most 
startling feelings of wonder and all the keenest emotions 
of alarm—Angela’s looks were riveted and her senses 
were absorbed in the contemplation of tha t frightful 
mechanism which has already been so minutely described 
iu an early chapter, and which stood slowly out from the 
obscurity as the White Lady approached nearer with the 
lamp, and as the maiden’s eyes grew accustomed to tho 
gloom that was thus lighted up. 

Yes—there were the six vast wooden cylinders, covered 
with innumerable iron blades, and furnished with the 
coils of rope and one huge heavy weight belonging to the 
motive-power of the diabolical machinery. Above was 


motive-power of the diabolical machinery. Above was 
the trap-door set in the vaulted roof—and beneath flowed 
the deep stream, rippling from under an arch in one wall 
and disappearing through that of another. 

Without entertaining any definite or positive idea of 
the purposes which this machinery was made to serve, a 
petrifying horror sprang up in the mind of the maiden— 
the blood ran oold in her veins—the flesh crept upon her 



THE BRONZE STATUS. 


W 


bones—and a glacial sensation of indescribable dread 
seized like a numbness upon her limbs* her heart, and her 
brain—as tlie various features, combinations, and details 
of the mechanism slowly developed themselves to her 
view. For,—oven as the child recoils with intuitive dread 
from the presence of the snake which starts up in its path 
and which it beholds for the first time,—even, also, as the 
hair would bristle upon the head of a savage were he 
shown a rack, an iron boot, a thumb-screw, or any other 
instrument of fiendish torture, though none of their uses 
should be precisely comprehended by him at the moment, 
—so was it with the affrighted Angela as she shrank in 
horrified amazement from the presence of the tremendous 
machinery which she knew to be something dreadful, but 
the infernal nature of which she could not precisely 
understand. 

** Angela,*’ aid the While Lady, m a tone indiuutivu of 
& profound affikltee tlw 5 evpru&den of which rtmertA-vtly 
attempt d to mbihv. mwm possible, would Mu 
have sort'd you the fe«erx$«iy—the painful nmwrtty -of 
yartug ou tMs appalling proof of that ingenuity \v Inch 
'Man.'alao! so of tea for the most fiendish of 

pnrpo***, But there was no othusr way by which I could 
have conducted you forth from tho Certte 5 It w there¬ 
fore imperative upon us in pass through this ouhtorroneom 
vault of torrorm*' 4 

*"0 lufiy ! / 4 evoMxurxt Angola, who^o kbeoki had bean 
rendered by uold horror nkm at re devoid of vital colour¬ 
ing as tho^o of hersuyrtmmm gable,—**& went voice 
appears to whisper in my soul that, although tins 
machine*? is still and noIMess* yet there k death in Its 
mighty wheels worn they sat in motion, and the mauling 
shrieks of human agony lathe sounds that lbs oruaking 
axle* would «4 forth r* 

**Marsiful heavenf" ojaeslakut the Indy, her white 
jfwrniwite ahaMng with the of tote of the told shudder 
whhfh paemul thus; visibly over her jtom ? 44 question me 
! > v | I <■ -v t a vH " v, \ < i a? 

Angola/' 4 rtm oontiauod, with morn fey-rkk okdimnoat 
than tan had yet exhibited throughout hr? interview with 
the maiden,—** I beneooh you, to the same solemn manner 
inwhkth I ore now enjekmd yon to nmmtulaaninvinialjle 
eeertny rer$mrtlng myself,—! heeeenh you, I say, to put 
a scad upon yoat lips with regard to ail the mysterious or 
trrrlhln thfup that you hare this night Whokleu in 
Altendorf dultlA Imm #? paseagfH wteeh yon have 
threaded—the Bronao statue before Vhleh yon knelt— 
and now, this dread mmhmvm that hay Silas your mind 

•with vague horror and Ineffable forrtxx.IIup, . nth all 

must fed re'gnrded by you no something whovenpou it is 
nveu sinful'to think, hut oonaernlng whioh If should be 
darkly, deeply rrlmkWl to breathe a rtugte word to the 
ear of another I 44 

4 * fV«r uaugkt, lady, from any kntisereiioo on my part, 0 
mid doge leaner fono nod manner recovered a bonefdar- 
nbln portion of their wonted firmness. xx I own you too 
largo a debt of gratitude for alt you have said and done 
for .me this night, to disobey your injunctions/ 51 

“Again I thank thee, my dear obiUV returned I he 
C'armelltm ** But some -let us leave this dreadful piece 
—lot ns eonfehme our way 1 It was at first say intention 
to have implored yon to blindfold your eyes ere you 
qnitted the chamber where you woke to consciousness 
after your swoon: but the frankness—the candour—the 
willing promptitude with which you thero assented to all 
the injunctions I gave yon respecting myself, determined, 
me not to insult nor impair the generous confidence 
which you placed in me, by subjecting yon to such a 
process. I therefore preferred that yon should even 
encounter the risk of being horrified and terror-stricken 
by the Bights that would meet your view while pursuing 
the path that leads to safety, rather than that the 
slightest suspicion should be engendered in your mind 
respecting the integrity of my motives.” 

Having thus spoken, and without waiting for a reply, 
the White Lady traversed the chamber containing the 
diabolical machinery; and, pushing open a door, she led 
the way through a passage which terminated in a long 
succession of vaults, supported by low massive pillars, 
and the groined archways of which would have given it 
the appearance of a gloomy subterranean prison, had it 
not boon filled with tombs and the monuments of the 
dead. 

** Around you, Angela/ 1 said the White Lady, holding 
the lamp high np so as to afford her as complete a view 
of the place as possible,— * around you are the sepulchres 
of the proud family of Altendorf. Every Baron and every 
Baroness who have borne that haughty same and who 
hftvo paid the debt of nature, are interred within these 


vaults and have received the vain posthumous honour of 
a statue, a monument, or a mural tablet/* 

The Carmelite and Angela had halted, ns the former 
thus spoke, in the immediate vicinity of a tomb of black 
marble, with the sculptured recumbent effigy of a lady 
upon it, extended, and with the hands slightly raised and 
joined as if in prayer. Upon the side of the monument 
there was an inscription formed of inlaid brass; and as 
the lamp shed its rays on the bright metallic letters, 
Angela read with ease the following lines :— 

Here rest the remains 
of 

Ebmbhowiu, Babonesb of Altxndosf ; 
whom Death did snatch away, 
in the spring-tide of her youth and the glory of her beauty, 
from a bus band, by whom she was loved most 
tenderly. 

Peace be to her soul—to her ashes peace I 
Died August 25th 1415-Aged 20. 

The Whit® lAiydld not Imtumspt Angela white she> 
reading the above ineeripthm; but whoa §h# per- 
oemxL by the direction whies the imickm A eyas look 
from tab braxon epitaph to the sculptured figure lying- 
along on the summit of the tomb, that she had finished 
the perusal, she .mid In a low, deep tone, ** This Is the 
mtmmn*ni of the prosoot BnrWe wlCo-^ormoqueatly of 
Lord Eodo!pi/s> motheri 4> 

Alas i poor lady/ 4 observed Angela, profoundly 
affected by the solemnity of the eccase end by the remi. 
nkcencra of all that rumour bad over wafted to her oare 
inspecting' the iccMitd Bammets Bmeuoudai w the died 
early—and I have heea told that her death w&e :®$Mm 
and .mysterious- 44 

**Hueh! repeat not here the stispielooe which flout 
elsewhere, 4 * Interrupted the CAmooIlte. 44 Twenty years 
have elapsed since the date assigned to her demleO'-aod 
dmnuw that period there hue been ample time for calamay 
to invent strange and wondrous tales, and tor scandal k> 
repeat them. But if your sympathy he Indeed excited, 
Augrk, by the fact that the kef lady who bore the title 
of Altendorf went doom to the grave fu the synr^dnle 0/ 
htr ymth usd Iks y%'§f 0/ her hseaff,— and if your tender 
heart he touched by the redmhm that she was even 
younger by three years tlian yupraeM when Death thus 
laid Ids ley hand open her.—then let tm kneel down 
together, Aopnla—yass, let ne kneel, my dear phild, and 
pray for the sool of the Bareness Brmennuda/* 

And they knelt and prayed Moordluglya and, their 
pious interocsslon being lemoimted, they rose from tbelr 
suppliant postarc and pursued their way through that 
sombre wilderness of tombs, lAtm memurmls of the 
dtswi exhibited every variety of form, style ef soolptare, 
an* rt ' ' ' Vo'U* e > t« f u > 

during which they had bee a aoc nmu lull eg,—the primitive 
stone coffin which may fee termed the Christian sar¬ 
cophagus, the eatafale with its laviddy decorated arehi- 
teeturc, the table tomb with the plain surface and the 

S melted sides, the effigy monument each an that of the 
srumaw Emneueuda, malalllone, moral tablets, and 
fapade eooipoeitlooA'W.ith eoloome, pediments, and modes* 
And as some were of white marble and others of black s 
the gleaming of the former and the sombre shades of the 
latter, airstelong away no every side until the deep dark- 
noss appeared to engulf theta, produwel not only a grand 
contrast, hot also 'effects at onee striking and awe¬ 
inspiring- ^ , 

Thmtgh these apaolooe vunlto did the White Lady wad 
Angola pnmse their way; and wt a few minutes they 
reached u large Icon grating, oonmmnieaiiog with w wide 
and handsome ascent of marble step wMoh, as her 
mysterous guide informed. Angela, led up to m oratory 
where, when a member of the Altendorf family died, it 
was the custom to perform the service for the dead, ere 
the coffin wag borne down, into the vaults to b© consigned 
to the sepulchre prepared to receive it. 

It was not however by the iron-grating that the 
Carmelite and the maiden proceeded: but, having thus 
reached the extremity of the central avenue that divided 
the place of tombs, the former turned abruptly off to the 
left, followed by the latter. Skirting the low and massive 
wall, beneath the groined arohea, they hurried on for a 
short distance—when the White Lady suddenly mused 
and opened a small door with a key which she took from 
beneath her garments: then, having admitted herself 
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and Angela into a narrow passage, she carefully locked 
the door again. , ... . , 

This passage, which they now threaded rapidly, sloped 
somewhat precipitately downward for a little distance : 
theu it was continued in a straight line and ultimately 
it rose with an ascent as steep as the declivity in the first 
instance had been abrupt. At the extremity a dozen 
stone steps led upward, but were dosed by a trap-door 
ov erhood. This the White Lady raised without difficulty; 
and, having extinguished the lamp, she gave her hand to 
Angela, who, emerging safely, found herself inside a little 
chapel, open in front, and standing amongst the trees 
which stretched from the forest towards the extremity of 
the right wing of the Castle. 

CHAPTER XXVI. 


The fresh breeze of heaven fanned the maiden’s check 
the silver moon bathed in silver the scene that met her 
eyea—and she found herself not only beyond the precincts 
of the feudal mansion, but with the deep moat rolliug 
between the spot where she stood and the walls of that 
vast establishment. It required, however, but a brief 
and slight exercise of the judgment and of the faculty of 
calculating distances, to enable Angela to perceive that 
it was the last passage which she had threaded, with its 
downward aud its upward slope, that led beneath the 
moat of Altendorf Castle. • 

The trap-door, which fitted with a marvellous accuracy 
into the floor of the little chapel, was immediately closed 
by the Carmelite, who, hurrying Angela away from the 
spot, led her into the deep recesses of the forest. Having 
proceeded thns in silence for nearly ten minutes, they 
reached a narrow path windibg am idst the trees, and 
which was well known to Angela, inasmuch as it led in 
the direction of Wildon’s cottage—that home whereof the 
maiden was doomed by Rodolph’s persecution to take 
leave, heaven only knew for how long! 

In the deep shade of the overhanging trees, a horse 
ready caparisoned with a pillion was standing j and 
Hubert, the old steward, was holding it by the bridle. 
He said nothing: but as he came forward and the moon¬ 
beams played upon his countenance, an expression of 
satisfaction mingled with anxiety was read on bis features. 
Taking a heavy purse from the bosom of his doublet, ho 
presented it to the White Lady; and then he glanced 
from her to Angela and back again to the former, as if 
there were something weighing upon Ms mind, but to 
which he felt disinclined to give utterance. ... 

The maiden murmured words of deep gratitude alike 
to the mysterious Carmelite and the old steward for the 
assistance wMch they had rendered her j and when she 
beheld the glistening tears rolling down the colourless 
cheeks of the lady, she threw herself into her arms, ex¬ 
claiming, “ Oh! I have known you but for a short hour 
—and I love you as if you had cherished me from my 
birth 1” 

** Dearest Angela!" murmured the Carmelite; ana 
the next instant they were straining each other in a fond 
embrace. , „ 

“In the name of heavent waste not the moments 
which are now so precious,'* cried the old steward, at 
length breaking silence, and passing his hand rapidly 
across his eyes as he beheld this affecting scene. 44 I oon- 


“ Tfcey have been arrested by the Captain-General of 
the Taborites 1” responded Hubert, in a tone which 
evinced his knowledge that he was proclaiming intelli¬ 
gence of a most painful character. 

“Arrested!" exclaimed the White Lady, with a con¬ 
vulsive start. “Then all our plans, all our designs are 
frustrated, Angela!" she added, in a voice of despair. 

“Not so," said Hubert hastily. “On the contrary, 
’tie more advisible than even at first that the young lady 
should repair to Prague." . , 

“ I do not understand you, my good mend, observed 
the Carmelite, who, as well as Angela herself, surveyed 
the old steward with mingled amazement and anxiety. 


sleeve with some degree of violence ; 4 this is a period 
when you have need of all your strength—for I have evil 
tidings to oommunicate- 

“Oh! can there be fresh miseries in store for me ? ex¬ 
claimed the White Lady, suddenly withdrawing herself 
from Angela’s embrace and turning towards the steward. 
44 Speak—delay not—keep me not m suspense-'* 

“ I implore you to tranquillize yourself, lady," said 
Hubert, in an emphatic tone j “ and I will tell yon all I 
know. On quitting the State Chamber this evening, after 
his interview with you,’*—and he glanced towards An¬ 
gela,— 44 Lord Rodolph was preparing to retire to rest. 


capital on the evening of the 2nd; and he brought word 
that the Baron of Altendorf, the Count of Rosenberg, 

and another noble whose name I forget-’* 

44 Oh! heed not the name " cried the White Lady, now 
powerfully excited, 44 What has occurred P—what has 
happened to those nobles ** 


ing, resumed teat mnctionary, speamng nastuy dus 
impressively. “The mighty 2itzka is omnipotent at 
Prague—and he has imposed upon the three nobles whom 
he has placed in custody, certain conditions the failure to 
oomply with which will cost them their lives! Let the 
young lady, then, hasten to Prague—let her exercise all 
her ingenuity with a view to effect the escape of those 
nobles—and who can tell but that she may become the 
heroine of as fine an episode as ever belonged to Bohemian 
history P" 

44 You are raving, Hubert!" exclaimed the White Lady, 
almost reduced to despair. 44 What can a weak, defence¬ 
less, unfriended girl accomplish towards the unravelling 
of so tapgled a web ?’* 

14 Girl V' cried Hubert, emphatically although respect¬ 
fully: 44 she is a young woman of strong mind and 
excellent sense—and a presentiment inspires me with the 
conviction that she will achieve all she undertakes. _ But 
should she fail—aud should matters reach that perilous 
crisis in which the headman’s axe will be sharpened or 
the gibbet raised to wreak the vengeance of the Taborites 
upon the Baron of Altendorf, the Count of Rosenberg, 
and the Marquis of Sohomberg—for this is the name 
which I had forgotten,—then, all other means of saving- 
them having been ineffectually tried—as a last resource, 
and only as a last resource*, observe—she can deliver into 
the ha-nos of Zitzka some unmistakable token, or else a 
note containing a few hasty but impressive lines penned 
by you—■—" 

“ Ah! I smumVaesid .ym nm 1 g&od MnUrt/* mkt tho 
WMM Lady, iatemtpti&g him with almost an expression 
of foyfulnoss hi her tods. “ But that this suggestion 
' should emanate from you—p«, who are generally so 
tkold'aM full of anprehmwioria"—" 

“Both! Jadva" esetasM the old steward, 
not an imnraiary word I There are lives to be saved," 
he added, fixing hi* look* with a peculiar mgm&cNMtay 
upon the OuemaMe : “ and aaxed they must hr* even at- 
the eamika of that aoevet which otherwise weald fee- 
maintained to the end. But I havo already declared that 
those vmxm nre only to be adopted ae a met resource* 
and when every other project, device, nr etratageei nhall 
have failed. In a word* the expedient- xx»u*fc bejulopu<a 
when not another w left in the qtuver of Efep*’ 

» Yea—It eh ait bo aa you advise, hone** Hubert! sa» I 
the White Lady, “ Aud now It remains formeknuatrueh 
this dear girl how to |wn«y ? she added, taming to- 
wards Angela. • • , ... 

“ I have gathered etiougi;Lady," observed ihemameu, 
who bad listened in speecalew amazement to Hus eouver- 
satsen which en nearly though m myaterioaely concerned 
herselL but whom rtfeumotanoe* bad already eo fully 
trained io fkc# aa illimitable mid Mind confidence m tne 
Carmelite,—I have gathered enough, lady, to make an? 
aware that a grand and difficult task is about to be 
assigned to me; but IM hot .eimluktrom nndemks&g" 
it ‘ For the incident a of ibismsrht have been eo many, so 
va.rled, and so marvellous, that they appear as If fermhtf 
the rdrmkmtimi to a mnv phase w my daH-my; and i 
ftcoenf the lot wtueh Mu may have marked 

oat i>r me to- imrsW* , w 

“Spoken like a hxttmmV* oxedmmed Hubert, ius 
oo untennneo lighting nn with an nufclasred aatmfae. ton. 

“Or rather eay hkn a mdfio-hearh&k ana 

strong-minded woman," observed the white Lady. An-, 
gela," she continued, in a more solemn tone, 44 you must 
lose uo time in taking leave of your adopted parents and 
setting out for Prague. This steed is yours—aud here is 
a purse of gold to bear your expenses. But remember, 
my dear child, that in explaining to Wildon and his wife 
the reasons which compel you to fly from the persecution 
of Lord Rodolph, you must speak of Hubert as the good 
friend who has assisted yon this night to escape from the 
Castle and who has furnished you with the means of 
seeking safety in the fax-off metropolis. To ms you have 
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_^ n0 t to allude—and I am well assured that nothing 
lead you to forfeit that solemn pledge. On reaching 
Prague my dear Angela, you will have no easy task to 
nter upon. The lives of three nobles are to be saved— 
nd heave® must prompt you how to act: I cannot 1 But 
honid their fate appear inevitable," added the White 
Tiadr her tone now assuming so solemn and profound an 
^rnestncBS that the feelings* of tho maiden were even 
tensely strained as she listened,— 44 should all the plans 
which you may devise to effect their release prove in¬ 
effectual r“ then, as a last resource, seek an interview with 
rohn Zitzka, the Captain-General of the Taborito Army 
—-throw yourself at his feet—show him this ring—and 
leave the rest to God 1" ! 

Thus speaking, the White Lady drew from her bosom 
little velvet bag similar to that which Angela wore sus¬ 
pended to her own neck;—and, drawing forth a plain ring 
set with a single diamond which glistened in the moon¬ 
light, she placed it upon the maiden’s finger. 

*< now one word more," said the White Lady, in a 
tone which the unconquerable emotions that swelled 
within her rendered almost inaudible. 44 Should it be 
necessary to seek the presence of the mighty Zitzka and 
invoke him by the magic influence of that ring to spare 
the lives of the nobles whose namfcs have already mot your 
ears,— then, Angela—and only then, are yon absolved 
from the oath which you ere now took regarding myself 
—and to every question that tho Taborite chieftain shall 
put to you, may you respond frankly, truly, and unre¬ 
servedly." 

« Your instructions, lady, shall be obeyed to the very 
letter," exclaimed Angela, now considering herself to be 
entrusted with a mission the solemn character of wMch 
was enhanced by the profound mystery that enshrouded 

“Farewell, then, dearest girl—farewell!" said the 
White Lady, straining the maiden to her bosom in an 
embrace of passionate fervour: then, suddenly tearing 
herself away, she plunged into the depths of the forest. 

But as she thus precipitately retreated, her sobs were 
wafted on the wing of the breeze to the ears of Angela, 
adown whose cheeks the pearly tears were raining—for 
it seemed as if she had just parted with her best and 
dearest friend. 

Hubert assisted her to mount the good steed which was 
pawing the ground impatiently: and still retaining the 
maiden’s hand in his own for nearly a minute, he said in 
a voice tremulous with, emotions, 44 May heaven prosper 
your mission, young lady! A dream which I had last 
night has impressed upon me the belief that you are des¬ 
tined to achieve marrellons things. It may be the de¬ 
lusion of an old man’s brain—or it may be one of those 
transient revealings of the future which God sometimes 
vouchsafes, for His own wise and inscrutable purposes, 
even to the humblest of mortals 1 Time will prove 
whether my presentiment be well founded: and* once 
again, dear young lady, do I invoke the blessings of all 
good angels upon tMne bead!" 

Having uttered these words in an impressive though 
trembling tone, the old steward raised the maiden’s hand 
with a species of paternal fervour to his lips, and then 
harried abruptly away in the direction of Altendorf 
Castle. 

Angela, whom rural habits and a forest life had rendered 
familiar with the management of a horse, urged her 
•good steed into a smart canter; and, lighted by heaven’s 
own silver lamp which shoile so resplendently on high, 
she pursued in safely the path leading towards the 
cottage-home to which she was only returning for the 
purpose of bidding it farewell—perhaps for ever 1 


CHAPTER XXYIL. 


A week had elapsed since that eventful evening on which 
the Council of Nobles was so suddenly interrupted by the 
appearance of Zitzka; and once more do we find Bir 
Ernest de Colmar wending his way towards the palace 
gardens. Again is it at the witching hour when the twi¬ 
light has given place to the argentine splendour of the 
moon ;—and again, also, does he repair thither to meet 
the Daughter of Satan. 

On the terrace of the deserted building he paced up and 
dewn for a few minutes: presently a light step fell upon 
his earshe turned abruptly—a figure was advancing 
towards him—and in a few moments he was by the side 
erf B&tan&is. 

Oh 1 how his heart beat with thrilling rapture as he 


pressed her hand to his lips; and in her eyes of sack 
dark and dazzling splendour—those eyes lustrous as 
meteors and deep as the sea—pleasure appeared to dance 
us she welcomed him with a Bmile that wreathed her rich 
red month and displayed the pearls shinjng in their coral 
setting. . 

She was attired precisely in the same manner as when 
they had last met; and If it were possible that a-being so 
wondeously beautiful coald appear more transcendently 
lovely at one time than at another,—then was it on the 
present occasion that the dark glery of her charms shone 
with a power never equalled and never to be surpassed. 
The strongest-minded man that intellect, virtue, and 
valour ever raised towards the dignity of those Olympian 
demigods whom heathen mythology represents to have 
I been originally of mortal mould, might have been 
pardoned indeed if, dazzled and overcome by the 
beauty of Sataimis, he sank at her feet to demand her 
pity and her love. Let this, then, be the excuse for 
Sir Ernest de Colmar, if, intoxicated in every sense by 
the influence of a beauty which would have thawed 
the coldness of an anchorite, he abandoned bimself to all 
the fervour of that ecstatic joy which her presence 
excited in his soul. 

“Adorable Satanais,” he exclaimed, still holding tho 
hand which he had pressed-so rapturously to his lips,— 
44 1 thank thee—Oh! most sincerely thank thee—for the 
pleasure which this meeting affords. From tho moment 
that I received the note iu which you made the present 
appointment, I have counted the days and the hours 
with an impatience so feverish thst the warm blood of 
Bhame has even rushed to my cheeks as I have re¬ 
proached myself for my childishness. But wherefore 
have you suffered an entire week to elapse ere we met 
again ? Do yon not remember how we parted tho night 
before that on which the council met ?—and did it not 
strike yon that I should remain a prev to the most 
torturing suspense until I saw yon again ?” 

41 1 do not possess sufficient vanity to enable me to 
suppose that aught regarding me could thus deeply 
interest your Excellency," observed Satanais. with a 
certain degree of timidity and bashfulness in ner tone 
and manner—but with a glance full of ineffable tender¬ 
ness as she turned her eyes for an instant on the 
handsome countenance of the Austrian Knight. 

44 Oh! 4 tis cruel of you thus to speak," he exclaimed, 
pressing her hand fervidly in his own: then gazing upon 
her splendid features with a rapturo which he neither 
could nor sought to hide, he said in a lower and more 
touohing tone, “Have you forgotten, Satanais, the 
conversation which passed between us eight days ago, 
when we walked hand in hand along this same terrace, 
and lighted by a moon as lovely as that which now treads 
so softly and fairly in that zone of night’s eternal gems ? 
Do yon not remember that we pledged to each other 
a lasting friendship—and that I vowed to become your 
champion, your vindicator, and your defender in any 
emergency which the vicissitudes of this life might raise 
up in your path ?” 

41 Yes—all this has been treasured np in my memory," 
answered Satanais, iu a tone full of melting softness,— 
“andnever can be obliterated. In that oriental climo 
which gave me birth, there are tales and legends of 
palaces shut up for a thousand years, and cities where 
the inhabitants have been turned to stone n3 a punish¬ 
ment for their crimes: but when the palaces have beon 
entered again and the spell-bound people have aw akened 
to life once more at the expiration of centuries, it has 
been found that Time has passed harmlessly over all,— 
leaving the flowers unfadea and tlio jewels undimmed. 
Thus is it with my memory. Years may pass over it,— 
but the rose of friendship which yon have planted there 
will remain unwitheroa— and the gems of chivalrous 
sentiments with which you have decked it, will shine on 
in unimpaired lustro to the end." 

“Oh! beauteous and mysterious creature," exclaimed 
De Colmar,— 44 how captivating is thy language—how 
enchanting thy words! Sunny and glowing as the laud 
of thy birtn, tiiy thoughts are all fervour and romance; 
and the golden richness of thy void» flows upon my ears 
like a harmony which no sound on earth can imitate." 

44 It is dangerous to listen to thy flattering tongue," 
murmured Satanais: and the Knight felt her hand 
tremble in his own. 

44 1 mean no flattery,** he responded. In an impassioned 
tone: 44 for he who flatters speaks not the truth, and 


[ thou art adorable beyond 
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are many things that I seek to know concerning thee— 
and thou hast much to reveal to my ears. 

<« Ajj i» ejaculated Satanais, with a slight start: and, 
throwing a rapid look around, she observed, ‘ You 
would fain remind me of that promise which I gave when 
last we met,—a promise that I would breathe to your 
ears the legend of mystery and horror which contains 
the narrative of my birth. Oh! mv dear friend, she 
cried, in a tone that seemed stricken with a sudden 
anguish,—“it is a history so painful—a tale the mere 
recital of which is calculated to arouse feelings of such 
poignant grief in my soul, that had you not established 
the strongest claims on my confidence, X nefer 

induce my lips to frame the words which it will still cost 
me so vast an effort to utter.” , T 

“ It rends my soul to think that the narrative which I 
seek from your tongue can distress you thus profoundly, 
Satauaifl,’' said the Knight: “but I call heaven to 
witness that I am prompted by no idle and impertinent 
curiosity. When last we met, and when you were 
about to enter on the mysterious recital, you declared 
that I might assist you with my advice—my counsel. 
Sincerely—oh! most sincerely do I hope that such may 
prove the case. For there is no task which your 
narrative can suggest—no claim which yonr masfortnnea 
or grief b can establish upon my friendship, that will not 
meet with prompt attention at my hands. Yes, by 
heaven !” he exclaimed, with passionate vehemence, as 
all the incidents of the former night of meeting crowded 
iu upon his memory.—“were Satan himself to start up 
as your enemy, he should find a foe in me ! , 

Merciful God !” cried the splendid creature, clinging 
convulsively to his arm, —“you know not what you 

Sa ^Full well do I comprehend the meaning of my own 
words,” said Sir Ernest de Colmar, sustaining Satanais in 
his arms—for she trembled from head to foot as if about 
to fall upon the pavement of the terrace: “ and now am 
I more than ever convinced that there is a deeper sigm- 
fieancy in thy name than I at first supposed. 

“There is—0 heaven! thebe is indeed!” murmured 
Saianais, reclining her glorious head upon his shoulder, 
so that her glossynair touched and her fragrant breath 
fanned his cheek. “ Bnt I am to be pitied—and not 
blamed," she continued, in a voice that was low, pathetic, 
and tremulously mournful: “the rashness—for I will 

not call it crime—of my royal father-—- ’ , 

“Tell me this dreadful narrative, Satan&is, inter- 
runted Sir Ernest de Colmar, tortured by suspense to an 
extreme that became intolerable: “and X vow, by the 
moon that smiles upon ns and by the heaven whieh is 
above us—by them X vow that if you have wrongs to 
redress, I will become your champion—aye, even though 
the awful mystery which now envelopes thee be con¬ 
nected with the powers of hell itself I” _ , 

“ Again I tell you, Ernest, that you know not what 
you say 1” cried SatanaU, now throwing her arms about 
his neck and clinging to him—not with the fervour of 
passion—bnt as if to protect him against some evil 
influence which she could perceive but which was invisible 
to him, . . .... 

“Adorable creature!” he exclaimed, pressing his lips 
to her dark but smooth and polished forehead: “ there is 
no sacrifice that I would not make—no danger vh&t I 
would uot incur, for your sake l” 

“ Then listen to my tale of mystery and horror, she 
said, suddenly disengaging herself from his embrace, 
and throwing upon him a look that flashed with time* 
>cribable gratitude, tenderness, and love. “ But prepare 
to hear a narrative that will make your hair stand on 
end and the blood curdle in your veins.” 

The beautiful creature paused for a few moments—and 
they walked slowly along the moonlit terrace. At 
length,—having cast a rapid glance around, and holding 
the hand of De Colmar somewhat tighter,—she com¬ 
menced her history in a slow, measured, and solemn 
tone. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

THB BISTORT OF SATANAIS. 

“Far far away in that oriental clime which seems like a 
rich domain belonging to the palace of the Sun, there 
was a kingdom where the lavish hand of Nature and the 
ingenuity of Man had accumulated every element of 
luxury, grandeur, and magnifioenoe. The mighty cities 
swarmed with inhabitants remarkable for beauty and 
wisdom: the sons of that region were tall and dignified 


as gods—the daughters lovely and enchanting as houris. 
The domes of the palaces and the pinnacles of the temples 
were sheathed with burnished gold: inthepublio squares 
crystal fountains played and leapt in vast basins of solid 
silver:—and the shrines and altars gleamed with count- 
leas gems. Poverty was unknown in that delicious land, 
where the golden harvests yielded their crop to the Bickle 
twice a year and the choicest fruits sprang forth spon¬ 
taneously from the fertile soil. In no other region upon 
the earth did vegetable nature array herself in & more 
gorgeous garniture: flowers of all hues embroidered the 
fields and filled the air with perfume j — and m the 
emerald groves the yellow orange, the glowing pome¬ 
granate, the purple grape, and the vermeil peach, 
gleamed in such abundance that it appeared as if gems 
had been showered amidst the trees to form the fruitage 
of every bough. The almond flowers, scattered by the 
passing breath of the gentle zephyr, lent a delicious 
fragrance to tlie atmosphere of the cities i mm* iu 
gardens, where clustering acacias formed refreshing 
bowers, the bird of love was wont to Bing throughout the 

^ V ‘‘The King of this lovely land was named Ildirim, 
which means ‘ The Lightning .* From the moment of his 
birth until the eighteehth year of his age, he had been 
kept a close prisoner, according to usage, in the royal 
palace—his ideas of the great busy world being thus 
limited to the instruction which he received from his 
tutors, and his acquaintance with the charms of nature 
being circumscribed to the gardens in which he was per¬ 
mitted to ramble at stated hoars, and to the pl(»sure 
grounds where he indulged in equestrian exercise. Thus, 
when the Ministers, Grandees, and High Dignitaries of 

themse^a^t^his Feet^Snd informed him that as his 
father had just breathed his last, he was now lord and 
ruler of that fair realm, the youth felt as if he were 
entering upon a new existence ih another and a different 
sphere. Clothed in the richest robes, he took hia Beat 
upon the throne, while the palace resounded with accla¬ 
mations that were caught up by the multitude assembled 
outside j and thus the thrilling cries spread, with increas¬ 
ing enthusiasm, unto the remotest corners of the sove¬ 
reign city. Thus was Ildirim proclaimed King at the 
tender age of eighteen. > 

“ Leaving the administration of affairs to the Ministers 
whom he found in office, the now monarch immediately 
abandoned himself to a career of luxury and dissipation. 
He appeared determined, now that he was his own 
master, to indemnify himself for the years of restraint, 
frugality, and inuoeenee which he had hitherto passed; 
and in this disposition ho was encouraged by the Ministers 
themselves. For these unprincipled and selfish men, 
studying only their peculiar aggrandizement, were well 
pleased to serve a monarch who plaoed such llliimtable 
confidence in their integrity, and who became too deeply 
immersed in pleasures to trouble himself with their pro¬ 
ceeding. Lulled into perfect semmfcy by their specious 
representations, the mexperienoed and1 credulous Ildirim 
banished from his mind all the cares of his regal position, 
and plunged headlong into the vortex of sensual enjoy¬ 
ments. 

“ A more god-like youth, in personal appearance, never 
breathed the air of this world. Tall in stature and nobly 
formed, like a dark cloud passing before the sunlight m 
the stately figure of Ildirim. Hia hair was coal : black, 
long, and glosay; his eyes were large, dark, and brilliant. 
His countenance was handsome and lofty; and a smile or 
superb* haughtiness was stamped upon ins lip. Pos¬ 
sessed of a beauty ao closely allied to sublimity, deplor¬ 
able was it that Ildirim the King should have at once 
and all in a moment degenerated into the sensualist and 

the voluptuary.. , . ,__ . 

“ Two years passed away; and the people began to 
murmur against the government. They said, Why is 
not Ildirim like his father, who was wont to watch over 
our interests and protect ua against the oppression of 
the powerful ?—why does not our King appear amongst 
ns, to bless us with the light of his countenance F—where- 
fore does he place a blind and unlimited confidence m 
men who are deceiving him and tyrannising over i« 7 — 
Bnt the voice of popular remonstrance penetrated not 
through the walls of the palace j and the Ministers were 
constantly assuring the &in& that his subjects were as 
contented, as prosperous, and as tranquil as ever. 

“ Now it happened that Mansour, the Sovereign or an 
adjacent oountry, hearing of the disaffection which was 
gaining ground in Ildirim ’3 territory, the possession of 
which ne had long coveted, fancied it to be a favourable 
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fmnnrtumtT to carry his cherished aim into execution, Ms imm and Ms country** hs threw him- 

f?„iiopfiTiiT 7 therefore a mighty army, the ambitious self tom Mu md stmkun With grief 

ralmB oflttap fidirim, proclaim- at foot of f t*m «1 r «*«dto rotil the 

inJtothe Deoule that he came to release them from the mvnaw* mmXd. mm® mp.and put hna to dnith. yamij 
tyranny of despotic Ministers and the sway of a con- m the fe*r retains w to uu»- raul/.l 

temptible debaSchee. But Ildirim’s subjects, though «jf, dsd toey to tso saw to ut» by ih|ht. He 

riiftnWsed with their monarch, were not prepared to oosimM» ismm to tarn i® ms M*<« % and they 

reSiTeaforeign yoke ; and great numbers flying to mars departed, thrikoosb Mm mrmw xv'kXUntrmm. Then, 

atthe call of tie Prime MinSter, Kara Ali, they marched finding biwasrif $fom t tfc* uot-appy Jalmm guv* free 

Sgainst the invaders. A terrible battle was fonght on rat* fee mgmh which w« /pf h» heart ; and 
the confines of the kingdom; and victory decided m beating hia fereaat and tmmg ms «»m% h» * orth - 

favour of Mansour. Kara Ali’s army was annihilated; into to:p most 

and that Minister with difficulty saved himself and a few «*Ohi to* & »|*>» ms for my 

faithful adherents by a precipitate flight from the field oximes }* h* m a twit. * a wo yeura 

of his disgrace and defeat. of fcswpufcdn nad toily rare to ** hypie defeat 

«* When the news of this misfortune reached the and ruin whscn h<iv« a tw boors, and 

eanital the inhabitants were filled with dismay; and wMelk will pr**atiy fermwi wtia d**«h' Insensate 
thSr apprehensions rose to despair on the arrival of vrreteh that 1. have prea! — »S#Nt*id« oncost from 
intehdgcuco to the effect than Mansour was marching a* 1* \tv*« 'i tfew s 11 at I am i Oki W ptwre the for- 
thehead of his victorious troops to besiege the sovereign Mtttoa of tinstemfel* 

ritv These tidings were confirmed by Kara Ali and his. t * eh mge n i t eim&ph l Abpgnty God, is it 

fugitive followers^and now was it for the first time that feiKfesfe to do all %Mo t' — or Ml W» culler me to 
Ildirim became aware of the tremendous danger which femli hi shame au«* to&my, «&& le&vb tho anra adoring 
t-breatened himself and his people. For hitherto the millkmn to cum sM abhor my memory? ^ as—thou 
subordinate Ministers had kept niro in entire ignorance Hie mu! f* he cried, 1» a fruuilc ^ aB3 ? s 

of the invasion; and they had devised some excuse to wildly towards heaven at* fee same time t ' fee* I invoke 

account for the temporal absence of their chief, Kara to mmotr to ter htm <& Mh-to 

Ali But at length, when the popular terror and in- u!4 1 to turo bach hho toui et which 

diouation were rising to a menacing height, the Ministers ntm roiW ou terror iw Alas— 

broK the fatal news to their Sovereign ; and Ildirim was mos f dO tafmfo » pt»sr«*» vwjam un- 

thus aroused as it were by the voice of the thunder-storm mud! f*od 1m mw M*r««m«d i irth. the 

from the lethargy of voluptuousness in which he had wrctulumt ikmf ^ " rod m m|' % 1 md mpon thee, 

been dreaming away the first two years of his reign. He O SoHmf . , 

awoke from tho trance of dissipation and luxury, to find “The word* tb»* uticrdl roth favmoc! tone and 
his armies annihilated—his subjects ready to rise in intmmo r\>n> M >TOf in . th* mr, when 

reteSSL against him-and a victorious enemy within WM* M% ^ toj hA«d Md mbum^ upon his 
two davs' march of his capital I > fcottfc&r, M U k&Sl m tho Mtph of hi* «$4J a* the 

** Spnnging from tho c6uch of pleasure,—scattering to foot of tho trrnu U|> te uo tuuiald a tall 

the winds the chaplet of roses with which Beauty’s hand dark fona «twadm» fey »«* ^3t 

bad crowned his brows,-and dashing aside the golden forth from ibo oonatogaaoo thati was 

goblet ®f sparkling wine which a honri presented him on hond&ff to olmm ynih i|Muod light- 

Bended kn^, HdiAm suddenlv displayed an energy equal tfa# Th* *m J trt by t W tuxu -m! J deep ob- 
tothe pressing emergency that had thus aroused him. tho > hot toe face of 

Dismissing his band of musidane—his troops of dancing- t!oo omt\f«trmomtm/ooth tho ohxw ot ite omi baleful 
girls—his narem of countless beauties—his boon com- oy«i 4 xmt ixMolt vMku> i bod tW footiTO woald have 
panions—his sycophants and courtiers, he assumed the koo 'kuoutol bed tiwy m* h*m tombK k Btoange, 
war-turban, girt on. his scimitar, mounted his horse, and protlomul, OmI m&maf* i¥*m ^ ° f 

S fXmto the midst of the city. His presence BdMm tko Xinff «» ** $&*& «g». lo ^ : *??» 
electrified the inhabitants : they gathered around him— rMMtkW kft ttotw kud tbdott from hia 

greeted him with enthusiastic acclaims—and vowed to Hpt* W||oiddot§sd; 'Wttk O OOot Mxd tioloot 
So in defenco of their homes and children. Ordering for »i»h»«u*a ajj9him 
Kara Ali and the other Ministers to bo thrown into that W mvoeatiou kxd kmri, «d tftafc the 

prison Ildirim at onoe adopted energetic means for the Prk^uf <iiM W &» *«*«* 

defence of the city. He armed all the male kdult popula- « * tkw dkM mSk to ufthm; m* a deep 

tion * and without waiting until tho invaders had sommm o:mm t mitwhp f murmur of a 

brought fire and sword into the suburban villages, he turret teludnaiW « ks^ bu ^uxuO from a 

marched forth at the head of a strong baud to intercept prukmu4 s’uwucti; mu! not if to thy 

their progress A sanguinary conflict took place within pmyev. Bpook'—uud fiulav aat ^ Man sour 

^wKtfof 4SThe combat bLvnafcsun- ** 

rifle—and the fertile plains were soon covered with the wM and tka fornx, . ... . 

dead and dyin". Tho rivulets, blushing at man’s ferocity, ' M -kud us m m M|j 4twilight 

flowed wit^ a°or im 3 on tide: and the hues of the richest slowly itxtu! Uf'OEIbl ^ u\h! 0| the par- 

p^ny were exS"e purple blood that deluged the m giw. Mrlm «wOA »» t-M lep«tl too con- 
fairest gardens and carried the traces of slaughter amidst S|W btebiW M » TopJ 

the parterres of flowers. The sun glowed like a ball of im%k i ’ ® X J 

fire in the ever-arching canopy of spotless azure; and its the > » / ^ * 1 : ' 5 ' ’ 1 ;: ; ' “7® W 

sultrv rays beat maddeningly upon the toiling oom- Iron iro»A the ln- 

Stents! No^ came-andjisseS: and still the fight IN thine image 

raged on. Havoo and destruction knew no pause—death d&U b« tip Ml 
S deselation sought no interval of rest And foretnost 

in the ranks of battle was Ildirim the King, performing 1 ^ - 93 tliat 

prodigies of valour,—now encouraging hia troops to ivkutfuftaoa 

storm some strong position-then leading an attack toy tem-MkT T m«d. Ildinm, 

against the serried phalanx of the enemy,—now thunder- Mi 
ing through the plain at the head of his chosen guard of 

'horse then clinging an ascent amidst showers of galling * Bfetiti, 0 ktwiil j suid vh^ IkiMOk k^ sonorotLj 

a?rots ViSSSl detochmentof the invading army. wk» wltti » tlpfc »« tho un of the 

But 7 cmeT wnf an sdVantage gained, when ifansoi yoMkM K® ^ f wm to iMOto thy krikbom child to 
poured fresh troops upon Ildirim’s gallant band: like to houo tkisp eaeui.u-41 shall be 

showers of counties locusts did the enemy’s cohorts life fefe fefota too for an- 

spring from the neighbouring woods and crowd down kfeo oxMoout: o«4 tfeu ool liost . „ , 

??om the aSswSnt fthts; and when the orb of day was <¥ *I «rat f too nsffeofeM maddened, 

»itL k rt s?s*“4 

perish rather thwi carry into the capital the tidings of Mxf, Then, obedient to the m^smtiou wMch he re* 
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.©eked from hie infernal prompter who remained unseen 
to all but Ildirim, this young King raised his voice and 
commanded the flying soldiers to rally round him. The 
mandate was obeyed in an instant: fresh courage ani¬ 
mated the fugitives—and they received with acclaim the 
exhortation that urged them to tempt one more blow ere 
they yielded up the city to the invaders. The battle was 
accordingly renewed beneath the very walla of the 


unknown but irresistible influence which so suddenly and inspect the mi 
mysteriously favoured the forces of Ildirim: the fortnne Prune Minist* 
of the war was completely turned—and the combat of a and anticipatr 
single hour on this memorable night retrieved all the to the gallery, 
adversities of the day. Mansour’s army was thrown into the variety of 
confusion—and the daughter was prodigious. Every- his view. It 
where, by the light of the lovely moon which had now daisied him. 
risen, was the scimitar of Ildirim seen cutting its way hts eyes setth 
amidst the invaders. Inspired by this example, and am- that had alrea 
mated with a strength and a courage which seemed to toe softest an 
come from an unknown source and which surprised them- picture repr:c 
selves, the troops so lately flying in disorder now bore sunny hair, a 4 
down all before them; and within the hoar Mansour'# and a throat 
host was scattered like chert before the wind l gazelle, were 

“ It would be impossible to describe the enthusiasm singularly but 
which welcomed Uairim’e entry into his capital after which appear< 
this glorious achievement. Every house was illuminated An undeflnabl 


—and the whole population gathered in the streets to 
pay their tribute of gratitude and praise to the youthful 
hero who alone obtained the credit of that great victory. 
Intoxicated with the plaudits lavished upon him and 
with the adulation of which he had thus become toe 
object, Ildirim forgot how much of his triumph was 
owing to the Enemy of Mankind, and at how terrible a 
sacrifice he had purchased his conquest. For Satan had 
disappeared from his side at the moment when the ront 
of the invaders was accomplished; and even when the 
young King had returned to his palace and had sought 
the solitude of his own chamber, he looked upon his 
interview and compact with the Prince of Darkness as 
the offspring of a fanoy terribly fevered and disordered 
at the time. 

** Peace waa thus restored in Ildirim’s dominions—and 
the immense booty resulting from the overthrow of 
Mansour’a ho 3 t furnished a complete indemnification for 
the cost of toe w&r. Kara Ali and the other Ministers 
were banished from the kingdom; and the youthful mo¬ 
narch colled honest statesmen to his councils. The,people 
were delighted with their Sovereign; and the ooontry 
waa soon West with a greater amount of prosperity than 
it had ever known even in the best days of the preceding 
reign. Thus two years passed away; and during that 
interval not a single act or deed on Ildirim*a pari; im¬ 
paired the golden opinions which ha had so deservedly 
and so universally won. 

“ At length toe people began to marvel wherefore their 
muck-loved monarch remained unmarried: and they 
said , 4 Let our worshipped Ildirim ohoese himself a wife 
from amongst the princesses of the neighbouring States 
—in order .that sueh an union may not only strengthen 
his alliance with some powerful country, bat likewise 
give an heir to the throne of these realms,’ —The 
Ministers from time to tone reported these sayings to 
toe King; but he invariably turned the conversation 
to some other topic. For although he had aacceeded in 
persuading himself that the agreement with Satan was 
nothing more than a delusion, yet the idea of marriage 
nevertheless filled him with a secret terror—and he 
accordingly silenced his councillors as well as he was 
able whenever they addressed him upon toa subject. But 
his people, who were notorious throughout the nations 
of the East for the pertinacity with which they were 
wont to pursue particular, ideas, soon began to dwell 
more fixedly upon the proposal for toe -King’s marriage; 
and at length the Ministers were forced to address 
Ildirim with solemn seriousness upon the subject. Find¬ 
ing the King deaf to their representations, they adopted 
a new line of policy. They despatched the most cele¬ 
brated artists to toe Courts of toe adjacent countries, 
with instructions to paint the portraits of toe most 
beautiful princesses; and when this project had been 
fully carried out, the pictures were all despatched to the 
house of the Prime Minister, who had a magnificent 


choicest delicacies which the three continents of the 
world oould produce appeared upon the board. When 
the repast was terminated, and tne company engaged in 
conversation, toe Prime Minister dexterously turned tho 
discourse upon the subject of pictures: ana one of the 
subordinate officials, who had previously received the 
neoessary hint, immediately said, * Your Highness may 
assuredly boast of possessing the finest gallery of por¬ 
traits iu the whole country.’ 

Ildirim’s curiosity was piqued; and he desired to 
inspect the much-vaunted collection. His Highness tho 
Prime Minister, inwardly rejoicing at the circumstance 
and anticipatingtoe best resu' t^, accordingly led toe way 
to the gallery, where the King was perfectly ravished by 
the variety of charms which the portraits presented to 
his view. It was a gallery of beauty that amazed and 
daisied him. But haring carefully examined them all, 
hts eyes settled with renewed pleasure on one portrait 
toat had already, during the first inspection, excited toe 
the softest and tenderest emotions m his heart. This 
picture represented a oharraing young creature with 
sunny hair, a complexion of milk and roses, glowing lips, 
and a throat of snow. Her eyes, soft as theso of tho 
gazelle, were of velvet blackness — thus contrasting 
singularly but beautifully with toat flood of golden hair 
which appeared to reflect the beams of tho orb of day. 
An undefinable charm and grace characterized the fea¬ 
tures of this princess; and, unable to conceal, much less 
subdue his rapture, Ildirim exclaimed, 4 Ah! my dear 
friend, if the world contained a beauty like that which is 
represented in this picture, you would not be compelled 
to urge and persuade me in respect to marriage !’ 

“ 4 Your Majesty will therefore be gratified,’ said the 
Prime Minister, 4 to learn that the original of the portrait 
which pleases you Is not only in existence at this present 
moment, but within twenty days’ journey of your 
Majesty's dominion/ ^ 

God he thanked!" ejaculated Ildirim, already deep 
in love with the fair being whose portrait had thus 
ravished his soul. 

44 * Yes/ continued toe Prime Minister * * it Is as I have 
informed your Majeaty—for that picture represents the 
Princess Almeida, the youngest ana loveliest daughter of 
toe King of Georgia/ 

44 4 Alas l’ exclaimed Ildirim, heaving a profound sigh; 

4 then all my hopes are destroyed the instant they have 
budded into existence 1 For am I not too sovereign of a 
nation worshipping the God of Mahomet?—and is not 
toe King of Georgia a Christian ?’ 

44 4 Nevertheless, my liege/ returned toe Prime Mi¬ 
nister, 4 1 will undertake that your Majesty’s subjeots 
shall be well satisfied with the choice you have made/ 

“ Ildirim embraced Ms faithful friend and adminis¬ 
trator in token of his gratitude and driight at the assur- 


gallery built for their reception. This High dignitary 
then presented himself to Ildirim, and besougat his 
Majesty to aocept of an entertainment at his abode. The 
mug assented; and on the day named he proceeded in 
great state to his Prime Minister’s palace. The banquet 
■was attended by all the nobles of the Court; and the 


were sent to the Court of Georgia to demand the hand of 
too Princess Almeria for the King. Tho news spread 
like wildfire throughout the capital, and thence in a 
short space to the remotest corners of Ildirim’s domi¬ 
nions ; and the people were everywhere rejoiced. They 
considered the intention of their monarch- to take a wire 
as a concession made to their wishes; and they therefore 
treated with indifference toe fact that the object of hia 
choice belonged to the sect of Giours, or Christians. 
Meanwhile Ildirim counted with impatienoe toe days 
that elapsed until tho return of his ambassadors; and so 
completely absorbed was he in the new dreams of happi¬ 
ness which were thus opened to his contemplation, that 
he forgot everything relative to the compact with Satan. 

44 In due time the envoys returned from their mission, 
bearing toe welcome intelligence that the King of Georgia 
had acceded to their request, and that toe Princess 
Almeria, who was as bountiful as the portrait repre¬ 
sented her, was highly flattered by the preference which 
so great and powerful a monarch as Ildirim had shown 
her. These tidings diffused the utmost ioy throughout 
the capital; aud Ildirim lost no time in despatching his 
Prime Minister, attended by a splendid retinae, to the 
Georgian Court, in order to fetch away his intended 
bride’and escort her with due honours to the capital of 
his own dominions. Again did he oount the weeks and 
days with impatience until at length express-couriers 
arrived to announce that tho procession was within a 
few leagues of the city. Then Ildinm, attended by his 
Whole court, went forth to receive the Princess Almeria; 
aud if the portrait had already filled his soul with 
rapture, the living original seemed endowed with a love¬ 
liness transcending aught that his imagination had ever 
depioted in toe hour of his sunniest enthusiasm. On her 
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“And, as Mb ioofnful lips gave uttemaee to thesel^t 
words, the arch-fiend abruptly sebed the Kin^s ul«ht 
wrist and held it for a single moment tn his P»*P« 
single moment :-yee-but the anguish of whole centu¬ 
ries was concentrated therein—and a shriek of 
«onTtaS from the maddened Ildrim ,-dor it seemed 
m if his wrist were held in a nee of red-hot iron II 
i* a mocking laugh of infernal triumph rang in Ms ears 
—and he he&rdand saw no more: for Ms senses aban¬ 
doned him!” 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

COKTlKTrlTIOK OF THE HISTORY OF SATAHAlS. 

“ Whbs ndirim the Xing awoke to consciousness again, 
it was with a sudden and convulsive start-aj 
revival of memory and the resuscitation ^ “^lgenoe 
were accompanied with a poignant pang. Wildly he cast 
around his eyes, with the evident dreaa of encountering 
Bometerrible object: hut he was oil in a moment relieved 
S?5S3SSrapprehension when he found Mmselfre- 
chMngMlSo:arms of his lovely Aimed*. OjerMm bent 
her angelic ooaaten&noe, every feature of which ex- 
nressedL the deepest, tenderest solicitude; and the tears 
Fhat gleamed pearl-like on her long lashes showed how 
acutely Bhe must have suffered on finding her worshipped 
husband stretched senseless in that arbour. But now a 
: Site played on her lips, like the sunbeams sMrnng 
i forth in the midst of the showers of Spring tand, lavUh- 
1 tag the tenderest caresses upon Hdinm, she Wo^ht him 

I to reveal to her the cause of what had happened. Her 
affectionate manner and her soothing words poured the 

' 0 f consolation so effectually into his wounded 

■ • -f jig h^une absorbed in the soft abstract! on b 

andWer idSitTof love; and while thus appre- 
b dating more profoundly than ever how bright andpre- 
t cious a gem was the heart of Ms Almena, a flood of so 
9 much happiness rushed in unto Mb sou!, thats he coMd 
« not believe himself to be so unblesfc as to h^ T ® 

„ pfifflcaot with Satan. No—he felt convinced that 
a it must be a dream; and, thus yielding to the infatuation 
? rt taTtfeu regarding it, he though? to unbuxthen hie 
t mind altogether by revealing those impressions to the ear 
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i Sthered Sl my^able’ forces and went forfirto 
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t dhSlno^d e netioii’swTath. the dto^M fat, frees 

S^^head^^bed me down to the very dust; and a 
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voice of plaintire seriousness, * than suffer our first-born | 
babe to lose its soul !* 

“ Ildirim offered no farther remonstrance; and Hera- 
clius, bidding him kneel at his feet, prayed long and 
fervently once more. The King repeated the interces¬ 
sions which fell from the lips of the pious Armenian, and 
which were likewise echoed by Almeira. Then, in due 
form but without ceremony, did Ildirim vow and devote 
hia as yet unborn child to the service of heaven ; and as 
the last words of tho solemn dedication fell from his 
lips, a sound as of the rush of mighty but invisible wings 
swept through the apartment—the atmosphere grew 
suddenly heated, heavy, and oppressive—the lights burnt 
with a lurid flame—and then a low but plainly audible 
peal of demoniac laughter smote the Btartled ears of 
Ildirim the King, Almeira the Queen, and Heraclitus the 
Priest/’ 

CHAPTER XXX. 

CONTINUATION OP THE HISTOBT OP BATANAIS. 

** Months passed away—and at length the timo arrived 
when Queen Almeria was to become a mother. The 
inhabitants of the metropolitan city had already made 
immense preparations to celebrate the event; and 
oourier3 were in readiness to convey the intelligence to 
the governors of tho provinces. The Queen herself, 
placing a full and implicit reliance upon all that Hera- 
Clius had done in order to defeat the purposes of Satan, 
was contented, Cheerful, and full of hope; but Ildirim, 
being a Mahometan and consequently less sanguine in 
the efficaoy of a Christian's aavioe, was tortured with 
innumerable fears. He however ooncealed the state of 
his feelings Os well as ho was able—not only for the sake 
of Almeria whom he loved so tenderly, but because it 
wonld have appeared strange in the extreme had he mani¬ 
fested a gloomy aspect on such an occasion. For as yet, 

I must observe, not a syllable had been breathed relative 
to the dedication of the expected babe to the Christian 
faith and the service of heaven: the secret remained with 
the King, the Queen, and Heraclins. 

“ The crisis arrived—and the palace was thronged 
with the great dignitaries of the kingdom. Trade and 
commerce wore suspended in the city—and all hearts 
were full of expectation. It was early in the morning 
that the physicians were summoned to attend upon the 
Queen; and at mid-day precisely the anxiously awaited 
event took place. But what was the consternation of 
Ildirim, when the intelligence was communicated to him 
that Almeria had berae him twin daughters 1 

“ Terrible was the effort that it oosthim to ooncaal his 
emotions as ho received the congratulations of his 
Ministers and the grandees of the kingdom ; and if they 
did observe an expression of chagrin on his countenance, 
they attributed it to a certain feeling of disappointment 
at not having been blest with a male heir. For accord¬ 
ing to the laws and usages of Mussulman countries, 
females cannot reign. Bnt the enthusiasm of the popu¬ 
lation was nevertheless great when the tidings were 
bruited abroad throughout the cityand in the mean¬ 
time ildirim, taking Heraclins aside, demanded in a tone 
tremulous with emotion and hoarse with concentrated 
horror—‘ What is to be done t what will be the result P 
how stands the infernal compact now ?* 

M 1 The birth.of twins was a casualty whioh we foresaw 
not, and thought not of,' responded the Armenian, in 
whoso voice theTe was likewise a profound sorrow. * I 
know not how to advise or how to act—save by appealing 
to the mercy of Him who controls all human affairs, 
and who will not abandon to Satan those whom he chooses 
os his elect.* 

* ‘ * Then yon have no hope to give me, reverend father ?’ 
murmured the unhappy Ildirim, covering his face with 
hia hands, and bending forward, he allowed free vent th 
his anguish. Heraclins, flllM with grief, retired to his 
own chamber in order to pray in solitude for the 
celestial inspiration to guide him how to act os a 
counsellor and a friend towards the royal pair: and 
scarcely was Ildirim left alone, when he felt a hand laid 
heavily upon his shonlder. He knew the touch—Oh l 
yes, he knew it the very instant that he experienced it— 
for it was the same as on that memorable evening when 
he lay crouching and grovelling upon the ground at the 
foot of the tree, after his defeat oyManseur; and, recoil¬ 
ing how from that touch as if from the contact of a 
serpent, he groaned in the bitterness of his spirit and 
raised not his eyes to moet those orbs which he je U were 

* Miserable mortal,' said tho Fiend of Darkness, in 


that sonorous voice which rolled on his ears like a knell 
proclaiming his doom,—‘you availed yourself of my 
services in the hour of your bitter need—and you have 
basely sought to fly from the oonuition whereupon my 
soocour was granted. Prompted by the Armenian priest, 
whose virtues are abhorrent to my mind, and on whoso 
head I will wreak fall soon a bloody vengeance,— 
prompted by him, I say, you thought to dedicate your 
first-born child to heavenand, behold l the royal 
Almeria has presented you with two daughters at tho 
same birth. Can you not understand, therefore, that 
while one of theeo babes is devoted to heaven, the oilier 
is dedicated to mef But I seek not to deprive you at 
present of that child which has thus become mins. No— 
the possession of the miserable infant is not what I seek : 
my views are to be fulfilled and my aims accomplished 
in another manner/ 

“ * Then there is hope—Oh! there is hope t' exclaimed 
Ildirim, now raising his head and venturing to look up 
at the King of Darkness, who stood like a mighty shadow, 
sombre—droad—and incomprehensible. 

“ 4 Hope 1* repeated 8atan, with a mocking laugh: 
4 how often And how thfillingly does poor, weak, miserable 
Man give utterance to that word during his short career 
on earth—and how constantly doeshe ohsrish a delusion ! 
But if all that I am about to say to thee, 0 Ildirim 1 can 
constitute hope, then ding to it—hug it—feast upon it/ 
continued the Hril One, with an infernal raillery in his 
tone that out like a two-edged sword into the heart of 
the wretched King. 4 Yes—keep the babes.' exclaimed 
Satan; and thou wilt soon distinguish which belongs to 
heaven, and which to ine. Beautiful shall they become 
—Oh 1 transcendently beautiful: but the loveliness of tho 
former shall be that of heaven's own radiant beings— 
whereas that of the latter shall be of the dark splendour 
of the fallen Angels. And to this one, which is mine, 
shalt thou give the name of Qatanai»-~ thus marking 
her as the Daughter of Satan from the first hour 
of her birth. Do this, and I will leave the infant in tho 
arms of her mother: disobey me, and I will at once 
claim the execution of our oompaot and tear the infant 
from thine Almeria’s embrace even before thine eyes/ 

“ * No—no—spare the babe I* exolaimod Ildirim. all his 
fears being excited on behalf of the young wife whom ho 
loved so tenderly, and whose heart he knew would break 
were the Demon's dread menace carried ints execution. 


4 Spare the babe, I say,' he repeated in a tone of passionate 
appeal; 4 and her name shall be SaUmaU t* 

“ ‘ It is well/ said the King of Darkness, his voice ex¬ 
pressing the joy of an infernal triumph: 4 perchance she 
will some day prove an useful instrument in my hand, 
and purchase her own redemption by consigning the souls 
of many victims to my power/ 

‘ ‘ Bewildered and amased, Ildirim fixed his eyes upon 
the oountenanoe of Satan, in order to read if possible in 
those features sd handsome and yet so terrible the true 
meaning and purport of the words which he had last 
uttered. 

4,4 Listen and understand/ proceeded the King of 
Darkness, after enjoying Ildirim's uncertainty and cruel 
suspense for a few moments. 4 It shall be my care to 
endow Satanais—my child—with a beauty so splendid in 
its dark glory and so magnificent in its midnight lustre 
that the world never Bhall have seen the like : so that 
when she grows up in the pride and pomp of her match¬ 
less charms, the bravest and handsomest cavaliers will 
fall on their Imees before her, beseeching her to assign to 
them some perilous task or desperate enterprise which 
they may undertake to prove their devotion and iu tht? 
hope that success will recommend them to lier heart's 
favour. Then will slic tell them that an evil spirit has 
cast his spells around her—and that he who would win 
her baud must meet aud conquer that douizeu of hell iu 
deadly combat. And as mauy Knight?/' continued 
Satan, fixing his buraingeyen upon Ildirim, who listened 
in speechless horror to those explanations,—' as many 
Knights and gallant cavaliers will venture upon even a 
feat 60 terrible as this, in the hope of winning tho haud 
qf Satanais,—and as the vanquished will become mine, 
both body aud soul,—the result must be that the charms 
of Satanais will prove the means of peopling my kingdom 
rapidly. For never is man so rookless of his immortal 
soul as when Woman’s bright eyes have fascinated him; 
and the eyes of Satanais shall be bright indeed !* 

44 4 Oh 1 this is terrible-terrible l 7 exclaimed Ildinm, 
'writhing in anguish at the feet of Satan. 4 Can naught 
appease thee, dread fiend ?—or must my umooent child 
be doomed even from its birth thus to minister to thine 
infernal interests ?*' 
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••‘Call her not your child,' said the King of Darkness 

**«And wm^Sin g rescue her from thy power P-aro 
there no means of purchasing her .redemption P-tat 
must she beoome, aa she grows up ml 
instrument of thy rage and bate against the human race? 
eiSSmod Ildirnn, accomramying these passionate de¬ 
mands with bitter lamentations. , 

“ * x dare not refuse to respond to thy queries, re¬ 
turned Satan, an awful gloom spreading over his 
countenance: * and the same supernal influence which 
j forces me thus to answer thee, compels me like to reveal 
myself in my weakness as I hare already proclaimed 
myself to th^ in my strength. 

die not mention, but who reigns above, hath decreed 
that no evil can exist without its cure-no bane without 
its antidote. Thus, although Satanais ^^^* **>“?* 
to my servioe and dedicated to my interests by the con¬ 
sent of her own father—yet may she be rescued and 
redeemed from all the consequences of the solemn oom* 

^ And the means of thus rescuing 
of achieving her redemption ? criea lldirim the King, 
hope springing up in his breast: and as he put these 
questions with impassioned vehemence, he 
couching position at Satan’s feet and ventured to look 
searchinglyaad fixedly upon the countenance which grew 
£*« m 3 “ore mo/ac& ttan the bistort olondthjt 
ever was laden with the thunder, the lightning, and the 

^“Mortal 1 I am forced by an irresistible influence to 
answer thee,’ exclaimed Satan, his voice sounding loud 
and appalling to the ear : but since thou bast thus com¬ 
pelled me to expose my weakness, 

Sy hatred agamst thee and thine shall be implacable. 
Thou askest by what means Butanols may be^ rescued 


irorn IUB .» wu*«« w mpac5 prnces aer witu 

regard to myself ? Years must pass ere the attempt at 
such redemption can even be made: for when she shall 
have grown up into the glory and splendourof her 
charms, should it so happen that there bo found a 


Winning uer nanu or -- \T —.r 

salvation be wrought and her emancipation won by such 
a champion. But if she should rtaoh and pass her 
twentieth year—if the hour of midnight on that anni¬ 
versary of her birth should see no champion arise to 
combat in her cause against mt/self—then shall she be¬ 
come mine beyond all possibility of redemption,—mute, 
to do my bidding and obey me m all things—mine, to 
the bravest knights with her lustrous eyes, and 
lure them on unto destruction— mine, , to procure me 

S elytes and to people my kingdom with the lost souls 
have been sacrificed to her charms 1 
«• And then Satan entered into some farther details 
with Ildirim: but it is unnecessary to explain them—for 
this sad and terrible history has ^ready lasted too long, 
and there yet remains much to tell. Suffice it to say, 
then, that the Fiend of Darkness passed away from the 
presence of my unhappy father, who, when he once more 
found himself alone, could scarcely believe that he had 
heard aright. But, alas! a second thought convinced 
him that Ft was indeed all tiro true; for the words of 
Satan rang in hie ears—and even if he had etui continued 
sceptical in despite of them, there was a mark upon his 
wrist which forbade him to treat it all aa a dream. Yes 
—that fatal mark, which five months previously had been 
imprinted upon his arm, remained indelible with its 
sinister blackness—as if it were a type of his own sad 

^^Overwhelmed with grief—forseeing a terrible future 
not only for himself and his beloved Almeria, bnt like¬ 
wise for myself, at that moment an infant newly bora— 
my father hastened to the chamber of Heraolins in order 
to communicate to the good Armenian priest all that had 
inst taken place. He opened the door and entered the 
room: bnt, great heaven! what a spectacle of horror 
met the eyes of Ildirim. The venerable Heraolins was 
no more : he had been murdered—destroyed—nay, 
literally tom to pieces t Weltering in the blood that 
was still warm and reeking, the dismembered remains 
were scattered upon the carpet;—the legs her®—the 
arms there—even the very head wrenched off and the 
eyes scooped out 1 It was horrible—meet horrible and 
staggering back, with a sickening sensation at the heart 
—-awhirling in the brain—and the smell of human gore 
in the nostrils, the King was about to summon hia depen¬ 


dants and give the alarmofmmrder--wlwnthe 
blasting reminiscence flashed to his mind that Sat&uiwi 
?owedfo wreak a sanguinary vengeance upou the head 

f Darinaess was, then, the au^or of this 
tremendous crime—the principal actor m the standing 
tragedytUat th®> spra.5 it, hideous and appalling detail, 
before the eyes of ildirim the King! 


CHAPTER XXXI. 

C0KCLUSI02I OF THE HISTOBT OF SATAHAIS. 

«*l T OW came the wild rush of bewildering thoughts 
through the already half-maddened bmn of the youthful 

Sovereign:-What was ha to do? should he summon 

his dependants and allow them to form their ownideas 
respecting the crime ? or should he endeavour to shroud 
it m darkness and conceal it altogether? Yes-/or Jus 
otm m ke must he adopt this latter course: otherwise sus¬ 
picion would point to him as the murderer J— for ** 

hot been observed to take Heraolins aside in a mysteriomi 
manner ? Moreover, it was absolutely necessary to veU 
the appalling tragedy from Almeria and invent any tale 
to account for the disappearance of the venerable 

PI **It is diffic ult to imagine and totally Impossible to 
describle how the wretched Ildirim could so far compose 
his features as to be enabled to visit his 
without exciting' suspicions that something ^eedml “ftz 
occurred. Certain it is, however thafc having carefully 
secured the door of the apartment containing the mangled 
remains of the Armenian priest, he hastened to embrace 
his beloved Almeria. and behold the twm-clnidren she 
had borne him. And, as ha bent over the young mother, 
he could read in the anxious look of inquiry which she 
fixed upon him, the thoughts that were passing m £® r 


to comfort and reassure her. . , , _, , 

“When the deep midnight came and dM-knesaruled 
the earth, Ildirim repaired to the chamber where tne 
murdered Heraolins lay. Gathering the gory remain* 
together, he put them into a sack and carried theburtb^ 
by a secret staircase to the garden. Hib mteutiou ww 
to dig a hole for the purpose of interring the diamgiberoa 
corpse. Yes—with bis own hands did Ildirim begin to 
ply the spade and the pick-axe; and the moon came out 
m its silent majesty to contemplate the work. But in 
experience in the use of delving mstramea ts. jouiedto a 
terrible apprehension of being discovered in the midst of 
Ms employment, impeded task to such *u extent 
that he abandoned it; and once more shouldering the 
When, he traversed the * 

gate at the farther extremity—and sped 'precipitately 
towards the adjacent river with the view of committing 
the sack and its contents to its deep and sdenfc bosom. 
But just as he was about to hurl his terrible load into 

the water, * human form B “ d ^. e “'5ed i , n r ° h “ “^ 
a knot of trees. Ildirim dropped the sack in hisi terror 
and was about to turn and fly when he wa ® 111 a 

powerful grasp; and the moon revealed to M® the coun¬ 
tenance ofKara Ali, that wicked Minister whom he had 
banished from tho kingdom at the tune of Mansour a m- 

first impulse was to draw his 
strike it into the heart of this most miwelcome 
olMs midnight adventure; butat the next momentbg 
ahuddenSa! the idea of perpetrating such a ci 
moreover he «w that ‘Wht d “»edS §£ 

between them, inasmuch as Kara AH was armeu w ww 

I ^^Unhand me, minion I’ exclaimed the King, perceiving 

™responded Kara All; Mm* 
beware how yon attempt to deal treacherously by m e 
I tor! all monarch though you be, I will either sell my own - 
life as dearly aa possible or else take yours. . 

CaKht ^u^iutete^dSoiSLp^wheroJore aro 

^ * i wm about to visit the metropolia pmatd^ ^ 
order to interest some friends my behalf, ZZStaTcSL 
to obtain the pardon of your Majesty, 

Ali? 1 But circumstances have now enabled me to 
i dictate my own terms/ he added, in a tone of cool an* 

I solenoe. 
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“ * What jmean you^ rash man ?’ exclaimed Ildirim, ] 
trembling from head to foot, alike with rage and appre-1 
hens ion. * Speak—and remember that thou standee! in 
the presence of thy King I* 

“ * And the honour—the safety—the reputation of that 
King are in my hands/ said Kara Ali, solemnly and rig- 


the sack which lay at his feet, * tells its own tale. It fell 
with a sound and it lies there with a shape such aa only 
one thing on earth can have: for the sound was dull an$ 
heavy—and the shape is unmistakable—and it is a 
corpse, O Ildirim, which thou hast brought to consign 
to the crystal flood whose bosom mirrors yon silver orb 

of night l’ 

“‘It is true!—My God! it is too true!’ exclaimed 
Hdirim, hia chest heaving and his eyes rolling awfully. 

* Bnt not by my hand was he slain-’ 

“ Then wherefore como hither to bury the victim that 
clandestinely V demanded Kara Ali. ‘Is this the deed of 
an innocent man—and that man the greatest monarch 
of the orient clime ? Bnt did not your Majesty propose 
that there should be peace between us—and not war? 
Let there be peace, then—and the terms are easy. 
Silence and secrecy will be preserved by me—complete 
pardon and restoration to favour will be vouchsafed by 
von. Listen, O King! how this latter portion of the 
compact may be accomplished. To-morrow thou wilt 
proclaim a general forgiveness of all criminals and of all 
exiles: it mil be an act of grace to celebrate the birth of 
thy children. Then, so soon as the glad tidings shall 
have been made known, will I hasten to the palace— 
throw myself at your Majesty’s feet—and demand to be 
included in the amnesty. -Your Majesty will grant my 
prayer, and my immediate restoration to fortune, rank, 
and power must follow.’ 

“ ^Impossible!' cried Ildirim: "the people will rebel 
against me, if I discard a just and beloved Minister to 
make room tor one of evil repute such as thou.’ 

“ * The people will rebel more readily still/ answered 
Kara Ali, in a determined voice, * if it be known that 
their King is a murderer I’ 

“ * Thou darest not say it, villain!’ exclaimed the young 
monarch, goaded almost to desperation. 

“ * I dare say anything that suits my purpose/ rejoined 
Kara Ali: 4 and there is the ghastly witness who will con¬ 
firm the charge I’ he added, pointing significantly towards 

“ The wretched Ildirim was accordingly compelled to 
yield to the demands of the man whom accident had thus 
enabled to dictate his own terms. The compact was 
entered into—and the monarch gave his signet ring as a 
pledge that the conditions should be fulfilled on his side. 
The corpse of the Armenian priest was then consigned to 
the river; and Ildirim returned to his palace, where he 
passed several hours in effacing the stains of blood from 
the floor of the apartment where the dreadful tragedy 
had occurred. At length he sought his couch, worn out 
in mind and body, and shudderingly averting his eyes 
from the contemplation of the future as he thought of 
the terrible past and the equally alarming present. 

" In the forenoon of the following day the King held 
a grand Court; and proclamation was made throughout 
the city that a general pardon was decreed to all offenders 
then in confinement and an amnesty granted to all per¬ 
sons then in exile on account of political misdeeds. This 
intelligence produced the liveliest joy: but the feeling 
was suddenly changed into one of mingled consternation 
and dismay when the news spread abroad that Kara Ali 
had appeared at Court and was received with high favour 
by the King. The ex-Minister’s mansion and treasures 
which had been confiscated, were restored to him; and 
a rumour spread abroad that there were every prospect 
of bis being raised again to power. The excitement that 
prevailed was therefore great: but large sums of money 
were distributed amongst the royal guards, and every 
precaution was adopted to meet the emergency. A few 
days elapsed, at the expiration of which the worst fears 
of the people were confirmed: for the good Ministers 
were dismissed suddenly, and Kara Ali and his friends 
were restored to office. Some disturbances ensued in the 
capital; but the troops mowed down the insurgents with 
a merciless fury—and, alas!—the tyranny of my father l 
was cemented by bis subjects’ blood. 

“ in the meantime he bad soothed Almeria’s mind by 
a variety of representations, some true and some false. 
He explained to her the particulars of his interview with 
the Prince of Darkness on the day when she became a 
mother ; and she thus learnt that the infancy and girl¬ 
hood of myself were likely to remain unmolested by the 


Evil One, and that there was an hope of emancipating 
me altogether from his influence when I should grow up 
to woman’s estate. Respecting Heraolins, my father 
assured his confiding wife that the venerable priest had 
undertaken a pilgrimage to Jerusalem in order to move 
heaven by his prayers to frustrate the designs of Satan 
altogether and accomplish the salvation of myself without 
the contingent fulfilment of the conditions stipulated by 
the Enemy of Mankind as the only means of my rescue. 
These explanations satisfied my mother; and she was too 
much engrossed with her babes to dev*te any attention 
to the state of public feeling which was agitating so 
menacingly without. 

"Time wore on—and three years passed away. The 
name of Satanais, as I have already informed you, had 
been bestowed upon myself; and that of Gloria was 
given to my sister, as typical of the servioe of heaven to 
which she had been devoted even from before her birth. 
And now the truthfulness of Satan’s prophecy began to 
develop itself: for beautiful indeed were we both—Oh ! 
tramcendenily beautiful: but the lowliness of Gloria teas 
of heaven'a own radiant beings—whereas that of myself ires 
of the dark splendour of the fallen Angel s / Think not, 
however, that any idle sentiment of vanity has induced 
me to associate an idea of beauty with these occasional 
allusions to myselfimpute not to me so unworthy a 
motive. No—far from it! It Is the nature of my narra¬ 
tive which compels me thus to deal with facta that so 
nearly and intimately concern my doom—my destiny: 
for it is no merit ou my part that I am beautiful—no 
virtue deserving commendation that I am endowed with 
personal attractions. Alas! alas! ’tie a loveliness which 
may yet become a fatal instrument in the bands of 
Satan, despite all my endeavours to the contrary; and 
thus is this beauty a curse rather than a blessing—a re¬ 
proach rather than a source of pride or joy! 

“ Need I tell you how anxiously—how tenderly—how 
devotedly our mother watched the growth of her 
cherished twins and marked the development of their 
contrasting styles of beauty ? Nevertheless, it was only 
in the colour of our hair and the hue of our complexions 
that Gloria and myself were so unlike each other. For 
our eyes were of the same darkness: but our parents 
often whispered together that the light of heaven shone 
in those of my sister, whereas a sinister and ominous 
lustre gleamed in mine. The hair of Gloria was perfectly 
radiant,—golden, without being yellow—auburn, without 
the slightest tint of red: it seemed like a mass of sun¬ 
beams and illuminated her countenance as if she were 
indeed an angel. The sea-shell pink and the fairness of 
the lily blended upon her cheeks; and well did she 
become the name that had been bestowed upon her! 
As for myself, the dark olive complexion, the hair black 
as night, and that strange unnatural lustre shining in 
the eyes, were regarded by my parents as the sure in¬ 
dications that Satan indeed exercised an influence over 
me. 

" Three years, I have already observed, had passed 
away from the moment of the birth of Gloria and myself; 
and daring this interval Kara Ali had held the office of 
Prime Minister. The popular discontent which marked 
his restoration to power, accompanied his career—in¬ 
creasing daily, and being prevented from exploding only 
by the menacing attitude of the troops. The rapacity, 
oppression, and injustice which characterized Kara Ali’s 
administration were extreme; and the kingdom was 
rapidly falling from a condition of the highest prosperity 
into a state of anarchy and confusion. Meantime Ildirim 
troubled himself but little respecting the affairs of the 
nation: dispirited and almost heart-broken by the one 
\ grand misfortune of his life—that calamity which had 
led to so many others—he shut himself up in his palace, 
leaving his people entirely at the mercy oi the Ministers, 
and seelring_ solace only m the company of hiB wife and 
children. For to them was he devotedly attached: aud, 
although deserving the denomination of a bad King, he 
was beyond all question a kind husband and an affec¬ 
tionate father. The people at length became louder in 
their murmurs aud more menacing in their attitude. 
They said, * A spell has again fallen upon our King. 
During the first twoyears of his reign he resigned him¬ 
self to dissipation. The presence of invaders alone awoke 
him from his luxury; and then for a season he proved 
himself a good, wise and just jirinoe. But he has onoe 
more deserted to the cause of his people ; and although 
he has not relapsed into a life of luxuriousness, yet his 
affections are alienated from us. Moreover, ope of his 
children is dedicated to the service of the Christian's 
God / — for this circumstance respecting Gloria was now 
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monarch and his forces that Ildirim had to contend: and 
for upwards «f two years did hostilities continue, with 
varying success, in that distracted country. From an 
earthly paradise was it thus changed into a scene of deso¬ 
lation, ruled by a Moloch of blood and slaughter. At 
length my father was completely defeated m a great 
battle; and with the utmost difficulty did he snooeed in 
escaping from the power of his conquerors. Wretched in 
mind and exhausted.in body, he returned to Tefflia—the 
bearer of the intelligence of his own discomfiture; and 
soon afterwards he died of a broken heart. 

“ I shall not attempt to describe my mother’s rending 
grief at the loss of him whom she had loved so tenderly 
and so well. Gloria and myself were old enough to un¬ 
derstand and appreciate it; and many were the tears 
which we shed when our widowed parent wept bitterly, 
bitterly over ns. Bet the extent or our misfortunes was 
not yet reached: for we were shortly to become wan¬ 
derers on the face of the earth. The King of Persia, 
Georgia’s implacable enqpay, hearing of the total de¬ 
struction of the fine army which had marched forth from 
TefSis under Ildirim, deemed it a fitting opportunity to 
invade the territory of his neighbouring foe. Collecting 
all his remaining forces, my royal grandfather marched 


coniuerora pushed on to Tefflis, which held out for some 
weeks against the besiegers, who however carried it by 
storm—and a terrible massacre ensued. All the brothers 
and sisters of my mother fell into the hands of the 
ferocious Persian Shah, who immolated the former to his 
vengeance and kept the latter for his harem: but the 
widowed, desolate, and almost distracted Almeria was for¬ 
tunate enough to escape with Gloria and myself, attended 
only by one faithful domestio. 

“ We came into Europe—traversed the huge provinces 
of tho Ottoman Empire—and at length reached Bohemia. 
Why my mother fixed npon this country as her future 
abode, t am not able to inform yon. It might have boon 
by accident—or by some impulse which she nerself could 
not understand—or else through a motive which she 
never explained. Certain, however, is it that she pur¬ 
chased a small villa in a secluded spot at a distance of 
about ten leagues from Prague, and there she devoted 
herself to the nurture of myself and Gloria. She had 
brought with her a quantity of valuable jewels from 
Georgia; and thus her pecuniary resources were ample. 
But she was not destined to remain long in this world : 
the Almighty determined to make her a saint in heaven. 
Six months after she had settled in Bohemia, death tore 
her from the children whom she loved so tenderly and 
who loved her so passionately in return. Thus Gloria 
and myself were left orphans, at the tender age of nine— 
the faithful old domestic being our guardian. Some 
years passed—and when we had numbered our sixteenth 
Bummer, he also died. But on his death-bed he called ns 
to him—prepared us to hear a terrible tale—and then 
related all the varied incidents which I have now re¬ 
counted, and which my mother ere her decease had un¬ 
veiled to his knowledge. You may imagine far more 
easily than I describe how shocked both myself and sister 
were when the dread compact which my father had made 
with the Princo of Darkness was thus revealed to our 
ears,—accounting as it did not only for the whole chain 
of misfortunes which had fallen on the heads of our 
devoted parents, but likewise for the dedication of Gloria 
U) tho service of heaven—as well as for the marvellous 
contrast which existed between our complexions, and for 
the singularity of the Christian names that had been 
bestowed npon ns! 

“A year afterwards Gloria entered a convent. Fain 
would I have nocompawcd her: but it was necessary that 
I should remain abroad in the world in order to court 
the means of emancipating myself from the thraldom of 
Satan. For did he not Bay. * that when I should have 
grown up into the glory ana splendour of my charms, 
should it so happen that there he found a Christian knight 
who would espouse mu cause through friendship and com- 
passion only, and not in the hope of winning my hand or 
engaging my love, then might my saltation he wrought and 
my emancipation won hy such a champion. But if I 
should reach and pass my twentieth year—\f the hour of 
midnight on that anniversary of my birth should see no 
champion arise to combat in my cause against Satan him¬ 
self—then should I become Ws beyond all possibility of 
redemption ,—his, to do his bidding and obey him in all 
things —his, to dazzle the bravest knights with my lustrous 
ayes, and lure them on unto destruction—his, to procure 


him proselytes and to people his kingdom with the lost souls 
that would he sacrificed to my charms l* 

“ Yes—such was the declaration made by the Enemy 
of Mankind; and in. the hope of finding a champion to 
undertake my cause have I sought the scenes of warfare 
and the hustling encampment of armies. Four years 
have passed sinoe the fatal secret was revealed to me by 
the old domestic on his death-bed ; and in the meantime 
numberless suitors have thrown themselves at my feet 
imploring my love: hut, alas 1 alas! I saw that weeks 
ana months were passing rapidly—my hour was drawing 
nigh—and no Christian Knight demanded my friendship 
or offered to become my champion in any cause or service 
that I might name. Moping to find more truthfulness; 
and sincerity of heart amongst the Taborites, and flatter¬ 
ing myself that if ever such a champion wore to rise up in 
my favour it would be from the ranks of that g allan t 
band to whom selfishness is unknown,—under these im¬ 
pressions, I say, did I join them. The generous Zitxka 
gave me his hospitality—and to him did I reveal my tale 
of terror, mystery, and wonder. The fact that he thus 
became acquainted with my narrative debarred him from 
becoming my champion: because the offer of friendship 
and the demonstration of sympathy must be made by one 
ignorant at the time of all that concerns me. Amongst 
the Taborites I received attentions the most delicate and 
a respect the most profound: but the charmed words 
were not breathed in my ears. Thus, with an anxious 
heart and frequently overwhelmed by appalling fears, did 
I behold the time passing t for on the fifteenth day of 
August—this very month—shall I oomplete my twentieth 
year I 

“At length—Oh! at length—a Knight appeared. 
Heaven threw him in my way at a moment when hope 
seemedito he abandoning me. He came to the Taboritc 
encampment one evening—and next morning he departed 
again. But ere he went, we walked alone together in the 


assure you that it will afflict me severely if I thought that 
you were unhappy —Gracious heaven! how my heart 
beat: for he had given me his sympathy! The conversa¬ 
tion proceeded—and he demanded my friendship l I could 
scarcely believe in my own happiness: for I felt convinced 
that this Knight was destined to he the instrument of my 
salvation. Still he had not as vet offered to become my 
champion in any cause that I might name or in any 
service that I might dictate. But we met again—yes— 
here—upon this very terrace—eight days agoand then 
—Oh! then he made the chivalrous proposal—he spoke 
the words so ardently longed for—he breathed the offer 
of championship which was to gladden my soul. And 
that Knight whom heaven has thus sent to saye me—that 
warrior who is to achieve my emancipation from the 
thraldom of Satan, it is thou, mr Ernest de Colmar 1“ 


CHAPTER XXXII, 


As Satanais uttered these last words in a tone of gushing 
enthusiasm,—the golden melody of her voice swelling 
into the richest harmony of pathos mingied with a 
thrilling fervour,—she sank upon one knee at the feet of 
the Austrian Knight; and, while she pressed his hand 
in both her own, nor upraised countenance evinced tho 
burning hope and the intense anxiety with which she 
waited for the answer to her appeal. From her silver 
palace in the deep, deep empyrean blue, the white beams 
of the moon shone upon those splendid features which 
thus eloquently expressed the emotions that agitated 
the soul,—shone, too, upon that heaving bosom which 
rose bo grandly from the bodice of purple velvet. And 
in the eyes which gazed up into those of Sir Ernest de 
Colmar, the argentine light was reflected with a far 
more powerful lustre: but mingling with that supevnal 
effulgence which glowed in the eyes of Satanais, there 
was now a winning softness, as if the radiance shimming 
from the portals of paradise were blending insensibly 
with the vivid glare sent forth from the flames of hell. 

Never—never had the beauty of tho Daughter of 
Satan seemed so magnificent in its unearthly splendour 
to the eyes of Sir Ernest de Colmar. Transfixed to the 
spot—rendered speechless and motionless by wonder¬ 
ment and admiration—experiencing the enthralment of 
every sense in the mingled ardour and ecstacy with 
whioh he contemplated that kneeling honri, he could not 
immediately raise her from her suppliant posture—he 
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could not immediately respond to , B ^*g pS*5^*° ChA^^ aa the 

his imagination led him to behold tdl the inMwg of mdeed in store xor me^ then, my generous 

the beauty which still characteriz<^^taneYenaiter ^ t ^ e course which it behoves thee to pursue, 

fall, but none of the terrors that became the meltable me , ^ne co with the visor of thine helmet 

consequences of that degradation from the archangel ^XS thouTide forth, at eleven o'clock on the 

speak, brave warrior -^k B™^ at"thlt^m^t' t^T^S 

ass’s."^5S£fe 
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dost thou repent of those assurances ?—were they utter^ ^ a g st Amptekisure will thus be afforded to enable 
In a moment if enthusiasm whichinthy calmer mood 6 teed to- rest ere the moment of 

thou hast been led to regret? Kso-Irel^e thee, Jfggfe^mbat shall arrive. For precisely at twelve on 
Ernest, from that pledge of friendship which thou di nisrht will thine enemy emerge from the surround- 

make—I give thee tack the vows of championship which that, nighit . 4 J A rtys tery, and silence will ha 


In a moment of enthusiasm wwm m W ftyaelandthy good steed to- rest ere the moment oi 

thou hast been led to re^et ? If so-I release thee, combat shall arrive. For precisely at twelve on 

Ernest, from that pledge of friendship which thou di nisrht will thine enemy emerge from the surround- 

make-I give thee Wk the vows of championship which that wUi^nu e £ mystery, and silence will he 

came so welcome to my ear and so full of £9*“ £ iJUnt warrior! mav God help thee 
heart-and we will separate, never to meet agmnl ! But shonldst thou fail" continued 

added Satanais, her voice becoming l°w> tremulous, ^A aia n ^^ oioe suddenly falling to a tone so low and 

and plaintive, and her countenance bending - f rfl mul®us that it was scarcely audible, although she 

CoWs hand so that her smooth, warm, and polished tremulens^hat J clogQ to De Colmar’s ear 

_ _tSt her fragrant breath fanned ^hoek,-, but 


spontaneously given!" exclaimed Sir Ernest de Colmar, Bnomw, clasp| «£ nd should the Enemy oi 

raising the Daughter of Satan from her kneeling attitu e. become the conquerer in the strange and 

then taking bSth her hands in his own and looking ^“ d M ^^L_ Bll 2-Oh! no-I cannot proceed 
earnestly into the depths of those splendid __- tia toodreadful to contemplate such.an alternative I 

shone with a. lustre wherein Andkying her superb head upon the Knight a shoulder, 

strangely blended, he said m a tone moved, witnrno ^ g^g. 

anusicof profound feeling—so that his voice funded in Satan , . friend ” exclaimed Sir Ernest, 

manly richness and-fulness upon her ^s^ I^dy, I Oh ! ^ dea^iaround tiie splendid creature and 

am incapable of performing the part of an emptyboa throwing iub breast with an almost pacsiouate 

^pathfe SOTS 

any risk to restore thee to happiness. Agmn.therefore, the countenance of De Colmar, i W Jtf^HerhmrinoS 
as on the occasion of our former meeting on this spot,-— ghe aid not however^ extricateX^ in S3ted 
SS do X invoke you chaste orb of night to attest the eyeg fished a momeut-and then«pres^n meiwa 
vow which X take in the presence of high heaven—the a softness which subdued their £l 0 ” _ so that her 

vow of R Christian warrior the loBtro of whoee name has completely that ever he had observed b , 11 ,i,ufc, 

never b^nTmmedbv disgrace 1 And this vow is to the beci m e full of a wint^n tenderness, M-d aU ttat. 

effect that X will become thy obJunpLon Sata^s: was usually sublime. «plen^,^nd » bland f alim f nt8 
clothed in my trusty panoply of steel, I will go forfc k her beauty changed into the car^s g aT3p€ara nce 
battle with the Enemy of Mankind-and, ^posing my of voluptuousness and- p ^t S w atl ?. Ld wcoSg nil 
confidence in that Almighty Being who hurls the thunder yonished again almost in an install • , _while 

c °. n , n f il iwi.trvm i I will venture upon this and magnificence of her looks wmw 


mine ; and, as thy voice belong to. that sweet chorus ^ it h the jet and gloss of de ar frieud 

^m'thon art the bravest as well as the best of t^^ionfre£ the thrald om of Satan has pntoed s ^ 
mou." murmured Satanais, in a voice which was now and substance in the championship oi y 
liquid and gentle with the expressive music of the soul: chivalry.” <rircwav to despair,” 

“but again I conjure thee to reflect—to weigh well the i,j b rend g my see you give J more f^ her 

tremendous peril thou art about to encounter- and to exclaimed Sir Ernest de Colma, 4i _ t r fait b j n 

rush not rashly upon this appalling path of danger! Ke ntly along the moonlit terrace. rvxjo m^ 

“My vow is registered in heavens high chancery, heaven—and all will bo well. ^ or 1 P? s ’ were about 
Satanais ” responded the Austrian Knight, in a tone fear— I harbour not apprehensiom But yoa would 
^fgoddike heroism; “ and even if thou thyself was t to to explain the aspect w^ h .t^s my stenoig affair w^uW 
fall upon thy knees and implore me to recant, the appeal uggume in. the ovent of my defeat by , . . 

we's madeTnvS.lt Tel! ms, then, dear frisad-tefi me kin(I . Spca k 

thou in whose welfare I experience so deep an interest, burt hen your bosom fuUy aiid complete y rejoices at 
-tell me how I am to proceed-direct my actions- proud 0 f becoming your ^mpion and who rejoices a 
prompt me in the course that I am to pursue-so that I {^ing placed m a position to serve you. ^ . 

may go forth at the fitting hour and to the proper place <4 Lifl ten, then, Ernest-dear Ernest jaid the lafiy. 
to encounter the fiend whose accursed machinations have „ for tbou art a dcar ftU d invaluable friend to me. 
Already entailed so much misery upon the family whence it ^ gfcal y^th a shudder sweepmg through ^ 

purpose is thus Wb ^ SMTSS 

blished," said Satanais, fixing upon Sir Ernest deColmnr vcrtbe i esa> »tis necessary to 0 f 

a look iu which gratitude and admu-atiou were blended g therefore, heaven should desert thee andthepTwerot 
with love —” I Mall no longer hesitate to impart all the , ». gbou ] d triumph in this combat whioh on the 
SSon that is neoJsary to guide tfiee in thy Sfb^thou wilt wage for my sake, thea^tbu 
stupendous enterprise. I have already told thee, while ^ ^ e ld and assent to any conditions which Bata 

narrating my history, that on the occasion of the last doom to dictate-or else, dread 

interview which my deceased father had with the P r, nce ^ enabled to chum thee as his own ww_itnee a y 
of Darkness certain details were entered into by the f rnm par th and all its enjoyments—and plnnge thee into 
fitto vro hrpSd away, from Mirim’s pr«ence but terrible depths of h«. &ry realms 

»3?SteJd tt?SSl£ Abd again did Satanais, shuddering oonvuls.vsly from 
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head to foot, ding to her companion for support and 
o-ive vent to those sobs which she could not stifle. 

And now. my dearest friend," said the Knight, in ft 
tone^iat SImbfed not and which was reassuring and 
firm, though fraught with tenderness,- 
have finished your explanations, and your instructions 

”S “SJemaght more to eay," murmured Satanois: 
“would to heaven," she added with passionate vehe¬ 
mence, “ that my terrible destiny had not compelled me 

t0 ‘^8ike oun-age—tranquillize yourself T be comforted^ 
exclaimed theKnight, pressing her to his bewom and im¬ 
printing a ferventkiss on her Wk but 
forehead, “lam not dismayed by aught that has fallen 
from your lips. Accustomed to look danger mthci fao e, 

I am not alarmed by its prepeno e-much less when it is 
still afar off. On the nignt which is to decide your fate, 
Satanais," he continued, hi3 tone assuming * gravity 
suitable to the observation he was about JgJ 

will oray for me—yon will pass the hour of my ordeal 
Sou™r knees-and you will implore the succour of 
heaven for that cause which is now both yours and mine. 
And if I prove successful in this fight against the Prince 

° f -^ n MmT7Mr€tliiflaencewnimakethe;eaalfclaiown 

to me—some mysterious voice will whisper m my ear the 
event of the combat!" murmured Satanais. The 
instant that the shock of strife shall have passed, an 
insSration will tell me whether thou has wan ed success- 
X, or whether Satau has prevailed. Thau,_ either a 
knell will sound In my heart-or a hymn of rojoioingand 
thanksgiving will raise its music in my soul ! 

“Let us trust that it will bo the latter, said De 
Colmar, in a tone full of hope, but in whioh there was 
nothing vain-glorious, boastful, nor presumptuous. w 
“ Adjoining this palace—but on the opposite side, 
continued S&anain, pointing towards the massive pile 
that shono gray in the silver moonlight, there is a 
chapel the door of whioh has been looked ever since tbo 
Tahorites entered Prague a week back: 
doubtless aware, they have closed many of the Catholic 
churches and converted the rest into temples of worship 
for the Reformers. The key of the chapel belonging to 
the palace I can procure," observed the Daughter of 
Satan: “ thither shall I repair shortly before eleven on 
the night of the 15th~and there § shall I offer up my 
prayers for thy success and safety l 

“And if heaven should indeed vouchsafe me success 
and bring me in safety from tho conflict, said De Col¬ 
mar, “I will join thee in that chapel witbmanhour 
after midnight. If otherwise—But on that alternative 
we will not speculate," he exclaimed, raising his head 
and drawing himself np in all the confidence of his 
chivalrous nature. 

“ I must now bid thee farewell, my brave and generous 
champion," said Satanais, taking his baud aud pressing 
it first to her lips—then to her heart,. Farewell, dear 
Ernest," she cried, in a tone of fervour and enthusiasm 
as slio fixed her superb eyes with an expression ot . 
mingled admiration and passion upon Ins handsome 
countenance: “farewell-and may all good angels] 
accompany thee in the task of danger which thou hart 
undertaken! PareweR-and may strength nerve thine 
arm even as courage animates thy J n “■ 

terval which is to occur until the period of the combat, 
we must meet no more: how soon wo shall meet after- 
wards depends upon circumstances which heaven must 
control! Farewell, then, my kind and generous fnend i 

And Satanais was about to depart precipitately, when | 
Sir Ernest de Colmar retained her by the hand which he 
held in his own—threw his arms round her splendid 
form—strained her to his breast—and covered her brow, 
her cheeks, and her lips with kisses. Floods of ecstatic 
feoliug poured inte his soul—and kindred emotions were 
expressed in the swimming eyes of Satanai3. # For nearly , 
a minute did she not only yield herself to his impassioned 
caresses, but gave them back with as fond an ardour. 
Everything—the future as well as the past—was for¬ 
gotten by them both during this brief but elysian rhap¬ 
sody of the feelings : and for both also did it seem as if 
those few instantB contained the essence of life s cup of 
earthly joy! . , .. 

But all on a sudden—and as if struck, or rather 
startled, by some thrilling idea—Satanais burst from the 
arms of the Knight: then, placing her finger upon her 
lip, she said, in a tone of deep meaning but with bashful 


gravity, “ Remember that it is friendship which has made 
you my champion!" .• 

Having thus spoken, she passed away with such 
rapidity and turned the adjacent angle of the building 
with such spirit-like speed, that had it not been for the 
rustling of her garments, she would have seemed as 
aerial beiug gliding and melting back again mto the thm 
atmosphere which gave her a shadowy existence. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

AN AVOWAL OF LOVE. 

Fob a week and upwards the city of Prague had been in 
the power of the Taborites : hut no violence of any kind 
had been perpetrated in respect to the Inhabitants. Th® 
three hostages—namely, the Marquis of Schomberg, the 
Count of Rosenberg, aud the Baron of Altendprf-re- 
moiued as prisoners in the Castle, where General Zitzka 
likewise took np his abode, A strong garrison was main¬ 
tained in that fortress : the barracks were also filled with 
Taboritesand detachments of these armed Reformers 
were distributed in different parts of the city for the 
purpose of guarding against a surprise. 

The nobles who had assembled at Prague to hold the 
council, had all dispersed and retired to their respective 
mansions and feudal castles, with the exception of the 
three hostages above named. The retainers of all those 
peers had been disarmed the moment Zitska entered 
Prague: and some of them subsequently enrolled them¬ 
selves voluntarily in the Taborite army—while the rest 
were suffered to depart to their homes. 

In a word, the entire territory of Bohemia was now 
subjugated to tbe rule of the formidable John Zitzka, 
Buruamed the Cnc-Eyed. Without assuming any other 
title than that of Captain-General of the Taborites. this 
extraordinary man became the administrator of the 
affairs of a large, rich, and populous country—a task 
quite unequal to his powers; for though he was a brave 
warrior and experienced military leader, be was no 
statesman. As a religious Reformer he was an enthu¬ 
siast rather than a philosopher : to speak truly, he was 
as much a fanatic m his devotion to the principles of 
John Hubs as the Catholics were bigots to their own 
creed. His reasoning was the sword—his persuasion was 
intimidation; and he sought to proselytise by meauso f 
armies. Honest in purpose and well-intentioned, he wa3 
frequently led into grievous errors by las want of educa¬ 
tion and by a certain pa^iou f«*r intrigue which at tunes 
swayed him to a remarkable extent: indeed, lie was often 
Wan to descend to petty chicanery to accompli *ui 
aim w Inch the bluntness of tho soldier would have effected 
much more readily. Possessed of a heart liatuiaily 
generous, Ik- w:n nevertheless capable of wajnuga war ot 
extermination agu'iist those who pro * olccd him grievously 
or thwarted hi,' purposes steadily ; and even as he could 
prove himself a staunch friend, to might l;e become an 
implacable foe. Hough in manners, despising the u line- 
Tn<.ut-’ and abhorring the elegances of bte, and regarding 
luxury as a positho crime, he can ied his ideas oi piiuii- 
tive simplicity and putiiarcliul iiahpenileuce to such on 
exteut as to contemu the fine art', literature, and science; 
and while advocating a republican bin so extreme that it 
amounted almost to a system ot cmimumsm, las notions 
on tho subject were too crude to enable him to carry them 
out with any degree of success. . 

Thus with many elements of greatness in his cuaractei, 
John Zitzka was nevertheless a man thoroughly incom¬ 
petent for the high post to which circumstances had 
raised him. To become really great, all he wanted was 
able counsellors and enlightened friends, whose assist¬ 
ance and advice would have supplied and made vplor 
all that was deficient in bis own capacity. But be bad 
not a single man of talent about his person. Learning 
I was in those times principally confined to the priesthood: 
and this was the very class against whom he was wagmg 
war. The nobility he likewise detested;—and thus the 
only two grades which could have furnished him with 
advisers and political administrators, were those to which 
he chose not to address himself for aid. The middle and 
industrious classes ware in that age steeped m ignorance; 
and from the latter of these two were Zitzka s retainers 
chiefly recruited. In a word, he possessed & powerful 
army and great military taloata : but he was neither a 
politician himself, nor had a Bingle statesman to counsel 
or advise him. , 

Nor, indeed, did John Zitzka seek for or court any raoh 
advice or any such aid. His ignorance made him believe 
that because 7 he had obtained an illimitable influence over 
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thousands of his fellow-countrymen, he must necessarily 
possess all the qualities adequate to govern them: indeed, 
he considered statesmanship to be a farce—diplomacy a 
mockery—policy a delusion j—and he flattered himself 
that he, as a military leader, accumulated in his own 
person any amount of ability, capacity, and forethought 
that might be requisite for the promulgation of laws and 
the maintenance of society in a wholesome state of cohe¬ 
sion. Had he united real talent with his republicanism 
—had he possessed tho genius to elaborate his democratic 
notions—he would have been a splendid character: but 
he was only fitted to lead an army and conduct military 
exploits. 

We have seized a moment when a favourable oppor¬ 
tunity appeared to presented itself for affording a rapid 
sketch of the character of John Zitzka: and we now 
resume the thread of our narrative. 

It will be remembered that on the same night when Sir 
Ernest de Colmar received the note from Satanais ap¬ 
pointing that interview which has last been described, a 
billet from the Daughter of Glory was likewise put into 
his hand ; and we may now observe that this latter com¬ 
munication specified the desire that Gloria experienced 
to meet him at a place and hour which she named. 

Bat would Sir Ernest de Colmar keep this second 
appointment after all that had passed between him and 
SatanaiB?—would he either entrust himself within the 
magic influence of Gloria's charms, or suffer her to sup¬ 
pose that such meetings as these could ever terminate m 
anything serious ? 

we shall see. 

At all events we find him issuing forth on foot from 
one of the gates of Prague, a little before the hour of 
noon on the day following that memorable evening which 
marked his Becond interview with the Daughter of Satan 
in the palace gardens. 

There was a partial shade of melancholy upon his 
handsome countenance, which likewise wore an expres¬ 
sion of firmness as if he had made up his mind fcoperform 
a duty that was imperious though painful. The same 
appearance of decision was manifested in his step; and 
altogether there was about him an air of seriousness and 
deep thought such as we have not seen him assume 
before. 

On passing out of the great city, Sir Ernest de Colmar 
entered a verdant grove which stretched for a short dis¬ 
tance between the high road and the neighbouring river 
Moldau, and the shade of which proved an agreeable 
relief from the scorching sultriness of the noon-day sun. 

Threading the little wood, the Knight reached the 
bank of the river, which there ran broad and deep, and 
the margin of which was covered with flowers. Beauti¬ 
ful was inanimate nature there, with a luxuriant wilder¬ 
ness of sweets—with the grove shining beneath the 
powerful light of that sun which belonged to the month 
of fruits—and with tho transparent stream taking its 
azure hue from the over-arching sky. 

But not long was Sir Ernest de Colmar enabled to con¬ 
template the peaceful loveliness of the Beene: for a light 
footstep fell upon his ear—the adjacent foliage opened— 
and the Daughter of Glory beamed upon him with all 
the transcendant radiance of her sunny bring l 

Yes—radiant and dazzling was she in spite of a certain 
air of modest reserve, amounting almost to a bashful 
timidity, which now deepened the roseate hue of her 
cheeks: hut the lustre of her eye3—those magnificent 
eyes which shone with the very essence of the sun's most 
overwhelming power—imparted a luminous appearance 
to her entire countenance—while the flood of golden hair 
that rolled in' heavy masses upon her shoulders and 
floated down her back in undulating richness, caught 
the sunbeams through the foliage and seemed to shea a 
brightness around the shady spot. 

Extending her hand to De Colmar, but casting down 
her eyes, the divine creature said in a tone that was low 
and tremulous, “ Deem not my conduct indelicate, Sir 
Knight, in having thus ventured to solicit an interview: 
but I thought—ifanoied—I oven hoped,” she continued, 
hesitatingly, “that you would be desirous to receive 
some explanation from my lips to account for the abrupt¬ 
ness with which I left you the other day upon the southern 
rampart of the city.” 

“ You disappeared, lady, with the rapidity of a fleeting 
spirit/' observed De Ooimar, feeling that her hand 
trembled in his own; “ and until I had completely re¬ 
viewed all that passed between us on that occasion, I 
was fearful of having given you some offence—though 
heaven knows it would have been most unintentional 
indeed 1” 


“ Offence—oh! no—far from that!" exclaimed Gloria, 
suddenly raising her eyes and darting upon his counte¬ 
nance a luminous look full of passion and ineffable feel¬ 
ing. “ Let us seat ourselves in this cool shade and upon 
the flowery bank—and I will explain as concisely as pos¬ 
sible a few circumstances which some strange and un¬ 
accountable influence prompts me to reveal, although 
perhaps it were more consistent with maidenly pride 
and delicacy to retain them profoundly secret in my own 
bosom.” 

Thus speaking, the heavenly being sato down on tho 
sloping bank j and as De Colmar followed her example, 
placing himself by her side, the glance which he threw 
upon her evinced the amazement, amounting even to 
trouble and agitation, which her words had excited in his 
mind; for no one can accuse him of vanity or presump¬ 
tion if the idea flashed to his imagination that those 
words, bo singular and yet bo significant, could herald 
only a softer and more tender discourse. 

“Your acquaintance, Sir Knight, with Satanais and 
myself,” resumed Gloria, keeping her eyes-bent down¬ 
ward as Bhe thuB spoke in a low and tremulous tone, 
“ has been but of short duration j and yet in that brief 
interval you have heard and seen enough of us both to 
make you aware that we are not like the generality of 
our sex. My sister has revealed to your ears the wild 
and wondrous narrative of our birth—the terrible and 
romantic tale of our destiny; and you are therefore at no 
loss to account for any singularity of manner, any pecu¬ 
liarity of feeling, or any eccentricity of character whioh 
may aistinguish either or both of us. Our position in 
this world has hitherto been and continues to be one 
which places us beyond the ordinary conventionalities 
and the rigid forms which govern the community at 
large, aud our sex in particular. Our minds have been 
modelled in a school and shaped by an experience such 
as no other women on earth have ever known; and 
neither should our sentiments nor our actions be judged 
and appreciated according to the general standard. We 
stand as it were alone in the midst of the millions peopling 
this globe—exceptions to all the known rules which in¬ 
fluence and determine tho destiny of tho human race. 
We are the creatures of circumstances unparalleled—un¬ 
equalled ! I ask you, then, Sir Knight—I appeal to you 
to pronounce whether our deeds and our thoughts can be 
estimated in the same manner, viewed in the same light, 
and weighed in the same balance as the conduct and the 
ideas of other woman ?" 

“ Assuredly not!" exclaimed Sir Ernest de Colmar. 
“ And yet you are both incapable of deeds that would 
bring a blush to your cheeks 1 

“Ought I not to blush for having invited you to meet 
mo here to day ?'* said Gloria, raising her eyes for a 
moment—flinging their dazzling lustre rapidly upon the 
Knight—and then casting them down again. “ But yon 
have already admitted that I am not bound by the ordi- 
nary rules and formalities which enthral the generality 
of my sex in adamantine chains—aud I accept that 
admission as a proof that you are far, very far from being 
disposed to prejudge me harshly. Listen, then. Sir 
Kmghfr—listen," continued Gloria in a tone of increasing 
animation, “ to the words which I am about to utter." 

She paused for a few instants, and with her white hands 
put back the golden tresses which had fallen too far over 
her brow through bending down her head. 

“ My sister—my beloved sister,” she resumed, raising 
that glorious head, hut looking steadily forward as she 
spoke, so that Sir Ernest de Colmar beheld her classic 
profile to its greatest advantage,—“ my beloved sister has 
informed you that three years ago I entered a convent in 

E nrBuance of that ante-natal dedication to the service of 
eaven which my deceased parents had pronounced on 
my behalf. But the discipline of a cloister soon became 
intolerable: its monotony was enough to drive me mad. 
I loved and worshipped freedom—and the close imprison¬ 
ment of a monastic life appeared to hem in my very 
spirit and surround my intellect itself with walls of iron. 
The beauties of nature—the green fields—the verdant 
groves—the pure air of tbe country—the singing of birds 
—the nntsicof insect-life—the rippling of streams in their 
pearly path—and the azure loveliness of the sky,—all, all 
seemed lost to me in the depths of that cloistral gloom. 
The silence of the convent by night was the stillness of a 
sepulchre: it was appalling! And by day the religious 
atmosphere of the place vibrated only to whispering 
voices, speaking low and moodily—save when those 
voices joined in hymns before the altar of the chapel. 
This was the only relief to the awful tranquillity which 
pervaded the convent,—a tranquillity which pervaded the 





84 


the bronze statue. 


tvmrent _ft tranquillity which appeared like the dead 

2£2£3 Kmb Si left on&e»ul tte cUUm; 

m£ot which made me Shudder at that conventional 
cloom^-which made me recoil from that cloistral mono- 
gioom j nft<m when the moon was shining 

SSW 5S«t™pw»Sr 

me to renounce my vestal vows and leave the convent 
ISdndidGloriipause; and, turning her eyes twi&7 
n^fgir Ernest dTcolmar, she instantaneously per¬ 
ceived by the expression of his cotmtomuice howdeeply 
intarftatad. he become in the narrative which she haa 
“S^d The?didherfcatoresHghtup^ mOm 
of lov—those glorious features beaming with thei re 
flection of heaven’s own blessed radiance ; the carnation 
deepened upon her damask cheeks—the coral hps , wreath- 
fu^wftbpSasure, displayed their rows of onent pearls 
-1^ the bosom of dazzling whiteness heaved with a 
satisfaction the most heartfelt and P»? f 

i< Yon are listening to me with attention, sne ex I 
bailed, the golden tones of her to*£ 
a. 'nfftan of triumph: “ and I thank you vn i l 
Sink TorLfeXSy The dre&m-that stria*: and 
I k»™J“f alluded—will | 
je^farther engross your interest. While S? 

the hard pallet in my narrow coffin-like cell of solid 
Ssonry, mefchought that the moonbeams pourmg 
the loophSe gradually took a shape ana form, 
and at length assumed the appearance of an angelic being. 
S ^unSnce was radiaXwith celestial beauty: its 
m».rm«nts were of dazzlin g white—and its wings were 
E^Lsnowflakes. f felt no terror: on&econ. 
fcraxva holy ecstacy waa excited in my soul. Then me- 
t^ught that the angel spoke in a voice liquid and flowing 
ISafentie stream p-and these were the words which he 
uttered —‘ Heaven releases thee from thy vows, O maiden, 
a£fl*ves th^back thy liberty. For three ye^s hast 

thou 1 wMo& h Xp^h«toSludou 

tfuscloistral existence; and heaven hath not ' 

moved this conflict between the flesh and the spirit, iny 
Sward is therefore thy freedom. Moreover, tliydoaUny i 
demands that thou should’st be abroad m the groat 

b^rorldf for the celestial loveliness with which thou 
Lt endowed wa» not bestowed upon thwtobe c onoeal ^ , 

S^h 8 hU e w 6 a°' And thordT^/destinT^ 

membered my dream; and on the following * A®4 
Som the precincts of that monastic gloom in which I had 

P T^u h d?a^ril pause: and more timid-more 
affrighted than ever was the 1 n0W thr ® W 
upon the countenance of Sir Ernest de Colmar. 

TTe was wrapped in deep and absorbing thought: his 
elbow rested upon his knee, and his hand supported his 
wlas SwsatTin an attitude of profound abatnwtion. 

„tS?tod-“ed h fuhSd-tt httn“^ 

her beautemis featuresjore 
eSresrion of mingled terror and surprise, as if of 
frightened iaa ^| ed y 0n> »- 6 he said, in a tone of deep 

^My God! no-Oh l no-far from it I” exclaimed. De 


your own narrative—for I am indeed profoundly into- 

r ^ t You e i e member the night in the church?" said 
Gloria, a “omentary^ruptoessmMki^ the tomou^ 
tones and musical modulation of her non voice. Ana 
STSued, without waiting for a response, 

“ you may to some extent connect a portion of the scene 
| w ;Jich yon then beheld with the explanations 1 
SSd/riven you. I allude to the renunciation of my 

SHrih?M'prl^^h»« 

1 dared that you wished to behold me again—when you 
._ A w ifh enthusiasm in your tone and with rap- 

1 " ySS blamed my rashness—my tnadnesa^for having 

sought that interview," answered Sir ErnestColmar . 
because, as I observed to you, it; would make me 
desirous to enjoy the pleasure of another meeting. 

“ And when I proposed to leave vou-when I w*hed to 

yon W iKSatXi tone‘of Inttoinam^h 
prewntimentthnt had struck k 

at the moment; and beholding m you the hero of whom 
I “yon hsTe Srd »11 those explanations which I hare 

darned myself called upon to give. alow 

«i And vou tell me," said Sir Ernest de Colmar, m a low 
voice that expressed deeply concentrated emotion^ 

«you tell me; Gloria," he repeated, firing his looks 
moarafuUj « her. "that you were rejo.ced ttt the 

thoughtthat a was destined to bwome your hustend. 

“ oh I never for a Bingle instant have I ceased to treasure 
fhafc hone in my mincL" exclaimed Gloria, fervently, 
SSn^Xtd^when on the ramparts of Prjjjeyoar 
conduct appeared to confirm the presentiment which had 

'’XrSly'Td® SUStty 7 for” iorae momenta aid the 
Knight gaze upon the countenance that wss turned to- 
wSSshxm: searchingly and scrutinizing!.? did ho look 
Jto the depths of those large and lustrous orbs wlncli 
•fbrAw criaaces of passion and tenderness upon him. But 
to^TxIrSn rf Gloria’s features denoted timidl mno- 
onnnn-l’nrmfi mineled with suspense—the agitation that 
axoecfrointheheart’ ^flutteringand guile was not de- 

P1 aSi 7 wtth himself for haring allowed, a mspicton. 

sassK.’■s‘S^“;Syss'a 

upon thee an irreparable injury—and*God alone can teu 

An^inj urT ^ ry—npfm^me 1 ! ^eiclaimcd 

the lovely c/eature, her coiitenauce expressing amaze- 

“^•I’msa^^rSponied the Knight, ‘ 4 that dazzled hj 
your charms on the first occasion when we met, I be- 
Sught that second interview, which took pfeco on the 

transcendent loveliness wrth which 

an bewilder, enchant, and overpower me at the latter 
meeting, that it was no wonder if my tone, my words, 
and mv countenance expressed an admiration appro&ch- 
teg a^oraWp ;-and I Sean, also, that it was becansel 
thL srave wav to the ardour of my feelings and the en- 
SiSmolSe moment, that I have inflicted an injury 
SSJJtoee Oh 1 rash—insane inconsiderate conduct that 
Swas I ^or I wiS not attempt to veil the truth from 
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my eyes—I will look at it in the face as fearlessly as if it 
yp-ere a human enemy l And this truth is, Gloria, that 
you have bestowed your affections upon one who. cannot 
return them-" ! 

“ 0 heavens l" she exclaimed in a voice of anguish- 
while her features denoted that she waa now in tram, j 
bilug expectation of hearing something fatal to her hap- 

piB6SS» 

*< Yes—this is indeed the truth, Gloria!" cried De 
Colmar, his own voice indicating profound emotion. 
•* You have given your love where it cannot be recipro¬ 
cated—you nave shed the sunlight of yonr affections on 
a heart that is unable to reflect the beams 1 My God [ 
it cuts me to the very sonl to think that yonr peace of 
mind should be menaced by anv imprudence on my part, 

X came hither this day in order that I might reveal a 
secret—a secret which will convince you how impossible 
it is for us to meet hereafter otherwise than as friends, 
and how much better it would be if we meet not again 
for a long time to come l Yes, Gloria—for this purpose 
did I keep the appointment which your note gave me for 
to-day-" 

“And the secret that you refer to P" she murmured, 
turning aside her countenance: but the agitated swell of 
her snowy bosom proved how strong was the agitation 
that existed within. 

“ That secret, Gloria, is explained in a few words," 
answered the Knight: then, after a short pause, he 
added, " Wherefore should I keep you in suspense ? For 
the secret is that I love your sister Satemais /” 

An ejaculation burst from the lips of Gloria as this 
avowal fell upon her ears ; but that ejaculation sounded 
to Sir Ernest de Colmar’s oomprehension rather as a cry 
of joy than of anguish. In this idea, however, he almost 
Instantaneously saw that he must have been deceived: 

' inasmuch as Gloria, covering her face with her hands, 
burst into tears. 

The Knight remained rileut: for what oonsolation 
could he offer ? 

But the embarrassment of this some was not destined 
to be of long continuance : for Gloria, suddenly starting 
to her feet, turned upon De Colmar a countenance in 
which tears and smiles, sorrow and joy, agitation and 
happiness were so singularly blended, that he was amazed 
and. oewildered by an expression made up of such an- 
tagonistio emotions. 

The words which Gloria immediately uttered, seemed 
to afford, however, a key to the solution of that 
enigma which her whole appearance presented at that 
moment. 

44 1 trusted to a dream—and I waa wrong," she said, in 
a deep melting tone. “ The delusion has vanished—and 
X now comprehend how foolish I have been. But in the 
depth of my disappointment—amidst the ruins of my 
hopes—there is yet a grand consolation. You love my 
sister—and should you become her husband, you will 
likewise become my brother. In that near degree of 
affinity may I enjoy your friendship—vour esteem—your 
fraternal affection. These will suffice for," added Gloria, 
her features lighting up again with their wonted ra¬ 
diance ; V and I may yet hope to enjoy much happiness. 
In the meantime, Ernest, your secret is rale with 
me-” 

“ Ana not even to the ears of Satanais herself must 
you breathe it at present," exclaimed the Knight, in¬ 
finitely rejoiced to behold the change which had come 
over tne heavenly creature who stood before him. 

“ Oh 1 no—no l" she cried: “ for it can only be friend¬ 
ship which you dare proffer her until her doom he de¬ 
cided by the combat you have so generously undertaken 
to wage in her behalf. And in that combat," added 
Gloria, relapsing into gravity, “may all good angels 
attend upon thee I" 

She paused—extended her hand—and suffered it to 
remain for nearly a minute in that of Sir Ernest de 
Colmar, while her eyes dwelt with unspeakable tender- 
ness upon his countenance. 

“In every lineament of your features," she said at 
length, and speaking in a tone of deep sincerity, “the 
noblest? thoughts are written. Now that I am to re¬ 
gard yon only as a brother, and that yon must look upon 
me as a sister, I may be permitted to give utterance to 
those praises which your chivalrous character evokes 
from my heart. Farewell for the present, Ernest—fare¬ 
well!" 

And pressing his hand warmly, she turned abruptly 
away—plunged into the green mazes of the wood—and 
was almost instantaneously lost to his view. 

He stood for a few minutes gazing upon the spot where 


she had thus disappeared: then slowly recovering from 
the fit of abstraction into which he was thrown by the 
rapid review that he now took of the preceding scene, he 
retraced his stem into the city. 

On reaching the Golden Falcon. Sir Ernest de Colmar 
summoned the pages Lionel and Konrad to his presence, 
and addressed them in the following terms: 

“ Yon are both aware that the Captain-General of the 
Taborites is anxious to get the Pnnoess Elisabeth® of 
Bohemia into his power. But this most not be: for 
Austria is bound to afford her Highness a refuge. That 
she is concealed somewhere in the vicinage of Prague is 
more than probable; and I therefore charge you to in¬ 
stitute searching but cautious inquiries with a view to 
discover the place of her abode. At the same time, I 
warn you, gallant youths, that this task Will be attended 
with danger, unless it he executed with circumspection 


terference in her affairs may not prove welcome nor 
agreeable. Farther than this I am not permitted by cir¬ 
cumstances to prompt you: but your intelligence, love of 
adventure, and desire to please me will doubtless lead 
you on to success. And if successful, your reward shall 
not be inconsiderable." 

The pages made a suitable answer, expressing their 
readiness to undertake the task thus confided to them; 
and when they had retired. Sir Ernest de Colmar sate 
down to pen despatches to tne Lord High Chancellor of 
the Duchy of Austria. 


CHAPTER XXXIY. 

THE CHAMPION OP THE DAUGHTER OP SATAN. 

It was the night of the 15th of August. 

The weather was tempestuous and stormy: the wind 
swept in wild and frequent gusts through the city of 
Pragueand the darkness was so thick— bo intense, that 
the atmosphere seemed to he one solid mass of something 
black and palpable. 

The sentries stationed round the Castle had just been 
relieved at eleven o’clock, as a warrior mounted on a gray 
charger, and dressed in a suit of bright steel armour, 
rode at a gentle pace along the streets leading to the 
eastern gate of the city. 

But though his steel was of that light colour and his 
panoply was of the brightest polished metal, yet gleamed 
they not in the midst of the darkness, so profound it 
was. • 

On reaching the city gate. Sir Ernest de Colmar—for 
he was the warrior thus going forth armed by night—was 
challenged by the sentinels, who at once and peremptorily 
declared that he could not be permitted to leave Prague 
at that hour and in such martial garb without a special 
passport signed by General Zitzka. 

Sir Ernest was prepared for this obstacle j and while 
affecting to remonstrate with the soldiers on the severity 
of the proceeding, he drew off his gauntlet and displayed 
the ring which toe chief of the Taborites had given him, 
as the reader will rembjtr, on the occasion when he 
sojourned at the encampment iu the wood. The jewel 
flashed brightly in the glare of the torch which one of 
the men had brought forth from the guard-house j and 
the effect was instantaneous. 

“ Pass on," said the officer on duty at that station; 
and Sir Ernest de Colmar, drawing on his gauntlet once 
more, rode through the gates. 

His horse’s hoofs clattered on the drawbridge—and 
then the sounds were continued in a more subdued ' 
manner along the road which traversed the eastern 
suburb. In a few minutes toe outskirts of the city were 
passed; and the rude wind swept with a wilder note and 
a more gushing vehemence over the open country. 

On went the dauntless warrior, bestriding the gallant 
steed that bore him so lightly although clad iu that iron 
panoply; and the crimson plumes surmounting bis helm 
streamed with loud fluttermgs in the gale. 

His right hand held the long quivering laaoe which was 
so soon to bear its portion in toe fray: his shield hung 
for the present at the saddle-howand to his side was 
suspended the huge cross-handled sword. 

Thus armed—tons accoutred—thus protected at all 
points, did Sir Ernest de Colmar ride forth from the oily 
of Prague to do battle for the Daughter of Satan l 

It was a night such as imagination would depict as well 
suited for a combat of this terrible natnre,—anight when * 
the gushing wind made toe murderer’s corpse sway to 
and fro as it bung to the gallows-tree,—when the church- 
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yard resounded to those hollow moans who* seemed the 
Trail of damned spirits revisiting the spot where their 
mortal forms lay decomposing m humid graves,—when 
oceans roared and rivers murmured m if with voices 
capable of menacing the brave marinerand mockmg the 
drowning one,—when even the mightiest towers and the 
loftiest battlements shook and quaked beneath the in¬ 
fluence of the storm-wind,—when the vast forest rustled 
from end to end with a sound as ir a myriad horsemen 
were careering madly over fields of the ripe golden wheat, 
—when the miser sate crouching over his hoards, fearful 
lest every noise be the violence heralding the irruption ] 
of plunderers,—when the flames waved to and fro, on the 
summit of Vesuvius and iEtna, like tongues of lurid fire 
thrust forth from the jaws of monstrous serpents,—and 
when ike criminal lay quailing on his sleepless oeuch, as 
if the voice of heaven were borne in appalling menace 
upon his ear by the wings of the tempest ! 

Such a night as this was it,—anight which fancy would 
conceive as the fitting season when the murderer would 
lav in ambush for the solitary traveller,—when the bones 
of the dead would rattle m the damn vaults of the 
church, and the skeleton iu the closet of the anatomist, 
-when lawless banditti would assail the rural mansion, 
carrying fire, and death, and desolation into its halls,— 
when the huge spectre of the Brocken would at upon the 
summit of his craggy haunt and mingle the voice of his 
infernal mockery with the awful roar of the whirlwind, 
—when the howling wolves would sweep m terror through 
the waving forest, and the savage jaokal render night 
more hideous still with his cries imitative of human 


would pour down with the violence and the dm of an 
accumulated volmne of water,—and when the swollen 
river, breaking its embankments as a giant may snap 
straws asunder, would rush over the meadows and plains, 
carrying desolation to the farms and the hamlets, and 
sweeping away the cottagers’ homes and their inmates in 
the mad career of an universal ruin. 

Yes: it was such a night as the fiends would choose to 
quit their infernal homes and come upon the earth to en¬ 
act their impious revela—when gholes would open the 
grave of the newly-bnried dead, drag forth the ghastly 
corpse, and feast on its ice-cold flesh,—when witches 
would brew the hell-broth that furnished them with 

S er to work their oharms 'and give effect to them 
olical incantations,—and when murderers would 
behold the ghbsts of their victims standing by the beds 
which no slumber could visit on such a night as this! 

Still, in an easterly direction, did the brave Sir Ernest 
<le Colmar ride leisurely along—putting up a prayer to 
heaven from time to time, and beseeching his guardian 
angel to carry him safely and triumphantly through the 
combat which he was about to dare. . 

And as he thus proceeded on his way, he pictured to 
himself the splendid Batanais kneeling in the palace- 
chapel and raising her voice in supplication to the throne 
of eternal graco: yes—in imagination did he behold her, 
prostrate before the altar,-the straggling rays of the 
yellow taper oscillating between the dftrk beauty of the 
honri’s up-turned face and the imaged countenance of 
the Blessed Virgin,—alone in that temple, her rich red 
lips apart and the pearls glancing between,—her eyes 
vibrating like stars in the shade and shining with 
luminous brilliancy in the midst of the obscurity l _ 
It was thus that the Knight’s fancy pictured Satanais 
afar off; and then, as his imagination still pursued the 
theme, he beheld her battling against the anguish of 
suspense and the poignancy of terror,—now crossing her 
arms over her heaving besom—then pressing her hands 
to her throbbing brows,—now clasping those beauteous 
hands and extending them in frantic appeal to heaven 
then, with wildly flashing eyes, looking behind and on 
either side intq the deep darkness, fearful lest some 
hideous form or terrible Bhape Bhould eome forth from 
the nave or from the aisles and proclaim her doom 1 
How versatile, inventive, and minute is the imagination 
while pursuing some favourite theme! Thus was it with 
Sir Ernest de Colmar i for as his thoughts still remained 
fixed upon Satanais, he fancied that lie now beheld her 
with her raven hair flowing all dishevelled oyer her 
bosom, her shoulders, and down her back—sweeping the 
marble steps of the altar as she kneltwith bowed head 
there— and giving such an air of wildness to her looks 
that her wondrous beauty appeared alike terrible and 
sublime 1 . , . . , 

Thus thinking of her in whose cause he was about to 


do battle—and from time to time recommending himself 
to the care of heaven—the dauntless Knight rode on. 

And now the density of the darknesf began to mitigate 
somewhat—and the bkv could be seen stretching like an 
over-arching sheet of lead. The trees by the road-side 
appeared to stand slowly forth, like objects blacker than 
the obscurity 5 and the gray steed gleamed and the 
Knight’s steel armour shono faintly, making horse and 
man look like a spectral centaur moving along the road. 
Thus did things hitherto veiled in so deep a gloom, 
become partially visible j while the gale abated its wild 

^ Presently Sir Ernest de Colmar merged from the broad 
road, whioh swept abruptly off to the left, upon a dreary 
heath, where the stunted shrubs wore sinister shapes and 
the ground rose in many places into esaggv masses. 

Here be paused—having calculated that he had already 
ridden fall three quarters of an hour. 

Dismounting from his steed, he fell upon his knees and 
! put up to heaven a last and fervent prayer preparatory 
to the tremendous conflict which was now at hand. 

Then, rising from his suppliant posture, he tightened 
the girths of the saddle-fastened the vizor of kis helmet 
—tried all the plates of his armour to assure himself that 
the steel panoply was in fitting order-braced his shield 
on his left arm— loosened the sword in its scabbard- 
grasped the spear in his right hand—and once more 

m O^Satanais fa^at^moment the hero thought of thoo 
—and behind his barred aventayle his lips murmured thy 

But scarcely was the word thus spoken, when the sounds 
of a horse’s hoof came upon his ear : nearer and more 
near the din approached—and in a few momenta a mighty 
form, clad in armour dark as jet and mounted ona 
colossal steed of coal-black hue, emerged from the 
obscurity. 

Hot an instant was to be lost—for the enemy came 
careering on: and Sir Ernest de Colmar, couching his 
lance and dashing the rowels into the sides of his charger, 
was borne suddenly forward with the speed of the whirl- 

^Th’on, quick as the eye oould wink, the warriors met in 
thundering shock! 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE HEATH. 

Yes— dread was the collision; and the very earth 
appeared to reel beneath the hoofs of the mighty steeds 
—while the clang of the spears on the shields of the 
combatants sounded with sinister metallic dm over the 

' Q *But the conflict was decided in a moment: for. whereas 
the lance of Sir Ernest de Colmar was shivered against 
the buckler of his adversary, the stronger and stouter 
weapon wielded by the latter stood the violence of the 
tremendous shock and bore the Knight from bis charger. 

Heavily fell the champion of the Daughter of Bawui~r 
and senseless he lay upon the ground,—whde his 
frightened steed dashed madly away and disappeared iu 
the surrounding darkness. 

From his own colossal black charger sprang the con¬ 
queror; and, bending over Sir Ernest de Colmar s 
prostrate form, he unfastened and raised the Knight s 
barred vizor. The fresh air brought back signs of vitality 
to the vanquished champion’s cheeks: his lips quivered 
although no word came forth—and slowly and languidly 
h 8 opened his eyes. .... . . . . 

Then the dread victor iu the coal-black armour fetched 
a small phial from a pouch hanging to the saddle of his 
horse ; and returning to the Austrian Knight, who was 
still unable to move though consciousneMwa^ coming 
back, he poured the contents of the bottle down Da 
Colmar’s throat. A warm and thrilling glow .instan¬ 
taneously suffused itself throughout his entire frame; 
_ a 4 . 1.0 rvP mawnrT rfrarrmcr as suddenly as in© 


ne was—xiw ... -- ; 

sustained—and the appalling consequences! 

For now, with the vividness of the lightning flash 
darted athwart his soul the words of Satanaisthc«e 
words which said. “ If heaven should desert thee and the 
power of hell should triumph in this combat, then must 
thou either yield and assent to any conditions which the 
Enemy of Mankind may choose to dictate?—or else he 
will be enabled t# claim thee as his own—bear thee away 
from earth and all its enjoyments—and plunge thee into 
the unknown but terrible depths of his fiery realms i 
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The pouring of the cordial down De Colmar’s throat— 
the sudden flaming np of the smouldering embers of 
memory— and the wild sweep of these startling recollec¬ 
tions through his brain, all passed in much less than a 
minute: the resuscitation of life, the consciousness of 
defeat, and the sense of an appalling peril to his immortal 
soul, were thus pressed into one of those infinitesimal 
particles of Time which show how an age of anguish and 
of torture may be endured while the eye is winking 
thrice or the heart is heaving and siuking with a single 
respiration l 

And over De Colmar bent the dread being in his 
armour dark a3 jet—with the sable plumage waving 
above his helmet—and the vizor closed upon his counte¬ 
nance. 

Then, from behind that barred aventayle, — from 
within that black helmet, ns from the depths of a cavern 
in the bosom of a rock,—came a voice which sounded 
fearful in its deep sonorous tones upon tho ear of Sir 
Ernest de Colmar. 

“ Thou art mine, 0 presnmptuous warrior 1” said the 
terrible conqueror : “ and 'fcis by thine own act that thou 
hast made thyself over to me, body and soul. Alike in 
the immortal spirit and the mortal flesh hast thou 
become the spoil and booty, the reward and trophy of 
my conquest. For ’twas lore and not mere friendship 
which prompted thee to take upon thyself the champion¬ 
ship or that woman whom I endowed with all the dark 
splendour aud midnight glory of a supernal beauty. 
And as love is a passion containing much of selfishness, 
the impulse derived therefrom made thy cause weak— 
and thou wast conquered; whereas, hadst thou been 
influenced only by friendship, which is a feeling un¬ 
alloyed with aught of the dross of human nature, thou 
would3t have proved victorious. But I made Satanais 
transcendently lovely even from her very birth, iu order 
that she should never inspire the colder aud purer senti¬ 
ment of friendship t but invariably excite the enthusiasm 
of admiration or the ardour of love. Thus was I assured 
of frustrating the alternative which permitted her salva¬ 
tion from my power to be effected by means of the votary 
of friendship. 

“ Then I am lost—irretrievably lost—body and soul 1" 
exclaimed Sir Ernest de Colmar, as he lay prostrate and 
helpless npon the heath: for even when he essayed to 
make the sign of the cross, his arms remained without 
movement and his fingers rigid in the gauntlets—and & 
sense of stupendous terror hushed the first word of 
prayer which he sought to breathe. 

“ No—you are not irretrievably loBt," said the stem 
conqueror. 44 There are conditions by tho acceptance 
and fulfilment of which thou may at escape the doom thy 
rashness has sought." 

44 Conditions !’ r ejaculated Sir Ernest de Colmar, the 
dread shuddering which had at first seized upon his 
entire being now suddenly changing into a species of 
joyous ecstacy—for he saw that all hope was not lost, 
and in his mind sprang up the generous aspiration of yet 
saving Satanais from the power of the Evil One. 

“ Silence—and hear me out I" said the sable conqueror, 
whose voice rolled like a muffled drum or distant thnnder 
upon the Knight’s ears. “ And marvel not if I can even 
at this moment penetrate thy thoughts, which are re¬ 
flected back to her in whose behalf thou didst madly rush 
npon the path of danger. Know, then, that by the 
accomplishment of those terms which I am about to 
dictate, thou mayst not only release thyself from the 
power which thy defeat this night has given me over 
thee, body and soul,—but thou wilt likewise appease me 
with regard to my claim upon Satanais." 

“ Thy words, 0 Satan, fill me with mingled .rejoicing 
and terror," said Sir Ernest de Colmar: “ for while they 
encourage hope in mv soul, they make me tremble lest 
the conditions thou hast to propose shouldbe Buch as 
I dare not dream of accepting." 

“ 'Tis for you rather than for mo to estimate the 
respective value of those alternatives between which 
your destiny is balanced," answered the sable conqueror, 
nis voico sounding like the hollow wind of December. 
44 In the first place, I stipulate that within seven days 
you take your departure from Prague, and that you 
return to Vienna. Secondly, I enjoin that you behold 
Satanais no more. Thirdly, I command that you con¬ 
duct Gloria to the Austrian capital. And, fourthly, I 
require that all interference on your part in the affairs 
of Bohemia shall cease for a period of one year from the 
present date." 

“ Are these the terms on which thou wilt spare me and 
resign all claim to Satanais I" cried Sir Ernest de Colmar, 


his amazement scarcely equalling his joy: for it was the 
diplomacy of a man rather than the savago ferocity of a 
demon which appeared to have dictated the conditions 
specified. “ Every detail thon hast named, O Satan," 
oontinued the Knight, “may be accomplished without 
dishonour to my reputation or danger to my bouI—E ave 
and except," he added, a sudden thought striking him, 
“ that desire which thou hast expressed with regard to 
Gloria. For is she not devoted to the service of 
heaven ?" 

“ Heaven hath released her from the vows whioh were 
made for her by her late parents, as well as from those 
which she pledged with her own lipe," was the response. 

“But I know not where she dwells, nor when I may 
be enabled to see her again," said the Knight. “ More¬ 
over, I should hesitato to carry her off by force—and it 
is not probable that any affairs of her own will lead her 
to demand at my hands an escort to Vienna.'’ 

“ Trouble not thyself upon this head," exclaimed tho 
dread being. “Thon wilt nave to perpetrate no outrage 
in order to make Gloria thy oompanioh to the Austrian 
capital. For the rest, the conditions please thee well ?" 

“I accept them cheerfully," replied Sir Ernest do 
Colmar. “ But Satanais-” 

“ Did she not tell thee that some superhuman intuition 
would make her acquainted with the results of this 
combat ?*’ interrupted the sable conqueror. “ Already 
have mysterious presentiments warned her of all that 
has occurred within the last few minutes upon this 
heath: the Jcnell sounded in her heart when thou wast 
hurled from thy steed—but now the hymn of rejoiemg and 
thanksgiving is raising its music in her so tit /" 

41 Thou dost quote her own words," Baid the Knight, a 
fearful shudder passing through his frame as he received, 
this proof of the superhuman knowledge of the dread 
being who still bent over him as he lay upon the spot 
where he had fallen : for there was something awful aud 
overwhelming in the thought that he was in such close 
contact with that immortal Lucifer who dared to raise 
the brand of war against the Archangel and wield the 
gleaming glaive in defiance of the Majesty of Heaven I 

A faintness came over the Knight—a languor weighed 
down his eyelids—and he felt a lethargy growing upon 
him which he could not shake off. Consciousness was 
ebbing away once more—a palsy was fastening on his 
senses. The form of his terrible conqueror appeared to 
dilate into more colossal proportions, and to assume a 
shape and bulk more tremendously appalling. Sir 
Ernest closed his eyes to shut out the dread object; and 
thon, while feeling as if a somnolent numbness were 
shedding its influence over him, he heard the clanking 
of the armour and the trampling of the impatient steed 
as the sable warrior mounted the coal-black animal. 
Another moment—and the din of the galloping horse’s 
hoofs fell upon his ears; and ere the sounds had died 
away in the distance. Be Colmar's senses once more 
abandoned him altogether. 

When he awoke to consciousness again, a female form 
was bending over him : but although the moon was now- 
peeping forth from amidst tho heavy curtains of the sky, 
he could not immediately distinguish the countenance 
that looked down npon his own. The thought which 
first flashed to his mind and sent a thrill or pleasure 
through his heart, was that it was Batanais: but there 
was light sufficient to show him that the face was too 
fair to be hers;—and then he imagined that it must be 
Gloria. Scarcely, however, was this latter idea formed, 
when the female spoke: and, although her voice was 
harmonious with the sweet melody of youtbfulness. yet 
it was softer and more silvery in its tone than that of tho 
Daughter of Glory. 

44 Are yon wounded. Sir Knight P" she inquired, in an 
accent denoting a kind and generous interest. “ Alas! I 
fear that yon ar&—for the fragments of a spear upon the 
ground bear dread and unmistakable testimony to some 
recent conflict." 

“ Thanks—a thousand thanks, fair unknown, for your 
humane solicitude," said De Colmar, raising himself 
partially up and resting on his elbow. 44 No—I am not 
wounded—but sorely braised: for, as you surmise, this 
spot has proved the scene of a combat in which, my lance 
broke ana my adversary unhorsed me.” 

44 Your steed, then, has doubtless wandered away, Sir 
Knight ?" observed the female ; 44 for when I first dis¬ 
covered you lying upon the ground, there was no horse 
near." 

44 That animal is, then, your own?" said De Colmar, 
now perceiving a steed close by. 

44 It is, Sir Knight—and at your service to bear you 
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tion But if the information which I hare received be forethought, and prudence : for in Prague at this moment 
correct," she added, “ Prague can be at no great distance there are many jarring interest®— perhaps many covert 
hence " intrigues—and at all event® that secret ferment which is 

“ Three Quarters of an hour’s gentle riding," answered produced by a crushed aristocracy endeavouring m its 
De OolmarT now feeling himself so far recovered as to be desperation to regain power and influence from a domi- 
able to regain his feet. “ How long have you been thus nant democracy. Keep therefore your own counsel, 
kindly watching me, fair unknown?” he inquired. maiden—unbosom not a single secret uimeeessardy— 

««Nearly tenrninutes " was the response. " I endea- seek neither assistance nor advice of strangers—and by 
roured to remove your helmet—but knew not how to thus acting, you will avoid many dangers, 
unfasten it. Fortunately I had a flask of water ra the Angela had not tune to express her gratitude for these 
saddle-bag—and by sprinkling your countenance I sue- excellent recommendations: for scarcely had the con- 
ceeded m recovering you,” added the young female, in a eluding words fallen from De Colmar s kps, when the 
tone of modest bashfulness. , Bounds of a prancing steed came over the heath-nearer 


services in any way where they may be useful. For "It is mmel exclaimed Sir Ernest tne instant mas 
meseems that you are travelling alone-unfriended-and the animal emerged from the surrounding obeounty; and 

at dangerous hours-But, great heaven 1 is it pos- as he caressed the charger with his gauntleted hand, is# 

gible F” he cried, in a sudden transport of astonishment, said, “ Now we may as well proceed in the dilution of 
as the moon came out with increased power and threw Prague^-that is, fair Angela, if you will accept of my 
its silver beams full upon the countenance of the young escort." , , 

female—thus revealing traits of the sweetest expression " Cheerfully and thankfully, responded the maiden, 
and lineaments of the most perfect classical beauty. in her characteristic tone of hearty frankness; and, as 
“ what mean you. Sir Knight ?’* demanded the trem- she thus spoke, she mounted her own steed with remark- 


experienced the pang of a wound unsuspected before. observed, as he slowly ascended to his saddle—for he was 

« Yes—it is indeed the same!" he cried, not heeding suffering with the pam of the severe contusions expen- 
her question: "I could not forget so sweet a counte- enced by his fall in the combat, as well as from the 
nance! Once seen, it were impossible to pass away from exhausting effects of the two occasions on which he baa 
the memory l" suffered a total privation of consciousness. tp , 

And now, as the young female saw that the warrior’s “Ten days have elapsed since I left my foreat-home 
eyes were fixed intently upon her face, she cast down said the maiden, with an audible sigh: "and I am well 
her looks and blushed deeply—although there was a aware that four at the outside should have brought me 
noble frankness in his bearing and an unmistakable to Prague. But I have been fearful to journey after 
ingenuousness in bin manner which forbade her from dusk : and moreover not a day has passed without seeing 
entertaining any apprehension, of insult or harm at his me wander out of the direct road alike through mexpe- 
hands rience in travel and from the inaccurate instructions 

“ Pardon me, fair maiden," he said, " for not imme- which I received from ignorance in some cases and from 
diately explaining the cause of the sudden astonishment wilful misrepresentation in others. Occasionally, too, I 
which seized upon me when the moonbeams favoured have been necessitated to tarry some hours at a time, at 
me with a more perfect view of your countenance. But a wayside village or hamlet, in order to avail myself of 
this is indeed a singular encounter; and in succouring the escort of the first company of travellers pasmng in 
me npon a lonely heath, you have amply requited a the same direction—the disturbed condition of particular 
service which a few weeks ago I was fortunate enough to districts or the evil repute of certain forests, rendering 
render you in a dark forest/’ it unsafe for solitary individuals, especially defenceless 

“Oh! I comprehend you now, Sir Knight!” exclaimed women, to traverse those tracts by themselves. Thus yonr 
the young female, partaking of the surprise from which Excellency perceives that my journey was long, tedious, 
he himself had scarcely recovered. “ You are the gene- and even perilous at intervals. 

rous warrior who rescued me from the power of Lord “ But how came you to be travelling bo late to-night— 

Hodolph._** alone—and across this barren heath? inquired Da 

“ Lord Eodolph!" ejaculated De Colmar. “ What— Colmar, as he and his fair companion now rode along at 
was he the ruffian who carried you off that night, and a somewhat brisk pace. , , , 

with whom I measured swords in tl& forest ? Ah I that “ I will tell your Excellency," said Angela, slightly 

accounts for his inhospitable treatment of me afterwards, reining in her steed so that she could converse without 
while I sojourned a few hours at Altendorf Castle. He inconvenience. “ At about five o clock in the evening of 

recognised me again-and to vent his cowardly spite the day which is just passed-for it is now the 

npon me he appropriated as my lodging thoBe long die- of another—I reached a small hamlet, where I halted at 
naed rooms—But no matter now f' cried Sir Ernest, the inn. Mv intention was to remain there for the 
suddenly interrupting himself in the midst of his audible night; and the landlady welcomed me with great kind- 
musings. “ Tell me, charming Angela-for I have not ness. A repast was spread—and I was partaking of some 
forgotten the name by which the worthy forest-keeper refreshment m company with the woman and her husb¬ 
and his wife spoke of thee as their much-loved adopted band, when a priest entered. He addressed the landlord 
daughter,—tell me, I ray, wherefore art thou travelling and his wife in terms which indicated that he was well 
thus far away from thy rural home, and all unprotected known at the house; and they received him with great 
and friendless ? Has misfortune overtaken the good attention and respect. He sate down to table andate 
Wildon ?—has death deprived you of those who cherished with us. In the course of conversation he observed that 
you so fondly ?” he should remain at the inn for the night and proceed to 

“ No. Sir Knight,” answered Angela, In a tone which Prague on the morrow, as it was dangerous to cross the 
was tremulous with emotion; “ my adopted parents are heath after dusk. The landlady informed bun that I vras 
alive, thank heaven! and in the same circumstances as likewise bound for the capitalwhereupon the holy 
when you saw them. To accomplish an object of high father surveyed me withmore attentaon-and his cowl 

importance am I journeying to Prague: and-" falling completely back, it struck me that I had seen Ms 

But the maiden stopped suddenly short: for she recol- face before. I know not how it wm— but a presentment 
lected that the position of the Knight was perfectly uu- of evil ram e slowly into my mind; and this ideaiaag- 
known to her—he might be a friend of the Taborites and mented to a positive uneasiness wheri I begm to notice 
consequently an enemy of the three nobles whom Zitzka that the pr^t regarded me fixedly and furtively aa often 
hadinrarcerated—and therefore she instantly perceived ashethonght that X™ not fan. 

how imprudent it would be to drop even the remotest being over and the landlord and iandWly having quitted 
hint of the object of her mission to the Bohemian the room, his Reverence, who had hitherto 
capital J addressed a word tome, began to converse in a free and 

. Angela” said De Col^, JwoeWwr that .le apparent* friendly “““fj “5 5o d ertoo^ into^ 


and impertinent curiosity. Yon act wisely in observing thing about me, and that he had made a 
a caution towards strangers—and in yon oily whither you remark in order to assure himself that I was indeed toe 
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THE BRONZE STATUE . 


IS wkiJ and under what ciroumataucea thu 
priK! mifht hare seen me before. For I mmt now 
inform you that at the commencement of the present 
month £ord Rodolph caused me to be seized con¬ 
veyed to Altendorf Castle; and it was ^ben hm cowar^j 
servitors were conducting me into the haU of the feudal 
mansion that I caught a glimpse 

coming forth from the chapel. He paused to JJgg 
me-S&d I appealed to him, but ™ffy, t 

3S8SBiS?&fc»SS: 

^•‘Did^^fthflSuady or landlord address him by any 

trowhep^^ own nisgieimts were not perhaps an- 
founded!” exclaimed Angela. “ But to proceed with my ] 
narrative. I need scarcely inform your Excellency that 
when I recognised in Father Cyprian the same priest 
whom I had seen and to whom I had vainly addressed 
myself for succour at Attendorf Castle, I experienced an 
alarm which nnftt have betrayed itself ra my counte¬ 
nance « for his Reverence immediatelvsaid, mthasigm- 
ficant look, ‘ We are not altogether unknown to each other. j 
JBut fear nothing; I would rather eave than injure you: 
and to-morrow you ehaU proceed under my escort to 
Praaue ’—I surveyed him with astonishment, wondering 
W he would dare venture in his ecolesmstical gar£ 
amongst the Taborifces who hold possession Of the capital. 
—‘ I Understand that look of mrprm M obsstjed with a 
smile: 'but to-morrow momm# M m <,n ' , * 

guised in such a manner tfa* my *JJ 

a live, would not roeogwM *m. , aad 

after a few moments’ silver. h*» iaq*urMl mm* 
intentions in visiting Pmpie—i 
residing there—and, if not whrW 1 »P 

my abode. Evading his first query ws well i 

I answered the two other* by that .X **&«J ** 

•ouaintances in the Bohemi&n at- X 

could seek an asylum. He then hegmi ta upon 

the benevolence and charity of ft emto*u 
whom he was acquainted* and who {hW ^ ewlMulid 
■mansion in the vicinity of Fregn&r-» I 
he proposed to introduce me, meeeMiymiM* onucwdsh 
an assurance that I dumH MwMmd md 

a£ ‘^Did n hcMention the lady’s name ?’’ inquired Do 
Colmar, a strange suspicion suddenly flashing across his 

Noresponded Angela: “ and before I had time to 
give him any answer, or even express my thanks for 
his kindness,—of which it was not however my intention 
to avail myself,—an old woman of respectable appear¬ 
ance entered the room with a bundle in her hand. The 
priest immediately rose and beckoned her out of the 
apartment. Feeling wearied with my day a journey and 
O.WO.H mvard? of this onri or trinity to escape any 


ascended to the chamber which had been prepared for 
me. But scarcely had. I entered it and closed the door 
behind me, when I heard voices conversing in an adjoin¬ 
ing room; and, the partition being very thin, I could not 
possibly help catching a portion of the discourse that 
passed between them. * I haws brought you the disguise, 
S father ,’ said a female voice; 1 and kkevnse the juice for 
your complexion /—‘ Good!’ exclaimed another voice, 
which I instantly" recognised to be that of the priest: 
* but hare you brought me any tidings of her whom I seek 
so diligently?’—* Yes,’ answered the old woman; for I 
have no doubt that it was she : ‘ my researches have not 
been in vain. Sister Marietta is in Prague, and your ven¬ 
geance may be accomplished.' ” 

Sir Ernest de Colmar actually bounded in his sfuldlo as 
these words related by Angela met bis ears: for the 
scene in the church near the Taborite encampment 
dashed to his memory, reminding him that Sister 
Marietta was none other than the Daughter of Glory. 
But Angela perceived not, in the obscurity of the night, 
how great was the effect produced upon the Austrian 
warrior by that portion of her narrative: and she con¬ 
tinued in the following manner:— 

“ Upon receiving the intelligence which the old woman 
had thus communicated to him. Father Cyprian gave 


vent to an ejaculation of delight; and then the discourse 
was continued in low whispers for some minutes. At 
leneth I heard the old woman say, And y your Reve¬ 
rence should succeed in getting Sifter Mapelta t^lo your 
power, what is to be her punishment I — How can you aal.. 
Dams iTartbaf’ cried Father Cyprian in a tone of stem 
remonstrance: * you who are one of the sworn seiitifojj to 
the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue? Then the whisper¬ 
ing was resumed; and I overheard no more. Nor indeed, 
hacl they continued to speak m an audible tone, w onld 
their words have been understood by me : for ® 
bad seized upon my brain, and a thousand objects of 
terror rose np to my imagination. _ 

« Wherefore were you thus stricken with alarm P 
asked Sir Ernest de Colmar, already suspecting what the 

l^Beca^e in the words which had last met my ears 
there seemed to be an allusion to something so terrible, 
said the young maiden,—“something so vaguely appal- 

^^I^ndSSan^^ou^lair Angela!” exclaimed the 
Knight, “ You are no stranger to tho mysteries and tha 
horrors of Altendorf Castle ?” „ 

“ What 1 is it possible that vou also have seen— 

But she checked herself abruptly in tho. midst or a 
sentence full of excitement: for a sudden reminiscence 
sealed her lips relative to any allusions which were 
calculated to lead her on to utter a word concerning the 

W “AnJela/ ; Baid Sir Ernest de Colmar, in a tone of deep 
solemnity, “ I have indeed traversed those winding 
corridors and dark damp rooms which ^ breath the 
right wing of Altendorf Castle : X have gazed with admi¬ 
ration, and wonder, and awe upon, the Bronge Statue 
and I imve recoiled in dread horror from the contempla¬ 
tion of that infernal mechanism which reveals its ghastly 
aspect in the stone chamber below. Full well, therefore, 
can I understand the alarm which seized upon you when 
even the slightest allusion to those tremendous mysteries 
fell upon your ears.” •, , . . , - 

« Yes—for a few instants overwhelming indeed wa3 
that alarm,” exclaimed Angela: “for although I com¬ 
prehended not the allusion—and although not even the 
wildest of my conjectures can afford a clue to the real 
object of that Statue or the real use of that machinery, 
—nevertheless, in my soul there is a deep conviction that 
both are connected with some awful ntes or ternblo 
ceremonies* if m% with enormities from the mfra g 
which the vc<m 1K ihixiimng-y Mm m 

mdw* But when the old woman and 
were continuing their discourse m. law whiipiirj l 
ce led >ey Mutt tuA thought* I J* 

amf,ixunen«d feanwMiio or 

whveh mu tu " ; vunuaqit ot the 

pri^t. frem uiy chamber• ^^ uoi** 

to be M4d» torihwith-twa^led the toQjdy of thj 
tav^rt for tvr attentiee^ - ami tt^tuned 
towards the wipiUU l hare ueriv ejplamjl^ to 

ye»u. Bit Knight, buw it» that } nudovtook 
dreary heath uhete a»ul thtmif the ht q< mntny 

tvm smt remarks lair 
CUtmr^'I fOTktde that yaa 
in rweac. Tha thjhler Fakwq at wkah t 


n pmmo your imivj w»«.v * ««««»: ^ . . 

care of these good people ? »» 

44 For the remainder of this night, at all events, 
replied Angela; “ and I tender you my gratitude for so 
much courteous attention oh the part of your Excel- 

le “ C £av—give me no thanks for so poor a service, fair 
maiden” said the Knight: “remember the amount of 
obligation which I owe to yon for having stayed your 
steps awhile to succour me as I lay seamless upon the 
heath. But we will now press forward at a quicker 

^De Colmar and Angela accordingly ureed their stoeds 
into a smart canter; and in a quarter of an hour they 
reached the citv gate. At first they were refused admit¬ 
tance by the Taborite sentinel, who pleaded that his in¬ 
structions were peremptory not to Buffer any uukmown 
armed warrior to enter Prague by n ^ hfc withoutaspecml 
permit from the Captain-General. But the display of the 
guttering ring on De Colmar’s finger, as another soldier 
cam e fonfch from the guard-room with a torch in his hand, 
produced an immediate effect; and, the inter diction!being 
as courteously withdrawn as it was at first summarily 
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asserted, the Knight and his fair companion passed into 

l;iss city- 

Without farther molestation they pursued thoir way to 
the Golden Falcon; and the worthy landlady being sum¬ 
moned from her chamber, to whioh she had retired hours 
jjefore, Angela was consigned to her care. 

Sir Ernest de Colmar then repaired to his own suite of 
apartments : but on traversing the chamber appropriated : 
to the use of Konrad and Lionel, he observed that the I 



bably absent on the mission which he had entrusted to 
them some days back relative to the Princess Eliza- 

betha. 

Unassisted, therefore, was he compelled to lay aside 
bis armour; and when this somewhat difficult task was 
accomplished, he retired to rest. Extreme weariness 
aoon wooed the presence of slumber: but in his visions 
did he behold the renewal of that dread soene whioh had 
occurred upon the heath. 

CHAPTER XXXYI. 

THE FABEWEItl*. 

Sir Ernest de Colwar dreamt, we say, that he was 
again in the midst of the wild and desolate waste, com¬ 
bating with the Enemy of Mankind. All the details of 
that fearful event passed in phantasmagoria array 
through his mind: every word which his sable oonqueror 
bad then uttered was now repeated again in his ears• 
nor less did his meeting with tlie beauteous Angela occupy 
its proper place in this long and exciting vision. 

But suddenly he awoke—or else it seemed to him that 
ho awoke: and, to his boundless surprise mingled with 
aa ineffable joy, he beheld Satanais seated by the side of 
Ms bed—her splendid oountenance bending over him 
with an expression of the most touching melancholy and 
plaintive tenderness. 

The lamp which the Knight had left burning upon the 
table threw its mellow gleam on those magnificent 
features which were so deeply impressed upon his heart: 
the raven hair hung all dishevelled, in heavy tresses, over 
her shoulders and a simple robe of sable dye and plain 
material loosely clothed her form. Upon her brow no 
diamonds shone—upon her dress no pearls were seen s 
like a lovely penitent was she—and yet as grandly beauti¬ 
ful as when arrayed in velvet, and with tho gems glisten¬ 
ing star-like amidst her hair and the pearls tracing the 
rich outlines of her glowing form l 

Though dark her complexion, yet was it bright with 
that transparent polish which bronzed as it were the 
pure olive of her skin: so that her high and noble fore¬ 
head shono as if with sublimesfc thoughts, and her superb 
bosom rose in dazzling contrast with the sable draper; 
that only half concealed it. 

Through the liquid jet of her magnificent eyes flashed 
a look of mingled j#y and gratitude as she met the 
glance of the awakening Knight; and Love—the rose¬ 
winged deity—shed a livelier carnation on her cheeks of 
velvet smoothness and agitated with a deeper emotion 
the bosom of sculptural richness. 

“ Satanais—is it indeed thou?” murmured De Colmar 
in a low tone—for there was something awe-inspiring 
and solemnly mysterious in the presence of the dark 
houri at that still hour when the world slept and night’s 
sable curtains were drawn over the earth. 

44 ’Tis I, so lately called the Daughter of Satan—but 
now Satan’s Own no longer," she responded, with a deep 
pathos in the golden tones whioh flowed in such rich 
harmony upon the warrior’s delighted ears. Thanks 
to thee, my generous-hearted benefactor, I am redeemed 
from the appalling influence which surrounded me like a 
plague-mist. In this homely garb of penitence—upon my 
knees at the foot of the altar in the palace-chapel, did I 
pour forth my soul in prayer for thee! Ana when a 
secret inspiration told me that thou waat worsted in the 
awful conflict, my brain burned with the maddening heat 
of the volcano, and my soul was rent with the anguish of 
a thousand martyrdoms. But in a few minutes a blessed 
change came over me: gleams of ecstatic feeling pene¬ 
trated into my heart like the glimmering of dawn upon 
night’s tempest-troubled ocean—and a secret voice 
hymned the pagan of salvation in my soul I Yes—X am 
saved—I am redeemed—and ’tis thou who hast rescued 
me from the tremendous thraldom that made me the 
Daughter of Satan. I have sought thee, therefore, to 
pour forth into thine ears the gratitude of my fervent 
heart and bless thee for this great good which thou hast 
done l Ere the first beams of morning tinge with their 


roseate hue the eastern sky, I shall be on mv way to the 
far-off dime of my birth. Thither does my destiny impel 
me—heaven alone can tell for what purpose, or to accom¬ 
plish what aim l Certain and sure, however, it is that on 
earth we shall meet no more: for that superhuman 
guidance which hath permitted me to visit thee now for 
a few minutes, decrees likewise that it is for the last 
time!” 

Her voice became low and tremulous as she uttered 
these words,—words whioh were wafted by the fragrant 
breath from between the moist red lips, like the soft 
tones of an JSolian harp oscillating on the balmy zephyr 
thatplays amongst roses. 

"For the last timel” said De Colmar, repeating the 
concluding phrase of her sentence—his voice catching 
the infection of the plaintive tenderness which animated 
her own. "Yea—for the last time—and never, never 
shall we meet again in this life! But even now, beloved 
lady—for, my God! you are beloved—is it not in viola¬ 
tion of my compact with Satan that I am blessed with 
thy presence ?—did he not enioiu me to behold thee no 
more ?” 

“ Fear nothing on that head, Ernest—dear Ernest ?” 
replied Satanais, her Matrons looks remaining riveted 
upon his countenance in one long burning gaze of fond¬ 
ness: “this last visit is permitted by a power superior 
to that which in all other respects became the arbiter of 
the conditions binding you with solemn compact. ’Tis not 
you who violate that compact now: for you have sought 
me not—tis I who have sought you in a spirit of grati¬ 
tude, and friendship, and devotion, and love 1” 

"Oh! talk not to me of love, Satanais,” exclaimed De 
Colmar, with bitterness in his tone: “ for scarcely have 
I felt its delicious influence, when it turns into dis- 
appointment 1 It seemed to me a little while ago—until 
the combat of this fatal night—that some unknown harp 
was making soft music in my soul: hut now the silver 
ohord has oeen ruddy snapped—and that entrancing 
melody is hushed for ever! Yes—I have loved thee, 
Satanais—still love thee,” continued the Knight, in a 
low but earnest tone: " and it was because X loved thee 
that the Enemy of Mankind obtained his power to 
triumph over me in the conflict t The strength of my 
heart’s passion became the weakness whereby I was van¬ 
quished: the ecstatic bliss of heaven gave me up as a 
victim to the domination of hell. Oh! this is the torture 
of blighted hope—this is the crucifixion of disappoint¬ 
ment ! And were it not for the grand solace imparted 
by the conviction that thou art saved, I should hold life 
so cheap as to be scarcely worth defending if menaced by 
danger. Thou goest away, Satanais, to thy far-off clime 
—thou lea vest the wild forests of Bohemia for the flowers 
and the fragrant groves of thine own native landand 
may the blessings of all good angels attend upon thea! 
But when thou art gone, all will be dark and cheerless 
for me!” 

"Not so,” answered the houri, in a tone that was deep 
with meaning and with a look that was melting with 
fondness : " earth has yet bright hopes and goldeu 
prospects for thee! Thou sayest that thy love has been 
given to me: thou wilt not therefore refuse the boon 
which I am about to demand at thy hands P" 

"Adored and worshipped being,” said De Colmar, 
" name thy wish—and fear not for a moment that I shall 
fail to perform it, even though at the sacrifice of my 
life l” , 

" It is destined that thou are to overwhelm me with 
priceless obligations,” returned Satanais. “But tho 
boon X seek at thine hands is comparatively light and 
trifling after the risk of body and soul whioh thou hast 


tection and friendship to mv beloved sister Gloria. The 
same inscrutable destiny which compels me to quit Europe 
and return to my native clime in tne far-off Orient, or¬ 
dains that she Bhall not be my companion. The prompt¬ 
ings of that secret inspiration which renders us each 
alike obedient to the decrees of our fate, impel me in one 
direction and Gloria in another. We are doomed to sever 
from each other: the orphan sisters must separate and 
enter upon different paths—and the A lmig hty alone can 
tell whether those ways will ever lead to the same point, 
so that Satanais and Gloria may meet again ! But if 
thou, Ernest, will grant my unfriended sister thy friend¬ 
ship and brotherly affection—if thou wilt do this for the 
love of me—oh! then shall I depart with comparative 
cheerfulness in my soul—or, at all events, with one pang 
the less!” _ . , , , . 

" I swear to perform all that thou hast demanded of 




the bronze statue. 


me!*’ exclaimed the Knight, struck by the wondrous 
J^imer in which the condition imposed a P° n ^y 

SSS relative to Gloria was already working out its owu 

^■^Trtoamnd thank., my lObM.eartjd Brnartl" 
.aid the dark houri, in a tone of enthusiastic 

‘•Tft.mnrrnw_at mid-day—in. some grove by the side of 

the ri™er?to which thine instinot shall lead thee^-ther* 
SSlfcthAumeet Gloria-andl she wm make ^own ber 
wishes to thee. And now, Ernest-dear Ernest-fare- 

’•Si'SSktono ftaUnaUbent orer 
theKniAtaThe lav In hU oouoh, and imprintoda burn- 
in. kiss upon hi. forehoad. Another 
stretched out his arms to snatch her to his breast and 
fold her in a fond embrace: but she eluded his ? rft8 P 
Sd Storing up a black mantle which lay upon the 
chair^she ha^ilj threw the sable garment around her 
tod upon him one long, last, lingering look of ineffable 
love—and then disappeared from the apartment. 

Attho very same instant, the flame of the lamp erniral 
v * 1 . mea.irAf . flU.8I1C6 ftZid dfUfltllMfl HUTPOUUdod SlT 

Br^Ue Ooi^r sriTh a .en.e of alter loneBn«. 

Wondering whether he was really awike or 
dreaKbS sate up in his conch-pressed bis hand to 
his forehead to steady his thoughts—and rtre wav to the 

s&ss%!rsrJsi^& sSt 

JScSSed, the more bewildered hejjrew^dithe less oon- 


manzin of the transparent stream in the direction of 
the grove, when he was suddenly startled an^ sh ocked by 
beholding a female form floating down with the rapid 

° Atthi same instant he recognised the "•”‘X!!tto 
the beauteous countenance of Angela ;--aad, obedient 
the only impulse which his generouB nature 
oircnmstances oonld feel, he plunged into the nver to her 
rescue. 

CHAPTER XXXVII. 

QLOBia’S FONIABD. 

Tax maiden had «en him-had reoo^ised hlm-and had 
even stretched out her arms towards him, as the tide 
swept her past the spot whence he instantaneously sprang 
to ifer succour ; while a scream burst from ber hpa » 

is ® a«« SB 

prowod ressol impelled lyrlgoKra. 

Hie moment that his hand was shout to g™P the jesture 
of the maiden, she sank with an abruptness as if her 
aerial shape had suddenly been transformed mtoalnmp 
3 W "The ™rior &red nft« Jrer:™n «. the 


occurred, the more bewildered he grew, ana xne uuu- 
fldent diA he become in regarding it as & 
instead of a freak of the imagination. At length his 
rry\ n A experienced a sense of such oom P 1 ^ e 1 J^ r ? I i^ 
and exhaustion that he lay down to repose again j and 
slumber speedily fell upon him, dreamless now and 

dC V?hen he awoke, at a somewhat late bo^r, the^ was 
shinimr gloriously through the windows of his chamber, 
andSgSebreezefanned his feverish countenance. He 
rose and observed that one of the casements, ^bich un¬ 
folded door-wise, was standing partly 
hastily thrown on hi* apparel. Sir Ernest prooeeaea to 
rnVnA fh&t nortion of the garden which immediately 
iSSlflHtodow“ «d on K .Oil he dUoorerod the 
slight imprints of the long narrow feet of a female. 

Tbm he l£ew that the incident which was np^mostm 

his mind was not a dream: for he twmwman was 
in the direction of this open casement S^nais had 
disappeared from his view at the instant the lamp went 

^Proceeding to the chamber belonging to his two P*# 0 *. 
he P f^^tit% empty ^^ neithe^couch 
therein had been disturbed during the night. The pro 

ShffioS ttm! 

but that they were merely engaged in following up some 

Sw 5 e which t hey hSL^babiTdiscovered In respect to 

i-L mivkd* of the Princess Elisabeths. He was however 

SSS^SfcSBS-S oolytoh^inth, «»r. 

ance that they were involved in no peril, bat likewise 
fhat ha miirht command them to desist from any farther 
^reh JSlatwTtothe Princess, one of the conditions 
dtofatod by hla sable oonqueror being a cMsation on his 
part of all interference in the affairs of Bohemia.^ 

^ FTavimr performed bis toilet and partaken of jK»me 
refreshment, Sir Ernest do Colmar sent for the landlady 
of tbe Golden Falcon to inquire from be r whether 
Anfffila reanired his services m any way or wisnea xo 
ZSESt hSailpon any subject, But to his anrpnsehe 
learnt that the maiden had risen at an early hour and 
h£Pg<m<r forth into the city, without even intimating 
when it was probable she would return. . . .. . 

Sir Ernest de Colmar was sorely depressed mj 
never in his life had his manly soul been so completely 
wdghS down by the leaden load of idespondency. Van¬ 
quished by bis terrible enemy on the preceding night 
Subjected to conditions which were' ®™J Jwdon'aS 
humiliating in many respects-oompelled to abandon all 
iteTot ever beholding Batanats agato-and tidl of 
Armrehension on acoonnt of his two faithful pages, he 
fellas if misfortunes were suddenly crowding in around 

hi jt was therefore with a heavy heart that he slowly 
traversed the city and bent his steps, in pnrsnonce of the 
ia.+ visit AvnrMsed bv Batanais, towards the grove in 
whoa^hade P hetad met Gloria on the occasion when 

8t l^it vw^mt^pot—so rich in its emerald green and so 
variegated with floral loveliness—stood upon the bank of 
thfmerMoldau; and the Knight was proceeding along 


of lead. The warrior aivea Hwt 

th WiA rimosTsuperhunmn efforts did 8 J? ^ 

Oolmar make his way through the gurgling^ 
his eyes fixed upon the lovely Angela s form 
hurried along: but all in a moment toe dwMjpearea 
SS-ond ^e horrible thought struck to the Knight 8 
soul that she had sunk to rise no more. 

Bat O ioy!—his hand clutched her garments as he 
diredtoher^-eacue; —heretained kle hott upon her-ko 

iSei «*°.^™^d7n a he plUd 

extinguished in the maiden's bosom: and it was with* 
spodes of blank despair, that the generonB-h^r^ 
Knight bent over the inanimate formthat ^7 
and breathless as a marble statue—and “e™ 8 ® “ * 
statue pale—upon the sward sloping down to the stream 

whence he had snatched her. - 

Horrified by the thought that she, so 
Hfnl had perhaps only escaped a watery tomb m order to 
tod'a^ro Spon the lanSThe now hastened to adopt 
-ii the means whioh suggested themselves to effect her 
re.torXn He wrun7out the moisture from her long 
oT^nut halr-hrnic her hand, and mbbed the^ 
brisklv between his own; and in a little more than a 
Stonte he was relieved from a cruel 8u8 Pf *Jf e b ^bold* 
inff a roseate tinge returning to her cheeksfaint, in 
deed, at first-but BtUl affording a sure indication that 
the spark of existence was rekindling withm.“er. 

Thftbosom began to heave slowly with the returning 
breath; and ffi^she opened her melting U«> eyes 
which axed np into the Knight’, ooontenan ce w itK » 
species ofbewildement—os if the maiden were inrt 
awakening from a profound slumber toe effects of which 
still held complete conscionsness In abeyance. B?^_^ben 
De Colmar spoke a few reassuring words, lamp of 
memory app^red to light np suddenly s and it was 
eridenT thata flood of rocollections swept in unto her 
bSn-maktog her aware of what bad Wpened and 
who had savwl her; for toe look which she nawnixa 
upon De Colmar was one of the deepest, most fervent, 

“It JhtatatS? .‘“.fet xontllngwa. heard n^engrt 
the adjacent trees: De Colmar ntised his eyes—and, be¬ 
hold ! the transcendent Gloria stood before him . 

An expression of mingled nurpnw 
noon her radiant countenance as the oondition of tne 
Emight and Angela, whose clothes were 
once enabled her to form an idea of the incidrat which 
had occurred: she was surprised at e^oxmtoring De 

fr Yes^-a*wdmg°dfjealousy had seized upon Gloria: but, 
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as if ashamed of having yielded to the sentiment even 
for a moment, she breathed a few kind though harried 
words to the Knight—then, placing a small ivory whistle 
to her lips, blew It shrillily. 

There was a rustling in the adjacent grove, as of 
persons hastening to obey the summons thus given :— 
and, in lees than a minute from amidst the trees ap¬ 
peared Linda and Beatrice, followed by two Taborite 
warriorB. 

“ Maidens," said Gloria, addressing toe two beauteous 
girls, “ to your charge do I entrust this young woman, 
who, as it would appear, has narrowly escaped a sad 
deatn: and yon, mv good friends," she continued, turn¬ 
ing towards the Taborite soldiers, "will conduct Sir 
Ernest de Colmar to your tent, where yon will provide 
his Excellenoy with change of raiment and minister unto 
him with all possible attention and respect. Sir Knight," 
she added, bending her lustrous looks upon the Austrian 
warrior, and sinking her voice bo as to be audible for him 
alone,—" I shall await thee here—if thou wilt presently 
condescend to grant me thy companionship for a few 
moments." 

“ Lady," answered De Colmar, " I came hither at this 
hoar on purpose to receive any commands which toon 
mayst have for me." 

" I thank thee. Sir Knight," responded Gloria, in a 
still more subdued and melting voioe: and, as she spoke, 
her looks were thrown with an irrepressible feeling of 
tenderness upon his handsome countenance—then, at the 
next moment, her eyes were cast down with a mournful 
bashfnlness, while her bosom of dazzling whiteness rose 
and fell with a profound sigh. 

Meanwhile Linda and Beatrice had raised Angela be¬ 
tween them; and the maiden was now sufficiently 
recovered to walk, supported by the arms of these two 
lovely and gentle girls whom Gloria had summoned to 
her aid. Sir Ernest de Colmar motioned to the Taborite 
soldiers to lead the way} and the little party plunged 
into the grove, the beauteous Gloria remaining alone on 
the bank of the river. 

Having proceeded about two hundred yards, amidst 
the maze of emerald verdure. Sir Ernest de Colmar and 
Angela found that their guides had brought them to a 
small open apace where tne trees had been cut down in 
order to make room for half a dozen tents that were 
pitched there, and in the midst of which was a pavilion 
of elegant appearance. Into this handsome though tem¬ 
porary dwelling-place did Linda and Beatrice conduct 
Angela—while toe two Taborite soldiers escorted De 
Colmar to ono of the surrounding tents. 

In the pavilion the two hand-maidens rendered Angela 
all the services required by one in her condition. They 
assisted her to lay aside her dripping apparel—furnished 
her with other raiment—and made her repose her ex¬ 
hausted frame upon a conch, where a deep slumber soon 
Yisited her eyes. 

Meantime toe offioer commanding the little Taborite 
outpost established in the grove, paid his respects to Sir 
Ernest de Colmar, and supplied him with tne best suit 
of apparel which his wardrobe could possibly furnish; 
and when the Knight had tons exchanged his wet gar¬ 
ments for clothing that was at all events dry and com¬ 
fortable, if not so elegant as his own, he hastened to 
make inquiries concerning Angela. The information he 
obtained was satisfactory: the maiden was entirely out 
of danger, and had fallen into a refreshing sleep,—while 
Linda and Beatrice were prepared to snow her every 
attention when she should awake! 

Being thus relieved from any apprehension with regard 
to the interesting young woman whom he had thus a 
Becond time rescued from peril, Sir Ernest de Colmar 
thanked toe Taborites for their kindness towards himself, 
and then hastened through the grove to rejoin the 
charming Gloria on the bank of the river. 

In the meantime that being of transcendent beauty— 
the Daughter of Glory—was moving Blowly along by the 
margin of the Moldan—her eyes bent upon the ground, 
so that toe long fringes of the lids rested on her damask 
cheeks and veiled the supernal power of those orbs whioh 
shone With the effulgence of heaven. Her veil, being 
thrown partially back, exposed a portion of her hair to 
the snnlight, which made her head seem as if crowned 
with a blaze of golden lustre—so rich and so glowing 
were the tresses whioh tons caught and imprisoned the 
beams of the orb of day. 

But though so dazzling In her wondrous charms, yet 
Gloria was not altogether nappy now. Her manner was 
pensive—her step was slow and even mournful—and a 
melancholy expression sate upon that countenance whioh 


seemed formed to wear only smiles of pleasure and of 
love. 

The truth was that Gloria oonld not divest her mind 
of a certain painful sensation which had seized npon it 
when she beheld Sir Ernest de Colmar bestowing tender 
yet delicate attentions on the young female whom he had 
rescued from the Moldan. She endeavoured to discard 
this feeling of jealousy as one unworthy of herself and 
derogatory to him : but ahe could not thns easily thrust 
it forth from her sonl. It dung with a vexacions 
tenacity to the tenderest chords whioh vibrated in her 
heart! 

Hence was It that Gloria's oountenanoe had become 
mournful, and that she was plunged in a deep rererio as 
she proceeded slowly along tne bank of toe river. 

And now she reached that shady place where she had 
encountered Sir Ernest de Colmar on the occasion when 
she revealed to him her own love and learnt from his lips 
that he was enamoured of Satanais! But, oh! strange 
to tell, a sudden glow of joy and delight animated her 
features as her eyes settled upon the very spot where sho 
and De Colmar had stood when he imparted to her the 
secret of his love for Batanias, and when she gave vent to 
that ejaculation which sounded like a cry of ecstacy, and 
not of angnish, in his ears! 

" Oh 1 wherefore should I yield to this sentiment of 
jealousy which has seized upon me P" she exclaimed 
aloud, her countenance becoming radiant with triumph, 
joy, hope, and fervid passion. "He is mine—mine— 
that hero so chivalrous in character, so generous in sonl, 
and so handsome in person—oh I he is mine—mine!" 

And her voice rolled in its golden harmony amongst 
the trees. 

But suddenly from amidst the emerald shade a form 
appeared: and Gloria—the radiant Gloria—found herself 
confronted all in an instant by an old woman whose 
appearance, though in itself having nothing terrible, 
nevertheless produced a strange and startling effect upon 
the Daughter of Glory. 

"Demoness! what dost toon here?" ahe exclaimed, 
her lustrous eyes darting forth lightning upon the com¬ 
posed and unruffled countenance of the ola woman who 
stood calmly in her presence. 

" Sister Marietta, wilt thon return with mo to those 
who are prepared to give thee a cordial welcome and who 
will overlook the past P" domanded the crone. 

"Wretch! how dare you address me with such a pro¬ 
posal ?" cried Gloria, toe sapphire veins on her polished 
forehead now swelling almost to bursting, and ner fine 
bust heaving with the agitation of emotions profoundly 
excited. " Think yon that I will ever return <uire to that 
oonvent-” 

" I speak not of toe oonvent," Sister Marietta, inter¬ 
rupted the old woman. " But I allude to that terrestrial 
paradise in whioh, when toe silver bell tinkles at mid- 

n *" Hold! be silent, I command yon 1" exclaimed Gloria, 
her whole being expanding as it were into an aspect of 
terrible menace ana even fiendish fury—so that Bhe now 
seemed really awful in all the wild excitement of her 
feelings and in the storm whioh thns swept so fearfully 
over toe radiant heaven of her sunny loveliness. 

"Sister Marietta, your wrath prodnoes no effeot npon 
me,” said the old woman : " nor shall it prevent me from 
warning yon, while it is yet time, to abandon toe cause 
and society of these wicked infidels who denominate 
themselves Taborites. Leave them, I say—return to 
those who will make you welcome: or else, Sister Ma¬ 
rietta," added toe crone, her countenance, naturally good- 
tempered in expression, becoming darkly ominous m its 
look,—"or else must thou expect that thy righteous 
doom will sooner or later overtake thee, and that the 
Bronze Statue will claim its victim!" 

" Wretched woman, I defy thy menaces I" ejaculated 
Gloria, every pulse quivering and every vein throbbing 
with the fury that shook her from head to foot. 
“ Listen, Dame Martha," she continued, in a somewhat 
calmer tone: then, fixing her lightning-flashing eyes 
upon the old woman with a look of deep stgnifioanoy, she 
said, " Were it not for that tremendous oath which. I 
swore in the presence of those ghastly witnesses, I would 
impart to toe ear of General Zitzka such intelligence as 
would prompt him to uproot that community—level 
their habitations to the ground—and inflict a fearful 
vengeance on all those who-” 

"Ah! but that oath binds thee, 8ister Marietta!" 
died the old woman, with a taunting tone and a manner 
indicative of malignant triumph. 

" Beware how you insult me, Dame Bertha I" said 
















Gloria, her countenance becoming crimson with rag - 

and the deep glow descending to her neck and bosom. | 

“for if I havevowed to be silent, I hare not sworn to j 

6P ^lnd 7 ifyoStnftat me os an enemy/* returned the old 
woman, “ what is to prevent me from acting-as one i 
“ I do not understand you, answer^ jKS£^ lt /he? 
tone of sovereign haughtiness, while she drew up her 
noble form to its full height, and a 2 

was expressed in every lineament 
polished brow, the flashing eyes, the 
the curling Ups, the expanding breast, and the rounding 

ai ^You do not understand me 1” echoed Dame Martha: 
then, throwing a rapid glance around^nd doubtiess 
believing that as she saw no one near, this lonely appeal- 
once of the spot was to be indeed relied 
to tho proiecVwhich she was revolving in her miadr-she 
suddenly drew a dagger from beneath her upper garment, 
eXmJig/* Now^t thou.accommny me ^itherso- 
ever I may choose to lead. Sister Marietta—or mstan- 

^B^the^rone’s sentence was out short upon her lips: 
for swiftly as the arrow cleaves the invisible air, did 
Gloria draw forth along, thin, sharp 
the folds of her flowing robe ;-and, q'jUokJj fis tlie blade 
gleamed in the sunshine, wa3 it plunged into Dame 

^Without afmoan she fell—without a convulsion she lay 
a corpse at Gloria’s feet 1 

And it was at this moment that Sir Ernest de Colmai, 
having retraced his way from the Taborite outpost in 
the grove, made his appearance the scene-but only 

to recoil in horror from the conviction that Gloria was a 

m ^Sir Kidght, think not more darkly of me than I 
deserve ” sue hastened to exclaim m a tone which 
teemotl to appeal to him for a mercifuloonsiderataon. of 
the caso: “ that woman menaced me— behold the dagger 
in her own hand—she would have taken my life if I had 
not suddenly anticipated her fell intent - , 

“Ahl she threatened you, Gloria? said De Colmar, 
his generous nature causing him to experience a senti¬ 
ment of delight at the springing up of any ^^cumstance 
tending to lessen the amount of that beauteous (^eafe^e s 
guilt: for his soul revolted from the idea that a being 
with so angelic a form could havo become suddenly 
stamped with tho iniquity of a fiend;. 


•« mark yon the dagger in her hand, 1 sav I exxUauned 
Gloria- “Behold—even m death she clutches it so 
terrible was her hatred against mel-so intense her 
thirst for my blood!” . 

" Alas ! alas 1“ said De Colmar, surveying Gloria with 
looks that expressed a boundless compasaon : sad » 
thv destiny, beauteous lady, which has led thee to the 
commission of this deed I In trne Justice, thou art not 
to be blamed:—’fcwas life agamst life-and the death of 
one was inevitable in order to save the existence of the 
olheT Yes-I do indeed behold that proof of the 
raenaco which maddened thee to strike the ^tal blow 
But oh tit is enough that tho rough hands of man 
should be stained with blood—without the delicate 
fingers of woman becoming dabbled with the sanguine 

* “ Is it possible that von hate me for this deed ? *sked 
Gloria, approaching her countenance so closei to Do 
Colmar’s that ho felt her pure breath upon hm cheeks 
while her appealin g , half'terrified, yet lustrous eyes 
tenderFy^nto kis own-and she laid her toper 
fingers upon his hand, , 

“ Hate you!—Oh! no—no—that were impossible! 
cried De Colmar, speaking however in the generous 
and impulsive enthusiasm which prompted him to con¬ 
sole the Daughter of Glory and dry the tears which had 
started forth from her long lashes. For your sister s 
sake-if not for your own-must I respect and admire 
you—aye, and love yon as if I were your brother. But 
? OPld to God that it 


S_I him ant fcha fata which hr,5 stained your hands 

SSS^ftth 1 “thuulhfs I ceutamplato the 

aP ^*“/'eHlF k lo™ mo—as a sister ? ■•murmured 
Gloria, dropping her radiant head upon his breast. 

“ DJ not iouft it I" exclaimed the Kmfrht jontlj das- 
engaging himself from that contact which made Wm feel 
^iffewere playing a treacherous part to the memory 

° f “ And i^it had been my sister whose hand had done 
that deed ” said Gloria, looking np into De Colmar s 
e^s withan^reiion of countenance so strange-so 
delicately martyrised— so supplicating and bo depreca- 
hoexueriencadat the moment an irresistible 
fascination—a melting tenderness stealing over him ast 
if he felt that had there been no Satanais in the world he 
could have loved Gloria dearly-dearly. 

“ What a strange question is this which you nave 
asked mol” he exclaimed, unable to withdraw e 7?J 
from her ravishing countenance whioh ° n Y.to! SataimS 
olive tint and tho raven hair to rendei it that oi Hatanms 
—so precisely the same was it in facial outline and the 

f0 ™H°oV^ ^/n^Tqncstion f demanded Gloria, her 
nearly teeth shining between the rich redness of her bpa- 
oTelk you arain-aud I ask yon seriously and oarnesUj 
-whether ^ would have'recoiled in horror from 
fitafon fl-ifl had he? ha nd dealt the blow r , 

AmTSi she uttered tho last words of her query, she 
turned shuddering towards the corpse that lay upon the 

fl0 ^rt" k taid h0 D^ Colmar, “I should deplore the 
destiny which had prompted this deed, as much in re- 
ntctYo Satanais as with regard to yourself. But let us 
talk thereon no more—let us even cease to think, if P<js* 
sfble, onso sad°^subject. Behold-thusdisappears the 

"ShelSledt^'rp^^ofS, Martha into tho 

ditions imposed upon him By his sable couquorcr of the 

echoed Gloria. ” Ob if I dared—” 
And she stopped short, casting down her eyes in modest 
confusion, „ , , tT - „ 

due to a sister ?” 


Gloria, bursting now mto an agony of tears. I see 
that you recoil from me—that you look upon me f 8 Jvj 
were a cold-blooded murderess-thafc it is only the gene¬ 
rosity of your nature, and not the real state ofyour 
feeling, which has prompted yon to upoak kind words to 

Cease this passionate weeping, Gloriar-cease these 
bitter lamentations !” interrupt^ De Colmar- Yon 
misj udge me—you wrong me 1 I do not hate you I ao 


a lit? tiu <% axobUL * -i as a 4-1 

"Oh! how can I express my f L. 

exclaimed Gloria, her countenance lighting ut> wren in 
dScriSSe joyT" But I wHl at all events sneak candidly 

andlrankly^Know, then, that 

upon 

Yji Xlnight 0 ' ”mb 3?days bo“d 

?oYetirtTence-&itanni3 has doubtless explained to you 
fndcT^ai ^mpSory influonoo,” ho uMed in a mourn- 

“•YMlolas l-I know all!” murmnred Gloria, turning 
abruptly aside and covering her countenance with both 

h °‘'0^ou weep for your ristcr-you urc inco^olablo 
at being separated from her?” exclaimed De Colmar, m 

a ”My 0 GodTifTOd y only teU you the truth now-at 
oncer ejaculated Gloria; turning towards Mm with 
strange abruptness 'no-no-fam W 

“not yet-not yefc-’tis impossible. At Vienna per 
checking herself, she assumed an atti- 

tude^of ^Mifoiujd k ^mg^i/-while ^gfiYn^cur&isitf? 1 " 6 

I He dared not ask her : she was such a singular being 
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to romantic in all that ooncemed her—so unlike the rest' 
of the fem al e race in her wild and wondrous destiny 1 

“Think no more of what I have just said/’she ob¬ 
served, at length storting from her reverie : “ or rather 
exercise your patience until the proper time shall come 
for me to reveal a mystery that will overwhelm you with 
amazement, and yet account for so many things that 
have astonished yon already—that are astonishing yon 
now—and will yet astonish you in future! Bat to divert 
the conversation, into another channel/’ she continued 
more gaily, “ let me hasten to declare that I accept with 
gratitude and pleasure your proffered escort to Vienna, 
On the sixth morning hence, soon after sunrise, I will 
join yon outside the city gate opening npon the grand 
road towards the Austrian frontier. And now, before I 
Bay farewell, tell me who is the young female whom you 
rescued from drowning—that is, if you be acquainted 
with her at alb—so that I may know with what degree of 
distinction to treat her, as it is probable that after so 
severe a struggle with death she will remain my guest 
for two or three days.” 

“ She is the adopted daughter of certain worthy pea¬ 
sants dwelling in a forest near Altendorf Castle,” re¬ 
plied Sir Ernest de Colmar; “ and although of humble 
birth—at least as far as can be known—Angela Wildon 
possesses intelligence, beauty, and virtue sufficient to 
render her an ornament to a noble’s palace. All the 
care and attention which you may bestow upon her, 
Gloria,” added the Knight emphatically, “ will be vouch¬ 
safed to a worthy ohlecfe.” 

“ You speak ardently in her favour,” said tho Daughter 
of Glory, unable to conceal a certain expression of vexa¬ 
tion in her tone. 

“ Not more warmly than Angela deserves,” responded 
De Colmar, his voice and manner Mike conveying a 
gentle remonstrance on account of that jealous feeling 
which he had not failed to perceive on Gloria’s part. 
“ Last night—after that dread conflict—I was left sense¬ 
less npon the heatli; and heaven alone can tell how long 
I should have remained in that condition, or how soon 
death itself might have fastened upon me, had not' 
Angela Wildon, while passing that way, tarried to suc¬ 
cour me. You perceive, therefore, Gloria, that I owe 
her no inconsiderable debt of gratitude; and inasmuch 
as I was combatting in your sister’s cause when I ex¬ 
perienced the defeat which left me senseless on fcliat 
waste where Angela found me, it will be but a graceful 
act on your part to treat that young woman with all 
possible kindness.” 

“ Oh 1 you cannot think that my nature is ungene¬ 
rous !” exclaimed Gloria, blushing deeply—for she saw 
that her jealousy had not escaped themotice of Sir Ernest 
de Colmar. 

“ No—I am confident that you are too noble-minded 
to entertain paltry and unworthy feelings,” he answered: 
then, taking her hand, he pressed it cordially, saying, 
“ Farewell, Gloria—fare well, until the sixth morning 
hence,” I 

“Farewell!” she murmured, throwing upon Mm a' 
look full of unutterable feelings—while her bosom swelled 
with the profound sigh which thus powerfully upheaved 
it. 

Tho Knight and the lady separated—the former re¬ 
tracing Ms steps into the city, and the latter returning 
to her pavilion in the grove. 

But what idea was uppermost in the mind of each ? 
The assassination of Dame Martha! 

Oh! the Daughter of Glory would have given worlds | 
that it should not have taken place—or at all events that 
the deed should have remained concealed from Sir Ernest 
de Colmar: while, on his part, the Knight would like¬ 
wise have made no insignificant personal sacrifice to have 
saved Gloria from that blood-stain which was now npon 
her brow! 

Nevertheless, the radiant being gave not way to de¬ 
spair : bnt more than once, as she traversed the grove 
on her way back to her pavilion, she repeated that 
strange and exulting ejaculation —‘‘He is mine! he is 
miner* 

CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

LIOHEI. ASD KONRAD. 

The reader will remember the instructions which Sir 
Ernest de Colmar gave to his two pages respecting Ms 
desire that they should endeavour to find out the plaoe 
of concealment where the Princess Ellxabetha of Bohemia 
had sought refuge. 

In pursuance of those commands, the youths held a 


' consultation together; and their first step was to mako 
inquiries whether any portrait of the Princess was in 
existence— bo that they might obtain a view thereof, and 
by becoming acquainted with her Highness’s personal 
appearance, be enabled to recognise her, even under a 
disguise and false name. From worthy Master Templiu 
they ascertained that there was indeed such a portrait in 
the palace at the time of King Wenzel’B death: bnt 
whether it were still within those deserted walls, the 
worthy Landlord could not say. Moreover, the palace 
was shut up—the keys wero in the possession of Zitska, 
and it was not therefore an easy matter to obtain access 
to the portrait, even if it were still in the royal dwelling. 
But Lionel and Konrad were not to bo daunted, by any 
opposition until experience had proved it to be insur¬ 
mountable. They accordingly one night penetrated into 
the palace bv the simple process of breaking their way 
through a window; and provided with the means ot pro¬ 
curing a light, they wandered from room to room in 
eearch of the portrait. Their task seemed hopeless—and 
they were about to quit the spacious building under the 
impression that they had inspected every part of it, when 
they unexpectedly found themselves in a small sleeping- 
chamber which they had previously missed or over¬ 
looked. 

And what did they behold here ? A portraityes— 
but, to their unspeakable amazement, it was the exact 
representative of a liviug original whom they had seen 
elsewhere! 

Yon will not fail to recollect, gentle reader, a certain 
beautiful young lady to whom Lionel had been intro, 
dneed at that gorgeous festival where he and Ms fellow- 
page had become such welcome guests under circum¬ 
stances so mysterious and romantic. That young lady 
was described by ns os being of ravishing loveliness— 
attired in crimson velvet—and holding a variegated fan 
in her hand;—and this fair creature it was whoso por¬ 
trait the youths now found in the royal palace! 

But how did they acquire the assurance that it was tho 
portrait of the Princess Elizabetba ? Because the name 
appeared amidst the armorial blazonry which embellished 
the top of the ponderous frame! 

Thus far, then, their researches were rewarded with 
success. They had discovered an important clue to tho 
whereabouts of tho Princess: but for certain reasons, 
which will appear hereafter, they were not only stricken 
with mingled surprise and sorrow at the thought that 
she was an inmate of that splendid mansion where they 
had seen her—but they were likewise resolved to dare 
any peril and run any risk in order to remove her 
thence. 

But how were they to discover where that mansion 
was situated P The environs of Prague were dotted with 
numerous beautiful villas; and the youths knew not in 
which direction they had been conducted by the old 
woman after they were blindfolded in the cemetery on 
the memorable night of their introduction to the “ terres¬ 
trial paradise,” as the crone had denominated it. 

For several days did they wander about Prague and its 
vicinity in the hope of meeting this ancient dame once 
more and persuading her to conduct them back to tho 
scene of pleasure. But in that anticipation they wero 
disappointed: the crone reappeared not before their 
eyesl 

It was verging towards sunset on the 15th of August— 
the date of that memorable night on which Sir Ernest 
de Colmar fought as the champion of Satanais; and the 
two pages were walking together npon the ramparts, 
when they suddenly attracted tho notice of a lady of fino 
form and majestic bearing, who was hastening in the 
direction of the southern gate. She was closely veiled: 
but her rich attire, her queen-like gait, and the two well- 
dressed female dependants who followed her, denoted 
that she was a person of quality and consideration. 

Lionel and Konrad stood aside to make room for her : 
and she was about to pass them. When an ejaculation of 
mingled pleasure and surprise burst from her lipsand 
stopping short, she raised her veil—thus revealing the 
grandly handsome countenance of the lady who had pre¬ 
sided over the festival and was indeed the mistress of the 
mansion at wMch it had taken place. 

The youths r . itantaneously recognised her; and, doffing 
their caps, they expressed the joy wMch they experienced 
at meeting her again and the hope which they cherished 
of being permitted to visit her dwelling once more. With 
captivating affability did the lady assure them their 
desire should be gratified that very evening j and re¬ 
placing her veil over her countenance, she bade them 
accompany her. 
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To that picturesque cemeterr which haa alr^dyb^n 
mentioned more than once, did the party ^ow proceed; 
and on arriving at the little chapel 

burial-ground, horses were found m readiness. Konrad 
and Lionel had to submit to the process of disguise and 
blindfolding by means of the ecclesiastical gow qs and 
hoods; and after an hour s ride, they reached their 
destination. As on the former occasion, they wereoon- 
dncted to the toilette-chamber, where they bathed in 
tepid founts of rose-water and thenasamned a rich and 
elegant apparel chosen from a well-furnished wardrobe. 

Alittlebeftre midnight the yonths were ^cort^l to 
the ante-room in which the water-clock stood in arecess 
and the silver bell was suspended in the iduminated lan¬ 
tern; then, at the moment when the clepsydra marked 
the magic hoar and the tinkling chime sent forth its 
musical sound, the massive portals unfolded thdr gilded 
wings, and the pages entered a second time amidst the 

C 0 The™ w^ 1 ^” blkze of femalo toeb. wbioh 
on the former occasion had burst m such o^rpowenng 
splendour upon the vision of the ravished ycmths. there 
wasthe samecongress of unrivalled charms r-and there 
also was the same gorgeous magnificence of the sadoon. 

A glance amidst the throng of lad^ gave Lionel and 
Konrad the welcome assurance that the object of their 
risit was indeed there: and the mental comparison 
which they each momentarily made ^ween that fair 
creature and the portrait in the royal dwelling, placed 
beyond any possibility of doubt the fact that she was 
none otherthan the Prinoess Klirabetha of Bohemia. 

Amongst the gay gallants and handsome who 

were now present, the two pagesbeheldnot the fiuo tall 
man who bad worn the goldchaia of a Marq uI s and who 
was the constant companion of themistww of thernsn* 
sion on the previous occasion of their visit.to th« saloon 


your Highness that I am but a humble page in the ser¬ 
vice of that same Sir Ernest de Colmar—■ 

“ Oh I then, I will trnst yon, good youth, interrupted 
the Princess: “ for I remember that your worthynmater 
manifested the deepest sympathy towwds me. What do 
you propose ?-what do you wish P she demanded with 

•fgWouTeBce, royal lady-and place yon under 
the protection of Austria,'’ was the response, delivered 
in a low but solemn tone. . „ _ 

** Oh! heavens— what gratitude already fills my heart- 
murmured Elisabetha, her eyes glittering with the un¬ 
easy expression of mingled joy and suspense. But the 
plan of escape-the mode of departure hence— 

“ Neither I nor my fellow-page have any proj^t 
arranged beforehand/’ answered Lkmal. Wa ^u 
only help your Highness with our good-wiU, oar fi d£ity . 
Lid our swords, 'Tie for you to command-sad for us 

^ 4 °Then not a moment is to be lostP* said EMzabetha, 
her heart fluttering like an imprisoned bjrd . ™ 

“ Within ten minutes the portals of the saloon will be 

closed and the voluptuous revels will commen<^, she 

added, a burning blush suffusing her cheeks._ 

may pass unobserved through the ante-room--Gome- 

16 “Tranquillize yourself," whispered Lionel in an im- 
ploring tone, as he rose from the ottoman gave the 
Princws his arm, 44 The least excitement on the part of 
your Highness—and we are undone! . 

y “Fear nothing!” responded Elizabeths I am now 
playing too graSd a stake to risk ite loss by nn ? foUy of 
mj own. Is your companion following us_? she( de¬ 
manded, as she passed slowly on towards the shining 

mortals, leaning upon Lionel’s arm. . __ 

porw» g Emitted his fair companion on some 


the countenance oi ~ -- -- --- -- 

gretted the absenos of her noble friend, whoever he 

^And now, to the joy of Lionel, the mistress of tho 
mansion presented him to the Princess Elizabetha 
while Konrad became the cavalier of the some young 
lady to whom his attentions were devoted on the former 

“S himnelf by the rid. of the Prtnc?M. who 
wnintYimons ottoman. Lionel said, Doubtless 


resnondea, in a soft voice which was naturally m®ian- 
eholy and plaintive in tone. “ But how bapj^Tit that 
yon have become a second time an inmate of this man- 

Sl "Lady,” said the young page, flinging a rapid glance 

around and assuring bimaelfthathe could spei without 

the fear of being overheard by others,— l oad a motivo 
—a very particular motive in seeking an oppoftunity to 
penetrate thither once more. But Pray-iJ^ocM 
implore you—look aa if our conversation were of gay 
and indifferent character-—-” w , 

“ Yea—continue l exclaimed the Princess, in an 
under tone; and she fixed her blue eyes searohingly 
upon the handsome countenance ot the page. I have 
a presentiment that you are here on my behalf—mid I 
tesd frankness, candour, and chivalrous generosity in 
your features. Tell me then—who are you ? 

* **1a the name of Sir Ernest de Colmar familiar to your 
Highness?” inquired the youth, assuming at the same 
time a smiling aspect bo as to cheat the-rest of the com¬ 
pany into the belief that he was playing the part of an 
agriable cavalier and dispensing the ^^ ^mpUments 
add flattery to his fair companion. Is that name 
known to |onr Highness ?—or shall I mention another 

aB “ Austria lhas not, then, deserted my interests alto¬ 
gether l” interrupted the Wincess, so soon as she had 
partially recovered from the amazement into which the 
yontbs words had thrown her. 44 Yes—the name of Sir 
Emeet do Colmar is indeed familiar to me. His Excel¬ 
lency visited me some three weeks ago, inj 110 cararnty 
of envoy from the puissant Albert of Austria?—-But I 
am revealing secrets without knowing who V<>u are, 
exclaimed the Princess, suddenly checkingherself. 
“ Tell me in the first place how you came to discover the 

“wben I teU 


assured Jf ^^practicability of the step you are 

? am^awaro that there is a subterranean passage 
which will most probably lead us to safety, was the 
I prompt reply. t( But if there be any opposition 
i “ Tben Dnght swords and bard blows must decide the 
point,” added Lionel, in & resolute tone. _ , 

They now passed into the ante-room .whore Konrad 
almost joined them; and while uffwting to 

be intent on oontemplating t^mab^ism of the beau¬ 
tiful water-dock, they assured themselves 7™ 
glances that the numerous inmates of the 
too much occupied in conversation, 

and tender whispering, to pay any particular attention 

^Sauntering forih from the ante-roorn in an apparently 
leisurely manner, the Princess and the two pages crossed 
the magnificent landing wM?k. 

marble Btaircase— and reached the haB, 
nately for their design, was at the moment entirely 
deserted by the menials usually in attendance there. 

« Thus far success has waited upon us, 

Princess 14 but now come the difficulty and the dan- 


^Thus speaking,'sbe opened a small but umaslve door 

standing^aSm shade of a r ecess beneath the splendbd 
® 4.„;,,w,= a . or.r'i n. flight of steps appeared, tho 


tinted lamps hanging in the half. _ 

Down these stone stairs the , pra ^. J*® t™, 
vnnnsy oasres passed, closing the door behind them , ana 
fh^fo^ffthe lower part •! the somewhat pre- 
ripLiTde^nt was light^by a lamp placed in a 

^Konrad possessed himself of this lamp; 

lead, he advanced a few paces in front of the Princess 

^BuYs?arcely had they proceeded 

the vaulted subterranean passage, when ^ twhed 

suddenly from a deep recess—ejaculations of 
surprise aud rage fell upon their ears-and m another 
moment several armed rain, whose countenances were 
covered with black masks, rushed upon the Princess and 
the two companions of her flight. _ . , 

At the same instant Father Cyprian, bearing a torch 
in his hand, appeared upon thescene,—exciaimingtobis 
masked dependents, 44 Slaughter not the yo^ths—but 
take them prisoners—and they shaU uecome victims to 
the Bronze Statue and the Virgin s Kiss! 
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At about an. hour after sunrise* the party stopped at the matter, the woman's attire placed her identity ho 
another lonely hostel upon the road’s side; and there a yo&d a doubt ;■—aad the Carthusian, overwhelmed with 
substantial breakfast waa served up. But the.^outlis amasoment, ejaculated, “It is indeed Dame Martha!*' 
could not eajt. They were sick at heart;—for their fate, itome unaccountable feeling of curiosity at that moment 

whatever it was to be, seemed inevitable—and succour prompted 4be two pages to oast their looks upon the 
appeared beyond all hope. The landlord of the inn where corpse j and they at once recognised the old woman who 
they now halted, was a morose disfavoured man t and by had first introduced them to the unknown mansion their 
certain looks of intelligence which passed between Mm revisit to which threatened to cost them so dearly, 
and the armed bravos, it was quite dear that they were 11 Could this be an accident ?—was the poqr creature 
no strangers to oaoh other. To appeal to that man was drowned ?” exclaimed Father Cyprian, speaking aloud, 
therefore evidently useless: and even if his aspect had although in a musing manner: then recalling his reoollec- 
been good-tempered and benignant as an angel's, he was tions, he said, “ It was bufr a few hours previous to tiro 
powerless to assist the youths against such formidable incident which made these dangerous youths my prisoners, 

odds as the priest's party mastered. that I buw Dame Marthaat the hostel dear the heath-- 

The halt at this inn lastedtwo hours, so that the steeds “By heaven! she has boon foully dealt with/* cried 
might be adequately refreshed. During this interval the the armed man who had dragged the corpse ashore: and, 
youths were idloWedio perform their ablations, and even stooping down, he drew forth the poniard which had re- 
had an opporttuiity of bring down to repose themselves maimed in the breast where it was plunged to the very 
if they felt so inolined: but they were narrowly watched hilt, 

the whole time'tfcat they enjoyed the temporaiy privilege • Father Cyprian mechanically took the dagger from his 
of this retirement to a private chamber. And tneTe—In hand: but as he examined the flexible Wade and the 
thfii^ chamber—they threw themselves into each other’s elegantly -worked silver hilt, his countenance suddenly 
arnw—they wept-rand they spoke Of Linda and Beatrice, changed, and an expression of extreme uneasiness passed 
—and fftrwcdff Yienma—and their beloved master—and the over it. Then he. reflected profoundly for upwards of a 
parents and relatives whom they were fated perhaps minute; and at length starting abruptly from his reverie, 
never to see moreand then they sbndderingly and he secured the poniard beneath his gown, 
whispexingly asked each other what could be meant by Meantime the four armed men gazed upon Mm with 
the Bronze Statue and the Virgin's Kiss 1 deep interest and ouriosity; but be it well understood 

But neither was enabled to hazard even a conjecture : that during the entire progress of this scene on the bank 
while their terrified looks said convulsing forms full of the Moldau, the two pages had been watched in such 
plainly indicated that they both regarded the mystery as a manner that they had no chance of effecting an escape 
something appalling in its shadowy and incomprehensible by galloping away suddenly: and the ropes fastened to 
outline. their ankles and passing beneath their horses* bellies 

At the expiration of the two hours the journey was prevented them from leaping off and trusting to the 
renewed; and until sunset was it continued, with an agility of tljeir limbs. 

occasional halt to procure refreshment and bait the “ This occurrence,” said the Carthusian, after a long 
horses. The night was passed at a hostel; and on the pause—ana as he spoke, he glanced towards the corpse, 
following morning the travellers again set out at an early thereby intimating that he alluded to the murder of Dame 
hour. Throughout this second day nothing occurred Martha,—“this occurrence somewhat changes my plans, 
deserving special mention ? and the night was spent, like I must return without delay to Prague : for if the rene- 
the preceding one, in comfortable quarters at a way-side gade and perjured Sister Marietta bo assuming the 
inn. The third day's journey comtoenced; and in the offensive, our friends in the neighbourhood may be en- 
course of an hour the party reached a wood which the dangered. Continue ye your journey, therefore, my 
two pages speedily recognised as that in which the faithful friends,” added the priest, casting hia eyes upon 
Taborita encampment we#pitched on the occasion when the four armed men consecutively; “and let everything 
they accompanied their master to those head-quarters of be accomplished precisely as if I were present to see it 
the mighty Zitafcft. done.” 

Then they sighed profoundly as they exchanged looks He spoke these last words with a slguiflcanCy to which 
of deep and mournful meaning: for they thought of his myrmidons responded by means of looks that showed 
Linda and Beatrice—those beauteous maidens whom they how fully they comprehended him and how zealous they 
had seen iu that grove for the first time, and whose images were to perform his behest j and this dumb-show on their 
had ever since romained impressed on their hearts! part failed not to strike the youths with its ominous 

The journey was continued in silence as heretofore ; expression, 
and in another half-hour the travellers reached a point Father Cyprian was about to remount his horse, when 
where the road was intersected by a sinuosity of the Lionel hastily exclaimed, 4 ‘ May it please your Beverenco 
Moldau, Which takes its rise in the south of Bohemia and to grant me a ffew moments* private conversation.” 
stretches away la a northerly course. At the spot where “To what effoct, boy ?” demanded the Carthusian iu 
the great high road thus crossed the river by means of a cold tone, as he eyed the page suspiciously and sternly, 
amde wooder bridge, the stream was naivow and shallow; 44 If I chose to speak aloud whatever I may have to 

and the banks sloped down with so gentle a descent that say,” responded the youth, 44 1 should not have solicited 
it was both cosy and safe to allow horses to enter the an audience apart from the rest—and he glanced to- 
water to drink- wards his armed custodians. 

The party accordingly halted for this purpose j .and 44 Stand hack, then!” exclaimed the priest; and at 
turning a little aside from the main road, the priest the this command tne bravos retired to a short distance, 
armed men, and the two pages rode their steeds down leaving Lionel and Konrad together with the Carthusian, 
the bank into the stream. 44 Now speak—and let your words bo brief and to the 

But suddenly the Carthusian’s horse shied and gave purpose, ’ said the latter, 
unequivocal proofs of fear; and the priest would Have “T know not, holy father,” resumed Lionel, in alow 
boon thrown into the river >. cre he not an excellent and earnest tone, 44 what doom thei’e may be in store for 
horseman. His companions looked arpund for the cause my companion and myself: but so darkly menacing were 
of the animal’s alarm; and their eyes fell upon the corpse your words, that we have naturally prepared ourselves 
of a female which was lying amongst some weeds in the for the worst. I would however beseech your Reverence 
shade of an overhanging bush. to reflect well ere you proceed to any fatal extremes 

The pages instantaneously^ averted their heads in dis- against us j not only for our sake do It a beseech you 
gust: the priest also reined back his horse; but the —but likewise for your oxen—inasmuch cji he whom we 
armed ruffians, familiar with death in all its ghastliest sorvehas the power to wreak a deadly vengeance on those 
and most grisly shapes, rode towards the spot where the who may injure us.” 

body lay. All ou a Budflen an ejactuation of mingled 44 You allude to the man calling himself pit Ernest de 
amazement and horror burst from the lips of the fore- Colmar ?” exclaimed the Carthusian, fixing his eyes 
most; and springing from his steed, he unhesitatingly angril; * upon the oountenanco of Lionel. ' Ah! that 
dro w the corpse upon the bank. His companions mean- menace of yours shall,not serve your purpose, boy: I am 
while recognised it also :— and the exclamation, 44 It is not to be intimidated thus! For look you—I know more 
Dame Martha I’* reached the ears of the Carthusian and of your master than you think— 

the pages. “ Ah! you know him ?” ejaculated Lionel and Konrad, 

Father Cyprian immediately dismounted—fastened his both ns it were in the same breath. y , 

horse to a tree—and hastened to view the corpse. It was “Yes—I know Mm tobe an impostor and a oheat, 

comparatively fresh—and the features were easily to be replied the Carthusian, with exceeding bitterness of tone, 
recognised, although the countenance was somewhat “Havinggotten possession, heayen only knows kow { of 
swollen and livid. But if there were any uncertainty in a letter which I addressed some time back toms Sovereign 
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d*xumm»fc to obma s»y «<mnd,moe» dMbiXuass 5 ., % *•*, < zj 01 f ~h^ 3 *ji e real troth ?** exoblu^d the Oar* 
to^W»owa«^P*?P««thii£i.S^Wta SiISetStoiglyupon Lionel for a 

talSte!y£|4sVt«tol»»aKS»®k<.-^^»«®^" OO^M? - answeredtljaeiaOT pegs, who 

ejoctoaed bumei* eolmm&g vu*a m throughout this colloquy; and 

^^Sw'Bsyerencc km>ms wt what- you any,” emd ^th^e^m^aand dw&ra thS?m£Mt^^c«ritf 

to say” exceed theTjrlcrt:-be 

von how well y**ar imwier a trno enara^ la to you obtained not adtuieeion to file mansion 

k,” returned the ?We no tfcroughany promptings derived from the lips ©fthe m- 

nastly kmufcm^mul vi lSS*S diriduai caififf hfrusdl Sir Ernest de Colmar; the tact 

ohiootiontogmuly waon^h^* Lo^s^»gaut not that ho is an honest man in other ^^pecte 

wS^¥JL^mS^2^^ il Lr gain**?, the impuution which I have ahkrned 

of a letter from Lord *^Oh 1 reverend father,** said Lionel, letting the reins 

Oort, 1st that commmumiu>u the young *°®Sf2S StS". fen nn the horse's neck and joining has hinds with ox- 
kt«h«i*wM.of Sir Srw.t 52to« OKnMtaMtotgeabMS.—““ I were tonndto 

this ha ceaM not tout eanTTstertling troth, would you not forego that 

Ux* omkxUw kto bnj*oa * “^““ 5^1 XXSSe wMohjwi harethreatenedtowredtiopen nj 
jBnt ti>'. Mat fiat X*orf 4»S»»»W Jrft,SSl «,. STi and myself t And in thus seeking fax»ye<rar 

of Sir Btocat do Colmar and oil that rogaiMMm. 1M lovwi humble as Konrad and myself 

KSL 25 aS*' 3 f. ass*«!j%i “* “* “• 

g^gasaya%a a,? 4 » 

hour * for Ms impure w* answered wiifc m But bewMoT be added immedisstelv after- 

|>rompMtudo»* 4 « » ■* s** a wsoris nis losing its interest and his none its 

w AM those - «»£*"“** TnotM* SStement —“ beware, I lay, how yon trifle with me- 

Si fetarrapt ms not, arrof«t boy, tar youlmow not ri^etremendous power which I wield l 

-a 

srsssI, Fo^^Msr^ii wjSest,, be°it ^collected, 

^-oe'tW roiMr^d to the MstA-td' & CNhM in t-ho llitool forward ., ■ tim e h o bavins dismounted in the 

bi4b0ory~“-Au4 there M ^ 1M of the KrniMs g^°Matance to obtain a nearer view of the corpse of 

of the touchy* But-t-h« name of Brmwt do Cokoor first kist®n 44^ a -nnwirr&a&k!—what is the profound 
SLiX uoltkortm! Tfc*»» without tanryfe* «**&«* Dame Maz S^ f ia T£ d ^ItSvrtiioh^have alluded?'* 

SsSrvWSfKCS *•"*• 

s ^Ss gp ^ toh8dhi ‘"“ ten08toa “ lowert 

3 SSrts«^^F 

^usas^tsasg^^,^; 

Bit Braes* 4a eokmr wm »wm« from ku i>owu? by the now I Tool, fool that I was not to suspeot 

IXmSI'haosaid «*twh thatB m am^od w»* M tb® itjJS?i 0 nr Eeverence will spare Konrad and my- 

k^dsd notthe^on. FaUing 

witli srvT that all ^ , diafinverr i6 li^l just m&dd throw 

SwTtS® *k»*Lt uor n Z^li^dfor ofamSS his ears and 

th^t Bo Ml A?or oooOuufor^d» omoh ^??A ^y 5 J|5SiS5ri eves were closed to all external Impressions. At length, 

»?Matss|S 
sSjrsaa , a«s| 279539 $ 

roWod mMtor* than nrhwa there a udfekr be ^ hQ ? ten _ talQ blush which instantly mantl^ vpo *: the 

ohloftMnuoro.ndght^hero^thor cheeW the two pages afforded a sufficient answer to 

Cn>?lit!^^wS of'tt&wcaa outwgh tho f^t» th f, Kd you^ve^ot as yet made any revelations on 

thatWtJV «V ^ ™.in. 

S-SSrSeSs r^WJ£K,» 

^paaswss 1 ® 

i?SH5SS3S Sissss^JSS 






tug bronze statue. 


»n instant: the youths were again raI 7? a ”^ e 0 d a bj ^ew I !££££? For tt wafjSbriglfldly ^on *h?gM- th-aa d 

sasesfS^gsafe ^sssSsessJE 

than & minute, and the two young youths followed him-and two of the armed men brought 

prevailed—broken only by theeoboee 

S terrible 

.sszt&ss'z ?'»-tr P ®SSc^ — 

noSeri 7 dir»tlont^ 

the Bohemian capital, the little party continued thou L^^I^^Td, next proceeded straight,and then roso 
southern route at a rapid pace. witha steep ascent-terminated at aBmalldoor- Idna 

In a short time they reached the spot at the «*oss Hubert opened by means of a key which he had about 
roads where Sir Ernest de Colmar £ad “/tFather entered a placewhich, 

Cyprian for the first time, as “^VohJnel wSs beaming of the lamp borne by the old Reward struck the 

in» chanters of cur narrative: but the little onapei was , * beintr a subterranean prison : for the lew 

no g long P er to be seen! The placo - wh ^ h ] the vaulted roof auf the groined nrches were su^iorted by 

was strown with its mins-arngnsipof that the pillara-and the echoes raised by 

T tt»iro'o^ff f o« f when]the part, ^ was 

SS'5HSHrirJf.s-.s 
S-S'S'sgS’HS k *3£^3fi5S3^gSE 

wall tbe 

sri 1 

B °Atthfa spot the party halted; and the armed men, Tnrnrng that appearedon 

dismounting, fastened their horses amidst the trees. ^ t e ^ r ft ^ dtj nd a u this time not a word was spoken— 
They then suffered the two pages to alight, and one of emr e fell {rom the lipB of a soul I ■ 

the bravos departed in the action of the CasUe gat^ no a £ remity of the avenue another door was 

His absence tested for upwards of half-an-hour, ana a* * now & 0 y 0U ths were conducted mtolthat 

when he returned, it was ia com^ny with hold man g ^ where the infernal machinery developed its 
whom the pages Ufcandy recognised as Hubert, tho to their view. . 

fit Sft.k which this functionary threw upon item ho ^ 8 ‘^ 

showed that the recognition was muturd ;-aud it eyeu ^'f^Ssiou relaUve to its use; although‘ho 
struck both Lionel an d Konrad that an egression conTio ^ on was carried to their souls that dm^l™ 
compassion and sympathy flashed m that OT d |Jj uc0 ^hLdsm was oonnected ^h awful doom wtech 
and appeared upon the old man s bp. h ung over their own heads, and to whichereiy step th y 

it disappeared in a momentand the unhappy ooya tei s s takinu brought them nearer and nearer! 
their hearts sink within them^J^/nf^the 1Fascinated.by the dread machinery, the ^ J^hi^lor 
whisper earnestly apart with the tadw of-tne_band. ^ contemplate it in the same manner Mjfoe Jird JI 

In a lew minutes, during which Lionel and Konrad swo transfixed br the eyes of the serpent. but 

thom”»yt^“°rou^t^ubmft^’ho thoarmed^cn tb£Z 

should escape the tongue of cither, a ^ag shall instantly b0 “* is ’ chll <l mb0 ? 1 WM hastily ‘ ra H rMd ,^ an0 ‘i? r . 
be applied to the lips of the offender. , ond low and vaulted passage was threaded—-andl a doo 

se»M^ 

" of a ™‘" 

though rendered powerless for resistance or escape, they “*5: 0 f heaven!—with reeling brains and hearts 

wore nevertheless enabled to walk. . , „ I ti,at oloVfinpd as if the very life were shrinking from thein, 

When this process w completed, Hubert .JSKjJLt did the unhappy youths thus find themselves at length m 
trap-door in ttio floor of the little chapel; and a descent did Bronie gtatno 1 ^ 

of Btono steps appeared. . . .. W?th wild looks and choking accents did they endeavour 

Never-never had there been such a moment in the t mnra praye r the instant tho conviction reached 
lives of the unfortunate youths as this one, when they i that the giant-image was a representative of 

were commanded to follow Hubert down that entrance “JS the armed men forced them 

into a subterranean passage lending to heaven only kmew ea ( r J m its vicinage — compelled them to 

what horror—what torture—what frightful doom 1 For rudely j . apartment—and forced them to 
now that thing which for three nights an }.^ rc °^^ Hubert P into a sxSSll circular chamber, where r. 

^rss&b^s foc " kin front 0 a 

thU means of their fate-assumed a mor ® ^SSfVSSSmen-kMBl ! M «aM the old steward, in 

shape to their imagination and became more distinctly J,neT “kneel-and make your peace with 

SffSfcSon of their udnds-such a few minutes your career will close upon 

SSiM" tooltoL* rtopITeali^to 'th?S 1 “stupefied by the numbness of an unspeakable terror, 
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the unhappy .youths mechanically obeyed the directions 
of the steward j—and kneeling down on the granite block, 
they endeavoured to-pray in tho presence of that rudo 
stoue crucifix. 

But their tongues clave to the roofs of then* mouths— 
and their throats were parched as if they had swallowed 
ashes. 

Suddenly a bell rang in some distant passage or vault ; 
—and in a few moments a door opened opposite to the 
one by which the party had entered the circular 
chamber. 

The dismal sound of the bell had startled the youths 
somewhat from that stupefaction of the senses into which 
they had fallen;—and hearing the door open, they turned 
their eyes in that direction with a fearful presentiment 
that new horrors were in store for them. , 

Nor were they mistaken. For, slowly emerging from I 
the darkness of a passage with which that door communi¬ 
cated, three tall figures, completely muffled in black 
gowns and with their faces wrapped in the funeral cowls, 
appeared upon the threshold. 

, “ Wherefore were we summoned P" demanded tho foro- 

moafc, in a deep sepulchral voice which sounded as if 
j$oken by a corpse ascending from a grave. 

“ Tu inflict tho vengeance of the Bronze Statue arid the 
Virgin's Kiss !" Was Hubert’s solemn response. 

The youths heard and saw no more: stricken senseless 
•with ineffable terror, they fell back from the granite 
block on which they were kneeling, and dropped heavily 
upon the stone-paved floor. 

CHAPTER XL. 

THE STEWARD AND THE MUFFLED FIGURES. 

When Lionel and Konrad awoke to consciousness again, 
they found themselves supported in the arras of the three 
tall figures muffled in black gowns; and the shuddering 
looks which the unhappy youths cast abont them, 
showed that they were still in the circular chamber. 
Hubert, holding tne lamp high up, was gazing upon them 
with an indefinable expression: it might be compassion, 
or it might be a deeply concentrated gloating over their 
•wretchedness—they knew not which I 

On one side stood the two armed men who had followed 
them down into the dread subterraneans of Altendorf 
Castle : on the other was the stone crucifix in the niche, 
with the granite hassock near. 

It was not, then, a hideous dream through which the 
pages had passed: no—Oh I no—it was an appalling 
reality;—and they had indeed -beholden that accursed 
machinery—yes—and looked likewise upon the Bronze 
Statue 1 , „ , . 

Oh 1 language has power to concentrate all the force 
of emphasis and all the meaning of epithets sternly 
strong,—and the artist’s pencil may depict the most 
narrowing scenes which the human imagination can 
conjure up: but the world has no tongue and tho limner 
has no ability to convey an' adequate portraiture of that 
tearless horror and immeasurable despair which fastened 
upon and enwrapfc the youths as their eyes thus opened 
again and memory resumed its empire. 

One of the muffled figures held a small phial in his 
hand ;—and by a certain burning taste which remained 
in the mouths of the pages, they instantaneously per¬ 
ceived that some potent fluid had been used to restore 
them to consciousness. The cords had likewise been re¬ 
moved from their limbs for the purpose of facilitating 
their recovery : and thus did it seem as if an exquisite re¬ 
finement of human cruelty had brought them back to 
life in order that they might be delivered up to a terrible 
death ! 

Rising to their feet—and thus disengaging themselves 
from the support of those three figures whose funereal 
presence appalled them—Lionel and Konrad threw them¬ 
selves into each other’s arms; and, believing that death 
was at hand, they gave vent to a passionate outburst of 
grief, while sobbing forth their saa farewells for ever I 

14 This is unworthy of us," at length said the elder 
page, obedient to an impulse of suddenly reviving 
courage. “Let us meet our fate with Christian forti¬ 
tude." 

“ Oh ! if it were in the battle-field, Lionel,” exclaimed 
Konrad, in a tone of mingled bitterness and agony, “ we 
should not disgrace our sex, our nation, or our illustrious 
master. But to die thus—in the bowels of the earth, un¬ 
seen, unpitied, unprayed for-Oh l it is thu, it is this 

which rends my soul with anguish and pierces me to the 
veiy quick I" 

*\Are there no means df moving ye to compassion?" 


.demanded Lionel, glancing earnestly round upon Hubert 
and fche^armed men—but withdrawing his looks shudder- 
ingly from those three muffled figures whose very 
presence seemed to stagnate the current of his blood; for 
in spite of himself the thought wound itself cold and 
snake-like round his heart, that those black cowls so 
completely drawn over them concealed either the heads 
of skeletons or the couutenances of the dead l 

" Compassion is not a word to be mentioned here l*’ 
spoke one of the appalling mysterious shapes, in a voioe 
which appeared to come from some hollow depth; and, 
0 merciful God I how those cavern-like tones crept 
slowly—‘slowly—slowly through, the blood of the two 
young pages who were thus enduring the gradient agonies 
of ten thousand deaths. 

For the mighty torrent overwhelms and sweeps away 
its victims at once: there is a shriek—a struggle—and 
all iB over. Death in that case is no torturer I But 
when the water is suffered to fall drop by drop upon the 
exposed and shaven head—and always precisely upon the 
same spot—then the anguish becomes excruciating, mad¬ 
dening, goading—and body and bouI writhe and twist, 
and oonvulse beneath the hellish infliction. In this 
oase it is that Death is the torturer! 

So was it with Lionel and Konrad! For if their 
oppressors had taken their lives at once either by the 
halter or the sword, they would have met their fate 
boldly, well knowing that it was likea rapid and desperate 
plunge into a whirling torrent where annihilation must 
be instantaneousbut to march them down from the 
bright sunshine into the bowels of the earth—to conduct 
them amidst the awful silence of tombs—to lead them 
through a place where a frightful mechanism harrowed 
their souls—to confront them suddenly with that Bronze 
Statue which was the Virgin in seeming but might be a 
Fiend in booth—and then to introduce them to a rudo 
chapel which appeared the very threshold of Death’s dark 
aud ghastly kingdom, and where three sable-muffled 
shapes stole in upon them, noiselessly as black snakes 
and ominoqply as gliding spectres from the grave,—oh! 
this was the torture of the dropping water that maddened, 
and goaded, and frenzied, aud excruciated ere tho 
crowning consummation came 1 


And then—Almii 


ighty God! they had heard aright ?- 
e fatal words which bade them speak no 


of compassion there,—words which extinguished in a 
moment the last flickering of hope’s temp in their souls, 
and enveloped them in the stupendous darkness of 
despair l 

“ Konrad, farewell!—once more I bid thee farewell!” 
murmured Lionel, after & pause of nearly a minute, 
during which a profound silenoe prevailed and every one 
was motionless as a statue in that circular chapeL 

"Farewell, Lionel—dear Lionel—farewell 1" sobbed 
the younger page, throwing himself upon his comrade’s 
breast and weeping bitterly. 

“ Courage, Konrad—courage! exclaimed Lionel, in a 
tone full of holy soothing. 44 God will avenge us sooner 
or later : for He will permit no iniquity to remain long 


" Oh ! if we could only forward a last word—or some 
memorial—to our beloved master," cried the younger 
page, withdrawing himself from his friend’s embrace,— 
‘‘and likewise to those innocent and lovely maidens 

whose images have dwelt in our hearts-<" 

"Linda and Beatrice will never know onr fate, 
Konrad," interrupted Lionel: “ and it were better—oh! 
far better that it should be thus l" 

44 Time is wearing on, young men,” said Hubert, in a 
low and even tremulous tone; 44 and onoe more must I 
commend ye to your devotions.” 

The pages grasped each other's hands for a moment- 
exchanged looks of encouragement and oonsolation—and 
then sank onoe more upon their knees in the presenoe of 
the rude stone crucifix, 

" Now may ye retire, my good Mends,” observed 
Hubert, addressing himself to the two armed men': 4 ‘ for 
your guardianship over these youths is required no longer. 
They are safe in the custody of the sworn servitors of the 
Bronze Statueand it is unlawfnl for ye, men of the 
sword as ye are, to witness the ceremony ox the Virgin's 
Kiss.” 

"True, worthy Hubert," responded one of Fattier 
Cyprian’s bravos : " we know our duties in that respect 
—and we should have withdrawn the moment we had 
delivered the youths into the hands of the three Execu¬ 
tioners, had they not fainted away. Curiosity prompted 

us to remain to see that they recovered-” 

" And ye may make the usual report to your master, 
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good friends/' interSupted Hubert, with evident im- 

^yST-we shall assure his Reverence that we duly 
surrendered our prisoners into the keeping of your 
worthy self and the Executioners, observed the bravo 
who bad previously spoken. “ But where is the lamp to 
guide me and my comrade back through the vaultsand 
passages? For, often as we have threaded them, we know 
themnot sufficiently, I wdcn, to be able to traverse them 

in “I 6 will light yon through the chamber of the Statue 
into the room where the bronzing implements are kept: 

communicating with the Chamber of the Statue was 
left open—and an irresistible impulse, amounting to a 
horrible fascination, compelled Lionel and Konrad thus 
to plunge their terrified gate into the apartment where 
the rays of the lamp which Hubert earned speedily 

the door leading into the passage communicating with 
the room that served as a workshop. 

And now darkness and silence prevailed m the circular 
chapel: darkness and silence enveloped the fated youths, 

—a darkness as ebon aa if they themselves were blind 
and a silence as profound as if the very respiration were 

SU S horrible thoughts had already swept back into 
the minds of the two pages-dispelling the halo of resig¬ 
nation and holy confidence which devotion ? 

moment shed round their souls : for the dialogue which 
passed between Hubert and the armed men though 
carried on in a low whispering had reached their ears 
and from that conversation had they learnt that the 
three sable-figures were styled Rsrecurionsra / 

That such they in reality were, had been previously 
more than suspected by the youths. The solemn answer 
returned by Hubert when the foremost of the black 
shapes had demanded wherefore they were summoned, 
had not only confirmed that idea, but had likewise struck 
the two pages with the consternation which rendered 
them senseless for a time. But still there was something 
so awful—so truly appalling in the open and undisguised 
mention of the word Executioners ,—something so temblv 
calculated to freeze the blood in the veins, make the flesh 
creep upon the bones, anc cause toe hair to stand on end, 
—that ft struck with the effect of an ice-shaft to the very 
heart’s core of each fated youth, reviving m an instant , 
all the horrors which religious devotion and holyreli- 

^Thu^wuTit^tlm^the darkner.s seemed terrible and the 
silence was fraught with consternation to Lionel and 

Konrad. StUl they knelt, side bv side, upon the granite 
block: still their hands were cWedjy-and stall their 
countenances were turned in the direction of that door 
which communicated with the Chamber of the Statue 
There was not even a rustle of garments nor a sound of 
breat hing in the circular chapel. Deep as was the dark¬ 
ness, soprofound was the silence that prevailed j—and in 
that darkness and that silence did they appear to be en- 

* ° And**quickly—Oh! quickly aped the fancy to conjure 
tip horrors In addition to tiioso that wsroreal 

and imminent. For the youths felt their brains growing 
dizzy and whirling;—and it seemed to them that the , 
three figures muffled in the black gowns were slowly and | 
noiselessly advancing towards them—hemming them in j 
—closing upon them,—multiplying in number—surround¬ 
ing them—and extending their arms towards them 1 
The same delusions aroBe in the mind of Lionel and m 
that of Konrad at the same instant—progressed simul¬ 
taneously—and reached the same climax at the same 
moment. They drew closer to each other, aa they fancied 
that the wall of black shapes was closing in around them: 
they endeavoured to shrink up into as narrow a space as 
possible—they crouched down—the illusion gained upon 
them—an appalling consternation was literally crushing 
out their very life, as the foul air of a cavern narrows and 
presses on to extinction the flame of the lamp around 
which it is gradually becoming heavier and heavier 1 
O God! the horrors—the ineffable horrors of this 
cruel delusion under which the unfortunate youths were 
labouring! It was the refinement of mortal anguish— 
the essence of human excruciation. Their brows throbbed 
violently—a cold perspiration burst out all over them— 
it was a torture to which the rack was as nothing, that 


they were enduring. The very excess of this Indescrib¬ 
able agony unlocked their tongues at last ; and from the 
lips of each broke a shriek which appeared to come from 
the bottom of their souls l . 

At the same instant a gleam of light flashed upon the 
portentous obscurity which had engendered such a terrible 
phantasmagoria*,—and Hubert, with the lamp in his 
hand, reappeared upon the threshold of the door opening 
into the Chamber of the Statue from the passage com¬ 
municating with the workshop. . . . . 

The old mnn started visibly as those piercing shrieks 
met his ears; and, hurrying towards the circular cham¬ 
ber, he demanded in a rapid tone the cause of the sudden 
lamentations. . 

Starting from their crouching, kneeling posture, tne 
youths threw terrified looks around them: but when 
they beheld the steward with his lamp on one side, and 
the three muffled figures motionless as statues on the 
other, they perceived that they had been the victims of a 
wandering and excited imagination. Then, overcome by 
the suddenness of the relief which they thus experienced, 
they staggered against the wall as if about to sink down 
in another fit: but yielding to the impulse of other feel¬ 
ings, as rapidly awakened, they threw themselv$p lfito 
each other’s arms and wept plenteously. - 
“ Oh I surely—surely the bitterness of death is now 

passed!” exclaimed Konrad. 

“ God grant that it may bo!” cried the elder page, 
with the fervour of a martyr. 

“Death! No—no, mv poor boys! , said the old 
steward, in a tone that indicated emotions powerfully 
excited. u Yon have been tortured too much already— 
and God forgive me for having been compelled to torture 

^ The announcement of joy and hope may come with the 
same thunderbolt effect as the voice of doom and the 
knell of fate. Thus was it on the present occasion! 

Amazed— bewildered—fearful to trust their ears—and 
trembling with apprehension lest they were were now 
becoming the victims of a different and brighter delusion, 
Lionel and Konrad stood gasping for br^th—sustaining 
each other’s quivering form as well as they might—and 
with their eyes fixed. Oh! language cannot describe with 
how intense an anxiety, upon the countenance of the 
stcwftrd 1 

But that countenance had become unmistakably bene¬ 
volent in expression j there was no longer any doubt as 
to the nature of the light which shone in the eyes, nor 
the significancy of that wreathing of the lips. Borrow— 
deep sorrow for all that had just occurred—good tidings 
for the present—and hopo for the future—these were ah 
read in that old man’s lineaments now. And tears, too 
—Oh I yes—tears were trickling down his cheeks—big 

drops shining in the lamp-light! „ 

And—wonder upon wonder!—the three a 

moment before so awful and ominous, threw aside their 
sable cloaks; and instead of revealing the ferocious coun¬ 
tenances and diabolical aspect which fancy invariably 
associates with executioners, they appeared In the form 
of three middle-aged men, with melancholy looks, and 
having nothing terrible about them. Bearing a remark¬ 
able resemblance to each other, and three naturally flue 
and even handsome men, despite of their pal and care¬ 
worn faces, they appeared to be brothers: indeed, it was 
impossible to avoid receiving thi.- impresmoi even at the 
first and most casual glance thrown upon them, as they 

were thu3 standing together. A 

But was it the reality ?—or was it a delusion ? Had 
the old steward proclaimed life and hope to those two 
boys who an instant before were preparing for death r— 
and were the three brothers who had just thrown off the 
cloaks, men having a friendly disposition and a benevo¬ 
lent purpose, instead of being the accursed instruments 
of a vague and terrible vengeance ?_ , _ . t 

Oh I it was indeed the troth—it was no delusion! 
Those tears that rolled down Hubert’s cheeks, and the 
kind manner and reassuring looks with whioh the 
brothers approached the youths—all denoted that some 
signal change, as wondrous as it was at present un¬ 
accountable, had taken place in their destiny. 

“ Pardon us, dear youths—pardon me and mv com¬ 
panions here,” exclaimed the old steward,— for the 
misery, the torture, and the anguish which we have 
made you endure 1 But it was necessary to sustain cer¬ 
tain appearances in the presence of those two ruffians 
who were ere now with us and who are the agents of a 
diabolical system whereof you will learn more here- 

a *“But the Bronze Statue,” demanded Lionel, still 
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scarcely able to credit lusears -dhiseye. ^s it a] 

-e igasf&si*-^ rZTT^ 

the rterrpixati^burst'fortbTn Urge d^rcpfl^^pon^i3*lore- cart^ ( explanations wWch rnll prepare you for a nery 

hC .U see 'that X hare distressed yonby my query-'e^ tthacoS 
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eyes denoted the indescribable horror that had taken 
possession, of him. 

“Yes—your words strike like a pestilential sickness 
upon my very heart,” added Liouol, his own courage 
completly giving way at the appalling picture which tho 
old man drew, and which, vague though it were, was as 
terrible as if its outlines had been traced with a pencil 
dipped in fire or soared with red-hot iron upon the brains 
of the listeners. 

“ And if I thus agonize and torture you with descrip¬ 
tions so dreadful and delineations so tramoendently 
frightful,” resumed the old steward, his veioe now be¬ 
coming firm in accent though still remaining profoundly 
mournful,— 44 if I thus endeavour to call to my aid all the 
moat thrilling metaphors and all the strongest opithets 
to convey to your comprehensions some idea of tho 
tremendous doom which you have escaped,—it is simply 
to place in bright and glowing colours the destiny which 
now awaits yon. For what are eternal imprisonment- 
separation from father, mother, and friends—exile from 
the world of flowers, and fruit, and sunshine, and lovely 
woman's smiles,—oh I what are all these when compared 
with the fate whence yon have just been snatched ? And 
now, fair youths—in order that you may be convinced of 
the truth of what I am saying, and that you may learn, 
to appreciate the blessings of life, even though doomed 
to be passed within these walls—I will reveal and explain 
to you the awful mysteries connected with the Bronze 
Statue and Virgin’s Kiss. Follow me I” 

Thus speaking, Hubert took up the lamp and led the 
way back again through the circular chapel, to the vast 
and gloomy apartment where the colossal image of the 
Virgin stood. 


Ten minutes had elapsed—and then back to the room 
where the preceding discourse had taken place, staggered 
the two young pages—pale, ghastly, and labouring under 
so terrible a consternation that the workings of their 
countenances, handsome though they naturally were, 
rendered them hideous and awful to contemplate. 

Lika galvanized oorpses did they seem; dread horror 
swayed their entire forms, from the orowu of their heads 
to the soles of their feet,—horror unspeakable—horror 
that defies human language to depict and human imagina¬ 
tion to conceive I 

Placing the lamp hastily upon the table, Hubert 
poured them out each a brimming cup of wine; and the 
youths drank the exhilarating liquor at a draught. 

Then did the colour slowly return to their cheeks and 
their lips, and tho wildness of their gaze settled down 
into looks where reason was expressed onoe more: for at | 
first it appeared as if their senses had abandoned them, 
so tremendous was the fright which they had under¬ 
gone. 

And the old steward, too, was pale and agitated—and 
his hand trembled nervously as lie filled the wine-cups 
for the two pages and then a bumper for himselfand 
thus several minutes elaps©{Lfr£~ either of the three rc-/ 
covered sufficient oomposureto speak a word. \ 

“Merciful heavens!” at length murmured Konrad, 
writhing beneath the infliction of an idea—or rather the 
remembrance of the revelations which had been made to 
him: “is it possible that I can be awake—that I am 
labouring under no delusion—that I have seen what I 
fancy X nave seen—and that the infernal ingenuity of 
man could have reached an extreme which is calculated 
to furnish hints even to Satan himself ?” 

44 Alas 1 alas! it is no delusion,” said Lionel, in a tone 
of extreme bitterness: 44 what we have seen is a reality— 
and what Hubert has told ns is true—appallingly true! 
But, oh I thou good old man to have saved us from that 
tremendous doom I” he cried, embracing the steward 
with passionate enthusiasm—an example which was 
immediately followed by Konrad. 44 If we serve thee by 
day and by nteht—become thy slaves until the cold hand 
of Death shall be laid npon ns—and prove more obedient 
to thee than ever we were even to our own parents,— 
still should we be unable to convey an adequate sense of 
theixMindless gratitude that fills oar souls. 

“ Yes,” said Konrad, taking up the discourse with 
equal fervour,— 44 we must not repine now at the destinv 
on which we are entering. Though henceforth dead to 
the world—though doomed perhaps to linger out the rest 
of our existence in this place—yet are we bound to be 
thankful for that salvation which leaves ns even the 
enjoyment of such a life. Fear not then, good Hubert, 
that any more ropinings will fall from our lips. With 


comparative con t entment shall we now enter into that 
brotherhood of whioh thou hast spoken—a brotherhood 
consisting of those whom thou hast saved from the 
vengeance of the Bronze Statue,” 

44 But if at times we may seem mournful, and if a hasty 
word of regret should escape onr tongues,” said Lionel, 
“you will attribute it, good Hubert, to a natural and 
irrepressible longing that onr worthy master and onr 
dear parents should at least be made acquainted with 
the fact that we are alive, though invisible to them—still 
in existence, though doomed perhaps never more to be¬ 
hold or be beholden by them-” 

“Alas! alas! my dear young friends,” interrupted 
Hubert, “ I have already explained to you how absolutely 
impossible it is that any communication — even the 
slightest, the faintest, the vaguest—can be made to those 
whom you love and who must regret your disappearance, 
to them so unaccountable! Dead to the world in all 
respects are you to remain—dead to all save those whom 
you will meet within these walls—dead to everything 
save the routine of an existence passed herein 1” 

At this moment one of the side-doors opened—and the 
pages started in affright. It seemed as if fresh horrors 
were in store for them—inasmuch as a figure clothed in 
white and pale as a corpse made her appearance. 

44 Behold the excellent lady whose benevolence has 
rescued bo many lives from the infernal vengeance of 
the Bronze Statue i” exclaimed Hubert. 

Lionel and Konrad turned onoe more upon the white 
figure those eyes which they had at first shndderingly 
avertedand the inflnenoe of a momentary terror having 
passed away, they no longer beh-ld her through the false 
and distorted medium of their startled fancies. On the 
contrary, they now saw advancing towards them a lady 
whose countenance was free from all vital tint,, itrwas 
trne—but whose liueaments retained the traces of great 
beauty, and whose features expressed a holy mildness 
and be&tifio amiability. 

Her vesture, white .as snow, and seeming at first to be 
the garments of the grave, proved to be the raiment of a 
nun of the Carmelite Order; and in her whole demeanour 
there was something plaintively touching and mourn* 
fully dignified, now that the pages were enabled to ob¬ 
serve her unbiassed by the sway of superstitious terror. 

44 Good youths,” said the White Lady, in a voice which 
corresponded in touching softness with her looks, “I do 
not tell yon that ye are welcome here—because that were 
a mockery of a sorrow most natural and of regrets most 
legitimate on your part. But this much I may aver— 
that every kindness which under circumstances can pos¬ 
sibly be shown you, shall ye receive—yes, until death or 
a happier deliverance-—• 

The lady paused—deep sobs choked her utterance 
and the youths falling at her feet, took her thin, pale 
Hands and touched them respectfully with their lips, 
“Lady, give not way to affliction now,” said Hubert, 
in a tone of mingled veneration and entreaty: 44 but let 
us hope that the mission of that dear girl to Prague—” 
44 On! that I could be as sanguine as you, ray faithful 
‘ friend, in this respect 1” interrupted the White Lady, 
addressing herself to Hubert, while gently compelling 
the pages to rise from their suppliant posture. 44 At the 
same time,” she added, solemnly, 44 1 am well aware 
that heaven often works out its aims by means the most 
marvellous and by agents the most humble;—and, de¬ 
spite of years of bitter affliction, my soul cherishes so 
much confidence in the Almighty and suq^ illimitable 
faith in His goodness, His power, and HIb wisdom, that 
there ar® moments when I abandon myself to hope— 
moments which contrast strangely and thrillingly with 
the dark intervals of mohrnfulness and sorrowing. 

44 Oh! lady, talk not of grief and anguish I” exclaimed 
Lionel, in an impassioned tone: “ but speak to us of 
hope and sunny prospects! Already do I feel as if you. 
were the arbitress of our destinies—as if your prayers 
would avail on high!” 

44 Yes—there is hope everywhere!” said the White 
Lady. 44 To the mariner whom the wave is about to 
engulf—to the hermit whose Alpine home.the avalanche 
is about to envelop in its icy shroud—to the traveller 
advancing at dark midnight towards the edge of the pre¬ 
cipice—to the criminal doomed to die—to the inmate of 
the dungeon-cell,—oh! yes—to each and all there i3 
hope;—and it were blasphemy, impiety, and crime to 
affirm that there is not hope for us likewise!” 

Neither Hubert nor the pages bad time to give any 
response tb those cheering and consoling words: for the 
four doors on that side.of the room facing the one whero 
.he White Lady had appeared, were now thrown open— 
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and upwards of thirty men came forth into the spacious 

^h^were all clad in dark raiment: old and yonng, 
care and sorro* had traced their lines upon every conn- 
tenance—lightly in some cases, more deeply m others ;— 
bat a pious resignation appeared to shed its beams upon 

wute seatedl her 

with the profoundest respect mingled yitf Teneration; 
and she presented Lionel and Konrad to them in a few 
touching and appropriate words. The foremost of the 
company, who were likewise the oldest, embraced the 
youths with a demonstration of deep sympathy ;-and 
amongst the group they spredriy awpjMjd the/three 
brethren who had orgmally appeared to them in the 
sable garments and ostensibly fulfilling the duties of 

eX Amf l no\v S the doors opened on the other aide of the 
apartment; and forth came some eighteen or twen^ 
f(.■males, dad in the white raiment of the Carmelite 

° ^plentiful, but plain and homely meal was spread 
upon the table; and the numerous company took their 
teats at the hoard, the White Lady preaiding. 

Then, as Lionel and Konrad beheld the perfect pro¬ 
priety which prevailed, and listened to the edifying con¬ 
versation that accompanied the repast,-they couM not 
help contrasting in their own mmds the behaviour of the 
male and female guests now gathered together with that 
of the brilliant assemblage to which they had been twice 
introduced at that mansion near Prague where the silver 
hell tinkled at midnight / 

CHAPTER XLH- 
GLOBIA AMD AHGX11* 

We must now return to Sir Ernest de Colmar, jhrnn yr® 
left at the moment when he took leave of Gloria m the 
irrove after the death of Dame Martha- 

Slowly and mournfully did the Knight retrace bis way 
to the Golden Falcon j and during bis walk thither, 
various and conflicting were the thoughts that occupied 

^^thefiret place he deplored-bitterlydqplored-^o 
deed whioh the Daughter of Glory had perpetrat^. for, 
even although she bad struck the blow, &a 
self-defence, yet the fact that there was blood upon her 
brow appeared to turn the sunny radiance.of her^tran- 
scendent beauty into a crimson halo l After hmng uer 
as a sister for Satanais* sake, De Colmar could not conceal 
from himself the startling truth that the interest he had 
previously experienced in her was considerably subdued, 
ffnotX&elydeatroyed, by the sanguinary occurrence of 

^d^w Leonid not help contrasting the resp ] end^t 
Daughter of Glory with the modest and retiring Angela 
Wildon,—the magnificent creature of nineteen and the 
bashful maiden of three-and-twenty,—the superb lady 

ssassg “riS—sS 

between Gloria and Angela, gradually ed himi to reflwt 
upon the incident that had so recently made him the 
saviour of the rustic maiden's aadhenow foa^ 
leisure to wonder how she could have possibly been 
placed in such jeopardy Had Bhe .ac^ntallv faDen 
into the river?—or had she experienced foul play? 
These questions could only be answered by berseu 
next time he should see her: but they remmdodhmiof 
aU she had told him on the previous night respecting 
Father Cyprian—and he conceived it to be very 
that the priest might in some manner be oonneotod with 

‘“rtSr.l Angela*, eornmnnlctione in , 
reference to the Carthusian now struck the Knights 
mind in another sense : for he suddenly reoolleoted that ] 
. he had not uttered, during his interview with Glorm, a 

that in the excitement produced by the immediate occur¬ 
rence all past topics were forgotten. 

The Golden Falcon was in sight when it fhns flashed 
to De Colmar’s mind that he had been guilty of a grievous 
oversight in not warning Gloria against the machina¬ 


tions and intrigues of Father Cyprian. At firet lie 
thought of turning back and retracing his wayto the . 
grove in the midst of which her puvUiou was situated : 
Bat then he remembered that she had bade him farewell 
« until the sixth morning hence ”—an unmistakable intima¬ 
tion that Bhe did not expect to see him again until the 
period of their departure for Vienna. A certain sense ol 
loathing and abhorrence which had sprung up in h« 
mind despite of himself, and the experience of which 
gave him pain, likewise rendered him unwilling to seek 
Another interview with her that day : and yet it was 
absolutely necessary that she should be warned against 

th An idLjrtruck him l He would send one of his pages 
with a note or a message. For surely the youths must 
have returned by this late hour in the day, after being 

a *But*the hurried inquiry which Sir Ernest de Colmar 
put to Master Templin, on crossing the threshold of the 
Golden Falcon, elicited the alarming intelligence that 
Lionel and Konrad had not re-appeared : and the Knight 
now grew very seriously uneasy. The landlord observed 
the cloud which settled upon the warrior s brow, and 
ventured to drop a few disjointed hints to the effect that 
•< young men were wild at times "—* * Prague had pleasures 
aswdl as other cities”—and so forth. Sir Ernest was 
too deeply absorbed in painful thought, arising from the 
protracted absence of his pages, Jo notice the well-meaut 
attempts of the host to dissipate his fears concerning 
them: but being unable to adopt any remedial nieasuro 
in the affair, he was compelled to fall hack upon the 
hope that they had found some clue to the Pnncess> ® 
abode and did not choose to desist from following it up 

Thus endeavouring to reassure himself, the Knight 
again turned his thoughts in the direction of Gloria, 
and he was more than half resolved to retrace his steps 
without delay to the grove, when it struck him that it 
wonld be perhaps more prudent as it was certainly more 
convenient at the time to forward the necessary warning 
to her through the medium of the Captain-General of 

t ^To'the* Cassia of Prague he accordingly repaired; aiad 
having immediately obtained an audienoe of Zitzka, he 
communicated to him word for word the discourse which 
Angela Wildon had overheard between Father Cyprian 
and Dame Martha at the tavern on the precedihg even- 
ing. The Taborite chief expressed Ms gratitude in fitting 
terms, for the intelligence thas imparted; and De Cota 
took his leave of the grim warrior, to whom he spoke not 
a single sentence respecting the affairs of Bohemia dar¬ 
ing this brief interiew. - 

Scarcely had the Knight quitted the Castle, when 
Zitslca mounted his horse and repaired to the little 
Taborite outpost established in the grove overhanging 
the bank of thTMoldau. Gloria was walking amidst tho 
foliage at a short distance from her pavilion; and eho 
was somewhat surprised when she txfiwld tto ^bonte 
chieftain advancing along the pathway Awards her. 
But she received him with an affectionate cordiality , aim 
dismounting from his horse, he embraced her witb a 
tender familiarity such as a father or a brother might 


tfhen the radiant being took the arm of the mighty 
warrior; and as they walked to and fro in the umbra- 
geons patthey discoursed in a subdued tone and with 

W pb?upwurds of half-an-hour did this conversation last; 
and, when it terminated, Zitzka mounted his horse aml 
rode rapidly hack to Prague-whUe Gloria issued imme¬ 
diate orders to break up the little encampment in the 
grove, alleging as a reason that apartments had been 
prepared for her in the Castle. « . 

By this time Angela had awakened from the deep 
slumber into which she bad fallen when first mtroduced 
to the pavilion a few hours previously; aud Gloria, Ms- 
missiug her handmaidens for the moment, seated herseii 
by the conch on which her guest was reclining. To the 
tender and even affectionate inquiries which she put, 
Angela responded to the effect that she still experienced 
agreat weakness and a certain dimness m the head 
which rendered it impossible for her to ^^ ai Tr 
support. Gloria thereupon gave her the assur¬ 

ances of continued attention until sheJE t v a Z 

*°Weil—oh I weulSeht Angela start in 

and well might the colour come and go ranidlv unon he- 
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cheeks, as these words met her ears. For it was in the 
Castle that the three prisoners whom she hoped to 
. rescue were confined—it was thither that Bhe longed to 
penetrate—and, behold I accident or Providence, she 
searoely knew whioh, was about to consummate her 
desire aud afford her an invaluable succour by introduc¬ 
ing her within those walls! 

Gloria observed the sudden agitation which seised 
upon her: hut naturally supposing that it emanated 
from feelings of alarm at the thought of entering a 
gloomy fortalice whose name and aspect were alike asso¬ 
ciated with the darkest ideas of a prison-house, the 
radiant creature hastened to breathe reassuring words in 
Angela's ears. And Angela, perceiving how necessary- 
how vitally important, indeed, it was to conceal her emo¬ 
tions lest she should betray the object of her mission to 
Prague,—and resolving, for the sake of the White Lady 
of Altendorf Castle, to fulfil that mission or perish in 
the attempt,—the heroic maiden, we say, succeeded iu 
composing her looks, while she expressed, her thanks to 
Gloria for all the kindness she was receiving from her. 

But this being of transcendent loveliness stated to her 
how well the good Austrian Knight, Sir Ernest de 



her praise. 

Then Gloria by degrees led the conversation dexter¬ 
ously on in such a manner that the forest-maiden related 
to her the incident which had occurred at the inn on the 
border of the heath; and word for word as she had de¬ 
tailed to Sir Ernest the discourse which there took place 
between Father Cyprian and Dame Martha, did she re¬ 
peat it now to the Daughter of Glory. This narrative 
accordingly filled up with great minuteness the outline 
of the story which the beauteous lady had already heard 
from the lips of Zitzka: but Angela, while relating the 
adventure, little suspected that the brilliant Gloria was 
none other than the Sister Marietta alluded to by the 
Carthusian and the old woman. Nor did she observe 
hew deep was the flush which appeared on Gloria’s 
cheeks at the mention of the circumstance that Father 
Cyprian had proposed to introduce her—the forest-maiden 
—to a noble lady possessing a splendid mansion in the 
vicinity of Prague: nor again did she notice the actual 
writhing which passed through the entire foam of the 
Daughter of Glory when that sentence spoken by the 
priest at the inn was repeated by Angela now,—that 
sentence which apostrophised Dame Martha as o»e of the 
sworn servitors to the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue l 

The result of the conversation which took place be¬ 
tween Gloria and Angela on this evening of the first day 
of their acquaintance, produced an agreeable impression 
upon their minds with regard to each other: for the 
Daughter of Glory no longer felt jealous of a young 
woman whose manners were so simple, bashful, and re¬ 
tiring—and, on the other hand, the good-hearted Angela 
experienced the deepest gratitude towards the resplen¬ 
dent lady who treated her with such sisterly kindness 
and unaffected cordiality. 

Shortly after dusk, Angela was assisted by Linda and 
Beatrice into a litter which had been prepared for her;* 
while the Daughter of Glory, closely veiled, mounted a 
steed elegantly caparisoned. Her two hand-maidens 
were provided with graceful palfreys; and the escort 
consisted of the small Taborite detachment whioh had 
occupied the outpost where Gloria had hitherto fixed 
her quarters. In this manner the procession entered 
Prague, and repaired straight to the Castle, where a 
suite of apartments had already been prepared for the 
reception of the females. 

And thus did Angela become au Inmate of the very 
fortalice which was the aim of her expedition and the 
scene where her heroism or her ingenuity was to be 
■exercised! 

Oh! the first night that she slept within those walls, 
how vividly came back to her memory every detail and 
every feature of that mysterious interview whioh she 
had had with the White Lady in the subterraneans of 
the Castle of Altendorf—and every word which either 
that unhappy being or the old steward Hubert had 
uttered on that never-to-be-forgotten occasion. I 

41 The lives of the three nobles are to be saved/’ had 
the White Lady emphatically said: “ and heaven must 
prompt yon how to act!" But it appeared as if heaven 
had done more than merely prompt; it had dearly and 
plainly intervened to suocour and assist. At least so 
thought the pious Angela; and a portion of her prayer 
this night was devoted to expressions of gratitude to 


that effect. And Hubert, too—what had he said ? Oh! 
she had not forgotten one syllable that fell from his lips 
when he invoked heaven’s blessing upon her head and 
declared that a special vision had impressed him with 
the belief that she was destined to achieve marvellous 
things! 

And did Angela think only of the White Lady and 
Hubert ere slumber visited her eyes on this first night 
that she slept within the walls of the Castle of Prague ? 
No—for she thought also of h«r adopted parents—those 
kind-hearted peasants who bad wept so bitterly and 
blessed her so fervently as she bade them farewell when 
sotting out on her journey to the Bohemian capital. And 
she thought likewise of the transoendent Gloria, with 
the large dark eyes of such supernal lustre and the hair 
which seemed like floods of sunshine and gold mingling 
and rolling together in undulating masses, as if heaven’s 
own blessed halo were lent to illume a countenance 
where the tint of the rose died off into the purity of tho 
fairest and softest lily l Yea—Angela thought of this 
bring of wondrous beauty:—she thought, too. of those 
amiable, light-hearted, and lovely girls, Linda and 
Beatriceand then she thought likewise—Oh! yes, she 
thought of the gallant and handsome Sir Ernest de 
Colmar! 

For the reader will remember that Angela Wildon had 
formed her own ideal image and personification of all 
the attributes whioh should he possessed by the man to 
whom she could alone surrender her heart:—and she at 
length found the idol of her imagination realized in the 
Austrian warrior 1 Was he not all that she had pictured 
to herself as worthy to be beloved P—was he not brave ? 
—and his years, too, were a few more than her own- 
promising great worldly experience on his part, and yet 
leaving Mm% young man! Then his countenance—was 
it not as expressive of a generous frankness as fit was 
characterized by a noble masculine beauty ?—and in ©veh 
the short and only conversation that had ever passed be¬ 
tween them —namely, that of the preceding night—had 
she not heard enough to convince her that his was an in¬ 
tellect of no common order ? 

It was in the midst of reflections of this nature that 
Angela fell asleep: but when she awoke in the morning, 
she was labouring under the influence of a strong fever 
—the result of the accident of the preceding day. Gloria 
immediately summoned the most eminent physicians 
i attached to the Taborite army; and the medical practi¬ 
tioner, while prescribing the usual remedies, ordered the 
patient to retain her couch until the fever should have 
subsided. 

CHAPTER XLIH. 

BEJTLBCTIOITB AMP COMCH78IOH8. 

Four days elapsed ; aud during this interval Sir Ernest 
de Colmar’s two pages returned not to the Golden 
Falcon. 

The Knight’s apprehensions were now of the most 
serious nature; and his suspense became the more tor¬ 
turing inasmuch as he was totally at a loss how to pro¬ 
ceed in order to ascertain what had become of the gallant 
youths. His position in this respect was rendered 
doubly painful by the necessity which compelled him to 
take his departure from Prague at so early a date: in 
fact his residence in the Bohemian capital was now 
limited to two days more—and in these two days most 
he either bestir binfcelf in behalf of his pages, or else 
abandon them altogether to their fate, whatever it might 
be. 

But what step was he to take ?—how was he to pro¬ 
ceed? 

These questions did he ask himself a thousand times 
during the four days which had elapsed since his inter¬ 
view with Gloria in the grove and his subsequent visit to 
the Captain-General of the Taborites. But ingenuity 
suggested no feasible scheme in answer to those queries; 
—and the fifth morning dawned without beholding either 
the return of the pages or the initiation of any measure 
towards the discovery of their fate. 

It frequently happens that when a position of em¬ 
barrassment, difficulty, or danger reaches a crisis at 
which the last ray of hope is about to he absorbed in the 
black night of despair, a ray of inspiration flashes across 
the deepening darkness and reveals some path to be pur¬ 
sued or some outlet of escape. The wretch bewildered 
by the misfortunes that appear to he dosing in around 
him so as to prelude all hope of self-extrication,—and the 
unhafmy being condemned to death for a crime of whioh 
he is innocent, and whose dungeon is so well guarded. 
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and whose hour of doom is so near that no possibility of 
flight can be imagined,—even such men as these have 
found an avenue of safety, the former from ruin and the 
latter from the gibbet, at the very moment when them 
positions assumed the most blank, hopeless, and desperate 

aS 5md‘thus was it that when Sir Ernest de Colmar's soul 
was tortured beyond all endurance with the suspense he 
experienced on account of Lionel and Konrad, and the 
harrowing excitement he suffered in consequence of the 
apparent impracticability of adopting any plan to dis¬ 
cover their fate either to succour or to avenge them,—at 
this crisis of his feelings was it that a thought straok 
him with the vividness of an inspiration. . 

Anrt that idea was fecnnd in conjectures and fertilising 
in surmises, all of which speedily took a colleoted shape 
in Bir Ernest de Colmar’s imagination, a* wo will hasten 
to explain to our readers. . , , , ... 

Going back to the conversation which he had with 
Master Templin on the first evening of his arrival at 
Prague, he reflected well upon the legend narrated m 
respect to the •three brothers Schwartz. It was reported 
by some persons that those brethren had been recognised 
in the charge of men mounted on fleet steeds and wearing 
black masks; and the party of prisoners and custodians 
had been seen, as rumour declared, not only m the 
vicinity of Prague but likewise in thp immediate neigh¬ 
bourhood of Altendorf Castle. Now, Sir Ernest de 
Colmar himself had been in the custody of men mounted 
on teet steeds and wearing black masks; and on that 
occasion he was hurried by them along the high road 
stretching.towards the-Austrian frontier, aHd conse¬ 
quently passing close by Altendorf Castle. 

The next step which his chain of reasoning took was 
important. When the iron gratings fell iifthe subter¬ 
ranean-of that unknown mansion where the Pnnoess 
EEzabetha dwelt,—and when Sir Ernest Waa thus made 
a prisoner by Father Cyprian’s treachery—thisintriguing | 
priest had fulminated against him the doom of the 
Bronze Statue and the Virgin's Kiss l It was clear, 
then, that whatever meaning might be attached to that 
doom. Father Cyprian was connected with some secret 
tribunal which pronounced and executed it; That he was 
the individual who had denounced Gloria in the church. 
Sir Ernest had long been convinced; and that there was 
such a tribunal as that of the Bronze Statue was proved 
by the discourse which Angela had overheard between 
the Carthusian and Dame Martha. 

And this Bronze Statue—was it not in Aldendorf 
Castle?—and had not the Knight behelt it there—yes, 
and the hideous machinery “which was no doubt connected j 
in some way with that colossal image P And was it not 
therefore reasonable to suppose that the rumour was 
strictly correct which alleged that the brothers Schwartz 
were seen and recognised in the neighbourhood of Alten- 
dorf Castle ? Oh! wherefore should they have been in 
that dread vicinage, unless they were on their way to 
meet the doom of the Bronze Statue and the Virgin a 
Kiss F And now, as De Colmar reflected that he himself 
was being hurried along the road leading in the same 
direction, when he was saved from his masked guards by 
the sudden appearance of Count de Rosenberg a party,— 
as he thought of all this, we say, he shuddered despite 
of his natural dauntlessness—for the conviction was 
borne inHinto his soul that he also was on that occasion 
on the way to Altendorf Castle to undergo the doom 
which the brothers Schwartz had doubtless Buffered 
twelve years previously r 

All these reflections, however, were but the mere pre¬ 
face to the conclusions to whicn his chain of reasoning 
brought the Knight. For he argued within himself that 
inasmuch as the brothers Schwartz were working at 
Hamelen Castle when they disappeared so suddenly, it 
was probable that his own adventure with the Carthusian 
and the black masks had commenced in the same place. 
And if not there, perhaps in the White Mansion which 
the Baroness had bnilt for the reception of widows, 
orphans, and friendless women P Yes—this supposition 
was borne out by many circumstances. The beautiful 
courtyard surrounded by white marble structures—the 
subterranean passages extending to such a distance 
then the arohway and the drawbridge by which he was 
conducted forth when mounted upon horseback,— these 
gradations seemed to describe a complete rente in ac¬ 
cordance with that pointed out by his suspicions. For 
what could be more plain than that he was introduced to 
the White Mansion, whence the subterraneans led to 
Hamelen Castle, this being the building from which the 
party had emerged on horseback ? 


But what circumstances were there confirmatory ofthife 
hypothesis ? The reader will remember that a -atftmge 
suspicion flashed to Be Colmar's mind when Angela in¬ 
formed him how Father Cyprian had expatiated upon the 
benevolence and charity of a certain noble indy with 
whom he was acquainted, and who possessed a splendid 
mansion in the vicinity of Prague,—a lady to whose care 
the Carthusian had proposed to introduce Angela, with 
the assurance that she would be welcomed cordially and 
affectionately. Now was it not probable that the lady 
thus alluded to was the Bareness Hamelen ?—did not 
every .circumstance seem to show that it was in the Whit© 
Mansion the Princess Elisabeths, had been placed by 
Father Cyprian ?—and was there not irrefragable evidence 
pointing to the conclusion that the Bareness must be 
either an accomplice or a dupe of the intriguing priest, 
and that both her dwellings were either the head¬ 
quarters or the haunts erf the agents of tbe tremendous 
tribunal of the Bronze Statue? ' 

To these conclusions did Sir Ernest de Oolmar come; 
and with them^ma necessarily associated the appalling 
fear that his two gallant young pages, in following up 
their researches with regard to sh® Fnneess Elizabetha, 
had fallen into the bands of the miscreants belonging to 
the tribunal just alluded to. ■ 

But what course was the Knight to adopt? '-Che con¬ 
ditions imposed by his dread conqueror on the beats, 
merely interdicted his interference touching the political 
affairs of Bohemia, and certainly could not apply to any 
search which he might institute relative to his missing 
attendants. As for any promise which he might have 
given Father Cyprian with regard to maintaining secret 
the Princess’s hiding-place, no violation of that pledge 
could possiby be involved in the daroamstauce of tracing 
the lost youths whithersoever his suspicions might lead 

At the same time it was necessary to proceed with cau¬ 
tion, circumspection, and secrecy. Sir Ernest could irot 
invoke Zitzka’s aid nor obtain the assistance of a few 
Taborite soldiers, because tbe mere fact of ranting the 
White Mansion with such an escort would probably lead to 
the betrayal of the Princess Elizabeths s abode to the 
Reformers; whereas the policy of Austria and ^chival¬ 
rous disposition of De Colmar were alike repugnant to 
the idea of her Royal Highness falhug- into th 0 band 8 ®f 
Zitika. Besides, the invocation of TaborRe aid on the 
part of Ernest would have a direot political 
and therefore be in contravention of the terms stipulated 
by his sable conqueror. .. .. , . 

Having thus well weighed the position m which he was 
placed, the Austrian warrior came to the conclusion that 
he must embark alone and unaided in the dangerous 
enterprise which lay before him. Single-handed and 
with all imaginable secrecy and precaution must heven¬ 
ture into the haunt of the myrmidons of Father Cyprian 
and the masked officials of the Tribunal of the Bronze 
Statue. But the Knight shrank not from the under¬ 
taking t he who had braced on the steel panoply to wage 
battle with the Enemy of Mankind was not likely to be 
daunted by such an adventure as this. 

Again, however, did he ask himself how he was to pro- 
oeed? Should he repair to the White Mansion-demand 
an interview with the Baroness Hamelen— force him 
self into her presence, if refused an audienoe—arnitUeu 
trust to circumstances to develop result® m his favour^ 
This scheme was scarcely a prudent or cautious one . ana 
Jet he knew none other that was practicable. 

And here we may as wall mention a little ^cident the 
occurrence of -which wm too trifling to 5S°j5 

the previous thread of our narrative in order 
in n proper place. For the indent 
three or four days after the Krnght sarriral at g 
he had despatched a note to the Baroness of Hamelen 
requesting to 00 allowed to pay his homage to > 

although the letter was couched in the most co^teon* 
terms, and stated that the utter 

relative at the council thenabouttobeholden, itre^ 
moaned altogether unanswered. Not so u*ch aa 
reply was vouchsafed? and Templm, to whom 
den very of the note had beenentresteA and who liad 
himself become the bearer of it to the White Man » 

the chain of reasoning tha4s bad. brought Bir Ernest de 
Colmar to the conclusions above narrated: for 
clear enough that the Bareness wfudd not willingly 
receive theknight as a visitor at that mansion which no 
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could not fail to recognise us the one whither he had 
already been introduced by Father Cyprianand as her 
ladyship was unable to discover any legitimate reason for 
declining tbe interview so courteously solicited, she had 
been compelled to adopt the rnder alternative of leaving 
the billet unnoticed altogether. 

At least, thu3 thought Sir Ernest de Colmar;—and, 
while referring to the incident jnst related, he asked 
himself how he could possibly expect that the Baroness 
Hamelen would now grant him the audience which he had 
so vainly demanded on the former occasion. It was by no 
means likely: ^nd as to forcing his way into her pre¬ 
sence, such a measure might be more easily meditated 
than executed. The bravos whom she most likely had at 
her command, would perhaps overpower himand thus 
his rashnqss would only seal his own fate without 
serving his lost pages! 

Such was the dilemma in which Sir Ernest de Colmar 
found himself placed: and the fifth day was gliding past, 
hour by hour, without any plan being resolved upon. 
Though determined to act, he knew not how to 
begin: the campaign was fixed upon, hut the difficulty 
was to open it. 

Sunset was drawing nigh; — and the warrior was 
issuing forth from the Golden Falcon, with tho desperate 
resolution of repairing straightway to the "White Mansion 
and trusting the remainder of tho adventure to chance,— 
when he was stopped by the worthy landlord who was 
lounging on the threshold of his establishment. 

“ Pardon me, your Excellency, for my presumption," 
gaid Master Templin : " but methonghtyou would like to 
know who that majestic-looking lady is, now turning 
into yon street leading towards the bridge." 

" And who may she be ?” inquired De Colmar, all his 
veins tingling with the presentiment that suddenly 
sprang up in his mind. 

" The Baroness Hamelen," responded Templin. 

" Thank heaven l" ejaculated De Colmar;—and, rush¬ 
ing away from the landlord, who was startled by the 
suddenness and surprised by the fervour of the ejacula¬ 
tion, the Knight hurried in the same direction as that 
token by the Baroness. 

But in a few minutes he relaxed his speed: for he ob¬ 
served her traversing the bridge over the Moldan, two 
well-clad female dependants following at a respectful 
distance. 

The Baroness was elegantly attired; and a veil flowed 
loosely over her shoulders without concealing her coun¬ 
tenance. Her fine figure, queen-like gait, and imposing 
though graceful demeanour, instantly struck the observa¬ 
tion of the Knightand when he succeeded in over¬ 
taking her, just as she emerged from tho bridge into the 
adjoining street, he perceived at a glance that her coun¬ 
tenance was of a noble beauty, admirably corresponding 
with the fine symmetry of her form. 

“ Is it possible that such a woman can be associated 
with the murderous miscreants of a secret tribunal?" 
was the question which now instantaneously suggested 
itself to the mind of Sir Ernest de Colmar. 

Bnt he had not a moment's leisure to revolve what its 
answer should be : for the Baroness Hameleu, who on 
her side had been struck by tho handsome features and 
noble bearing of the Knight the very instant that her 
eyes caught sight of him, suddenly let her veil detach 
itself from her person—whether accidentally or purposely 
we must leave the reader to conjecture. 

To spring after the richly-worked laoe, as a gentle 
zephyr bore it along to a short distance, was naturally 
the instantaneous impulse of Sir Ernest de Colmar — 
and, having speedily recovered the volatile fugitive, he 
hastened to present it to her ladyship. 

With an unmistakable expression of mingled pleasure 
and tenderness in the look whioh she threw upon the 
Knight, and with a blush at the same time mantling her 
ebooks, the Baroness received the veil and threw it 
gracefully over her head: then instantly raising it from 
before her countenance, she said. " May I inquire to 
whom I am indebted for this act ox courtesy and chival¬ 
rous attention ?" 

"I am called Sir Louis de Hazburgh," promptly 
responded the Knight, secretly pleased to find by the 
question put to him that he was personally a stranger to 
the Baroness: then affecting to be ignorant who she was, 
he said," And may I on my side beg to solicit the name 
of the lady who has honoured me with her thanks for a 
service immeasurably beneath so gracious a tribute P" 

"Then your Excellency is a stranger—a perfect 
stranger in Prague ?" exclaimed the Baroness, evading 


an immediate reply to his’query, and casting on him a 
glance which was meant to pierce Into his very soul. 

" I am a perfect stranger in Prague/’ returned Do 
Colmar, emphatically—although it cost him an effort 
thus to deal in even so Blight and venial a falsehood. 
“ Indeed, I only arrived in your fair capital this morning 
—and-" 

" When do you propose to leave it, Sir Knight P" de¬ 
manded the Bareness hastily, and again with a scruti¬ 
nizing look to assure herself that his representations were 
truly made. 

" 1 must continue my journey to-morrow—or, at latent 
on the day foHowing," laid Dc Golinar: for he now plainly 
perceived that Ms chance of procuring an invitation to 
the dwelling of the Baroness depended upon the answers 
he gave to her questions—and of what nature these 
answers should be, the questions themselves suggested 
beyond all possibility of mistake. “ But all this whilo," 
he exclaimed, " I am keeping you standing, fair lady, in 
the midst of a public thoroughfare—whpreas I ought to 
offer my escort to conduct you as far as your own abode." 

“ I dwell at some distance from Prague, Sir 
Knight," observed the lady, now replacing the veil over 
her countenance and slowly resuming her walk with Do 
Colmar by her side. 

*‘However great the distance, it would charm me to 
accompany you thither," was the answer, as promptly as 
it was courteously given. 

The Baroness Hamelen made no immediate response: 
but quickening her pace, she proceeded towards the 
southern gate of the city—on gaining which, she suddenly 
stopped short, exclaiming, " If you pass beyond the forti¬ 
fications, Sir Knight, you will not perhaps be enabled to 
re-enter until the morning; as I believe that the Taborite 
sentinels receive strict orders respecting the egress and 
ingress of strangers between sunset and sunrise/’ 

I " Then how am I to act, fair lady ?” asked De Colmar, 
pretending to be deeply perplexed. " On the one hand 
courtesy and inclination alike prompt me to offer my 
escort so far as you will permit me to accompany you: 
and on the other hand, I should be at a loss where to 
procure a night’s lodging—all stranger as I am In those 
parts—if shut out from access to the inn at which I have 
taken up my quarters." 

" If your inclination do really accompany your gallant 
notions of courtesy, Sir Louis de Hazburgh/* said the 
lady, "you may rest assured that on reaching the door 
of my dwelling, such hospitality as I am enabled to afford 
will be most cordially offered. But I warn you," she 
continued, her eyes flashing through her veil as she once 
more fixed a penetrating glance upon the Knight’s 
countenance—a look the searching scrutiny of whicn he 
affected not to observe,—" I warn you that my mansion 
is one of luxury, pleasure, and delight—and that it is 
only accessible to those who are prepared to plunge head¬ 
long into all the enjoyments which may be supposed to 
exist where the God 01 Wine, and the Goddesses of Lore, 
Music, and Dancing hold their brilliant court." 

" Ah l too happy should I be, gracious la dr, to be 
honoured with an introduction to that reality of bliss 1" 
exclaimed De Oolmar, assuming a tone of tender and 
melting entreaty. 

" Then shall I hesitate no longer to initiate your 
Exoellenoy into the delights and fascinations of my 
mansion,’ 1 observed the lady: “ for I feel convinced that 
you wEl not bo startled by certain little precautions 
which I may take—even should the mysterionsuess 
thereof extend to a demand that you suffer yourself to bo 
blindfolde vhile repairing on horseback to a scene of 
ecstatic bli .f that win amply repay you for the annoyance 
of tho preliminary ordeal/ 

"Command me in all things, lady," exclaimed Do 
Oolmar: " I am your slave—and moreover tho romance 
of this adventure suits well with my disposition." 

" You have spoken in a tone of frankness that pleases 
me," said the lady. " Already do we understand each 
other as if we were acquaintances of long standing: and 
the feeling of confidence wherewith yon- have inspired 
me, will render your Exoellenoy doubly welcome to my 
abode. Come, Sir Lonis de Hazburgh: we require no 
farther parley upon the subject." 

Thus speaking, the lady took the Knight’s arm, which 
shejMr&red gently with^her elegantl^glov^haniinland 

with a smile of assumed gratification—a pdeoe of duplicity 
to whioh he forced himself for the Bake of the faithful 
youths on whose behalf he was undertaking tbe present 
adventure. 

Tor the stipulation at whioh the lady had more than 
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-r-rrr-T^ -^red that he should good counsel or advice ?-though younger than yourself 
even vaguely allied, t w hich miirht still in years, I am nevertheless older in espenence. 

be blindfolded, dissipat^ was to the ‘^Gracious lady, it appears almost rude and uncourteous 

hare existed in his ^ Father Cyprian on on my part to say nay to every generous proposal which 

White Mansion ho had been takenby' fJgfL rSSmber. comes from your lips," said Angela, her voioe and manner 
the occasion whichourre^ersw^ notf^ to ren^moen how^deeply she was affected by Gloria's 

And now. behold the Barones H^elm conatwung d ^ o{ friell dship: “but believe me when l 

him, as she leant upon his armjto the ' iu assure you that I am well provided with gold, and that m 

the picturesque cemetery alr |?^y s f n < ^^„ ess . and the the objects which have brought me to Prague I am 
this narretdve, m JF°™*ZZJl)e ^C^ShXUn before, guided by competent advice and full instructions, 
same middle-aged man, whom De uoimar naa see B « Then will I press my services upon you no longer, 

was in attendance. . . hh( , hflar t 0 f said Gloria, taking the forest-maiden's hand and clasping 

Anarrowof ice speared to penetrate hi 0 | that it with kindly warmth. “ Nevertheless, there is one 

Sir Ernest as he canght the firat ghmp^ ot t . o£ advice which circumstances induce me to give 

individual's countenance: J°* l* whTnroSblv knew yon, my dear friend," she continued her tone and manner 
that he shouldLbei recognisedby ouewho gro^bly^ew suddenly grave and serious. “Father 

him, or who at all events m^t^dreg him in a man Cyprian, whom you have met—and who was heretofore 

k another nnme-But of that no 

speedily proved to be |™nndl<»» ^forthe are ill, dear lady!” exclaimed Angela, perceiving 

a word—-nor evenma&theslighteat s g de how ‘suddenly the colour came and went on Gloria s 

as he handed the eoolesiasfacal gown to Sir Ernest ae how^^ ^ ^being’s hand trembled in her 

'fcdy whispered in«>oKmWs oaral^ly enWy own^ nothing-nothing,” said Gloria, re- 

that he would assnmethe disgu^e ,wA ^^ring her presence of mind by a sudden and vigorous 

hesitatingly obeyed. The w^ th^ b^toneu^over Ba fj ^ ^ y 0 u >my dear Atgeia,” fibs 

his face; and the YeSuring continued, with a singular and earnest emphmns, to 

tion the aatomaton part of a me ZJhut wa8 xta&sinR ayo id that man as you would a pestilence i and should an . 

^“^^drcolmar to moudt one of the 
“^-Barones, 

similarly accommodated, though not 8imxmr y aite to the one he may recommend. And above all, 

S&SS8& the S&’s accent not the hospit^ity of any friend of whom he may 

steed, 8p ^£ tlum k you, dear lady," said Angela— “ most 

sincerely thank you for this advice, which I shall 
CHAPTER XLIY. assuredly follow to the very letter. I was alieady pre- 

U pared to mistrust that man-for many reasons; tut for 

ANQHLA. none more than because he appears to be connected with 

w , most now leave Sir Ernest de Colmar for the present, some tribunal as terrible as rt is mystonoos-the Tribunal. 
while we retnra to Angela WUdomi for It wasonthe yo U 0 f that awfnl institntion 

same evening of the Knight s adventure with ® dftmanded Gloria suddenly becoming pale aa death— 

jassSMJraBftSSfsS SSy S^ewiguf km 

purpose, that radiant, romantic, and mystenoua being respemng there appears to be an awe- 

E^ld’TpeS rtoeserioX^thh^o^ accent, taptringj^Mment attaehed to tie mere name of that 

Angela -. for to-morrow I ^iy^-trnly 1" observed Gloria: then for a few minutes 

would grieve me to know that thou wast left fmendi , el _ creature re main ed wrapped iu a profound and 

and ^protected iu this great city. - . . fiV idextl/i 5 &inful reverie. “ Angela/' she at length said, 

®n#f 2ss? 

o^thejorest-malden,-” tell me mwhat manner I oau ( ^^^^i 0 ^”£teiy afterwards quitted the 
taj&Stij. deliverane/froma S& }S^SSk£^S 

meanness, and have no possible interest ^ observeTthat he knew it was his Excellency's intention 

2S“yffi n“^n&“an1 V* »&?»*• ^ ** “* “ 

peril, dtatoese, or diienltywhUh it may’bean "mS ‘^OTncement carried a sudden gloom to the 

to aUevrate or remove. TeU me, then, in a word, how 1 ^ Angela-she scarcely know why: and for nearly 

said Angela, "permit meto Jmiuuto did^she remain silent, in an atatude of profound 

state that I have nothing to crave at your hands— but starting from her reverie, she exclaimed, 

that my gratitude is increased by your kindness. At length smrmg iro hi* ^ellency for 

“Ido not seek your confidence, Angela." Returned the I^hopei to have the pleasure « to Mg depar ture. 

Daughter of Glory, “ unless you be perfectly B * «l anything should occur fo prevent the acoomplish- 

aooord it. At the same time f beseech you—as a ftwa _Which is also a duty on my part—do 

not to suffer any sentiment of fooUsh pnde o r ^| ul j M^S^emplin, assure his Excellency that the 

W-b of AwelZwildonwiU ever follow him, as the 

I “KriSoken-^a without waiting to see if the 
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landlord “had anything farther to say, or to inform him 
whither she was going and when she should return.—the 
forest-maiden sped rapidly away. 

Is was now nine o'clock in the evening: but the beauti¬ 
ful August sky was clear and starlit—and the moon was 
rising in her silent majesty. 

Towards the bridge aid Angela Wildon hasten;—and, 
descending the step3 leading to the pier at which several 
boats were moorea, she accosted an old man who was 
left in charge of the little vessels. At first he bluutly re¬ 
fused her demand to hire a boat for a few hours ;—and he 
even looked upon her with a degree of suspicion that 
began to alarm her. But when she produced a couple of 
pieces of gold, the talismanio influence of the glittering 
metal instantly became visible in the softening of the lines 
on his weather-beaten countenanceand, as he thrust 
the coin into a greasy pouch which hung to his belt, he 
muttered something to the effect that “ people must not 
be particular in those hard times how they earned a trifle 
for their subsistence." 

Loosening the smallest, lightest, and most manageable 
of his vessels, he handed the forest-maiden into the boat, 
and gave her instructions how to use the oars. For this 
kindness she t han ked him: and then requested that he 
would lend her a lamp, with the means of procuring a 
light should she have occasion to use it. To this demand 
the old man hastened to accede j for he fancied that he 
Baw in the adventure some love intrigue which required 
mystery and circumspection. Thus, in the course of a 
few minutes, Angela was accommodated with_ all she 
needed for the daring enterprise which she had in view; 
and, pushing the boat away from the pier, she allowed it 
to float along with the stream. 

In the course of a quarter of .au hour the maiden ar- 


1 that large boat which was moored in this spot, was 
doubtless the one wherein the victims of royal tyranny, 
in the time of the Bohemian Kings, were borne forth to 
be swathed in the winding-sheet of the Moldau. 

Having made her own boat fast to an iron ring which 
was attached to the wall, Angela took the lamp in one 
, hand—and, shading it carefully with .the other, she be- 
’ gan to mount the steps. The height, as already intimated, 
was considerable ; and the stairs gradually grew nar¬ 
rower towards the top. At length Angela reached a 


in against the aide of the fortress, she speedily reached 
the arched entrance to a narrow canal branching off 
from the river and manning beneath the immense accu¬ 
mulation of edifices piled above. 

From the beauteous moonlight that now played upon 
the bosom of the river, that caverned passage with its 
silent stream led off into utter darkness. 

And never did boatmen or pleasure-party, when pro- 


amongst themselves: for in the time of the Bohemian 
Kings rumour was wont to tell how political offenders 
and personages who became obnoxious to those monarchs, 
were secretly murdered in the dungeons of the Castle— 
and how then* corpses were as secretly borne forth at 
night in a boat, by means of that dark canal, and buried 
in the deep Bilent river 1 

Nor less” did rumour declard that strange sights were 
seen and unearthly noises heard on that part of the 
Moldau which washed the precipitate Castle walls, and 
likewise under the caverned arch that spanned the little 
stream running beneath the mighty fortalice. 

But, nothing daunted by these reports, to which she 
was no stranger, Angela Wildon heroically guided her 
boat into that canal of ominous reputation j -and, light¬ 
ing her lamp, which she placed at the head of the little 
vessel, she commended herself to the care of heaven as 
the current bore her rapidly onward beneath the vaulted 
roof. 


CHAPTER XLV. 


A sUPERHAii courage and a heroic spirit of enterprise 
animated the beauteous maiden as she thus committed 
the frail bark that bore her to the deep and silent stream, 
which flowed in,the caverned passage. 

Standing up in the boat, she guided it with the ear in 
such a manner that she kept it clear of the rugged walls: 
but when she had thus been wafted about fifty yards, the 
current flowed round a huge projecting buttress with 
such force, that the light vessel was whirled about in a 
way which threatened to swamp it. The oar was how¬ 
ever used by Angela with so much Bkill and promptitude, 
that she succeeded in saving her boat from wreek and 
herself from a watery grave j and stern foremost the 
bark now floated on, until it ran with some degree of 
violence against a large boat moored at the bottom of a 
flight of stone steps. 

These stairs, rising abruptly from the water, closed 
the caverned passage, and ascended up an opening the 
summit of which was involved in total darkness: and 


after repeated efforts, to draw it back. For it was 
rusted in its setting, as if it had not been disturbed for 
some time. 

The grating, too, creaked upon its hinges as the in¬ 
trepid young woman pushed it open ; and, passing on, 
she entered a long, low, and narrow passage. The 
silence of the tomb prevailed therein—a silence which 
her aerial tread did not break; and the lamp appeared 
to bnrn so feebly that it rather served to show the stu¬ 
pendous darkness which lay before and behind in alt its 
intense blackness, than to illnmo the place. At the eud 
of this corridor there was another grating, which Angela 
opened in the same manner and with equal difficulty as 
the former;—and then, as she proceeded slowly and 
cautiously once more, she held the lamp high up so as 
to obtain the utmost benefit from its light. 

But now she started wildly—an involuntary ejacula¬ 
tion of terror hurst from her lips—and her features be¬ 
came bloodless as tho^o of a corpse; for it appeared as 
if she had suddenly entered a place filled with armed 
men. Nevertheless a profound stillness, interrupted 
only for an instant by that cry of fear, reigned around 
her : and it struck the maiden that she was either in an 
armonry or a place of statues. But scarcely had this idea 
sprung up in her mind, when it yielded to pew terrors; 
for «the objects which she beheld seemed suddenly to 
move, though none quitted its station. 

Wildly did Angela cast her eyes around : here a plume 
appeared to wave—there a holmeted head to bow,—here 
an arm to beckon menacingly—and there a spear to turn 
towards her. Then all was still again—all motionless ; 
and a feeling of relief came upon the maiden: but 
scarcely had she experienced the change, when every ob¬ 
ject seemed to move again,—plumes to wave—steel- 
bouhd heads to bow—arms to beckon—and spears to 
shake! 

The blood turned to ice in Angela's veinsr-ioe too fell 
upon her heart—and a second cry of terror had just 
risen to her lips, when, like an inspiration, did the 
thought flash to her brain that tho appearance of motion 
was given to the armed objects by the swaying and 
tossing of the flame of the lamp a3 qniok gusts of wind 
swept through the room. The truth of this suspicion 
was speedily tested by holding the lamp in another posi¬ 
tion ; and Angela, now smiling at her terrors, Pro¬ 
ceeded to inspect the place the features of which had for 
upwards of a minute produced so startling an effect upon, 
her. 

It was, as Bhe had already for au instant suspected, an. 
i armoury; and salts of panoply were disposed around in 
upright positions and warrior-like attitudes—the delu¬ 
sion that they were living men thus apparelled cap-a-pie 
being heightened by the circumstance that all the vizors 
! were closed. There were tall and massive suits of black 
iron armour, studded with sable nails, and the plumage 
of tho helmets being of the same funereal dye: there also 
were bright steel fabrics, with red, blue, or green feathers 
drooping over the polished bnrgonets : and Angela, like¬ 
wise beheld two or three suits of clumsy mail, contrast¬ 
ing singularly with other panoplies of chain or lin k 
material, such as was worn by tbe crusaders. 

A few minutes’ rapid survey of these objects were 
sufficient to render her fully acquainted with _ their 
nature ; and she was about to continue her way into a. 
passage opening from this armoury, when her attention 
was arrested by a small and comparatively delicate suit 
of steel armour standing upon a pedestal in one corner. 

And a charming panoply it was,—brilliant as if it had 
only just emanated from the forge of tho armourer 
bright and graceful in appearance—and well suited either 
for a gentle page or an Amazonian warrior. The plumage 
above the helmet was of a bright crimson; and to the 
belt was suspended a long thin sword, the blade of which 
must have been elastic and of admirable temper if ib 
were indeed intended to match that exquisite panoply. 

At first the forest-maiden stood gazing upon this suit 
of armour with no other feeling than of curiosity : but 
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insensibly thcro stole into her mind an idea which 
brought a smile to her lips, and then a flush of heroism 
to her cheeks. And as this thought obtained greater 
consistency in her brain, she was lea to reflect that in her 
female garb she incurred many risks aud perils which 
would not Aenaco a person of the opposite sex; and in 
order therefore to ward off those dangers and those pro¬ 
babilities of insult, it seemed only necessary to assume 
the apparel of a man. 

But if she were to usurp the garments of the other 
sex, \y*1l> not assume the defences also?—wliy not, in a 
word, an ay herself in that very panoply amjtake those 
very weapons which bhe beheld before her? Besides, In 
the perilous undertaking which she had in hand, she 
know that bhe would presently encounter a sentinel : and 
though, she was already in tho possession of tho watch¬ 
word to enable her to pass him unmolested, yet would it 
be far more calculated to lull all suspicion on his part 
asleep, wore she to declare herself an emissary from 
Zitzka rather than as a female friend ha\ ing received 
permission to visit the three State Prisoners. For it was 
this latter representation which she had hitherto thought 
of making: bnt now the presence of that fine suit of 
armour suggested tho former scheme as the better and 
the more feasible. In a word, while appearing in the 
garb of her own sex a3 she now was, sne could only 
represent herself as a relative or friend of tho noble 
prisoners: hut if she disguised herself as an armed page, 
the excuse she could then make would bo far more colour¬ 
able. 

Time was precious—and Angela had not long to deli¬ 
berate. Nor did she require much self-consultation when 
once the idea was fully developed in her mind, and in tho 
preaenco of the weighty motives which we have just 
explained. But now arose the question with the foreBt- 
maiden whether she could put on that armour without 
assistance ? A few moments' careful examination of the 
various plates and pieces composing it, as they were now 
fitted together, relieved her of any doubt upon that 
headand, placing the lamp in a convenient position, 
the intrepid young woman commenced her task. 

Having laid aside her upper purments, she proceeded 
to invest her lovely form with bright steel armour, 
the whole of which was lined with soft wash-leather j— 
and as she overcame each new difficulty and succeeded in 
fastening each successive piece, her enthusiasm became 
more exalted. At length this heroic toilet, so thoroughly 
new to her, was completed by the placing of the helmet 
on her head and the gauntlets upon her hands; and as 
she girt on the sword to her waist, she felt that the 
weapon would not prove a mere ornamental appendage 
if danger demanded that she should use it. The light 
oval shield she slung over her back: the Bpear she 
thought it better not to take, as it would only prove an 
encumbrance in her present enterprise within the walla 
of the Castle of Praguebut with the sword on one 
side, a dagger on the other, and the good steel armour at 
all points, she felt as if by putting off her female ap¬ 
parel she had laid aside all her natural feminine timidity 
at the same time. 

Yes—that timidity might have been cast away from 
her: bnt her woman's graces and her woman's tender 
sensibilities still remained. For nothing could exceed the 
elegance of the forest-maiden’s appearance as she now 
traversed the armoury with the lamp in her hand:—and 
the bosom that was imprisoned in the steel corselet 
sighed gently as she thought how happy Bhe could be if 
allowed to follow in that guise the fortunes of 8ir Ernest 
de Colmar, 

Keeping her vizor up, Angela now proceeded on her 
way—her feet no longer treading noiselessly upon the 
stone-paved floor, but raising the echoes of the passage 
into which she entered. 

In a few minutes she reached a third iron grating, 
which opened into a yard; and having ascertained thus 
fact, she retraced her steps to tho armoury, where she 
deposited the lamp in a secure place to protect it from 
the gusts which swept through the lofty apartment. 
Then, groping her way along the passage once more, sho 
opened the grating and passed into the yard, which was 
a very smal l enclosure, surrounded by high frowning 
towers. 

To that yard the regular and usual mode of entrance 
was by means of a narrow alloy running between two of 
the towers and forming on outlet into the great court of 
the Castle : so that the sentinel whom Angela knew she 
was now about to encounter would be certain to suppose 
that she had- come thither by means by means of the 
avenue of approach just mentioned instead of secretly 


and stealthily by the private communication with tho 
river. 

The moonlight shone down into that yard and was 
reflected in the bright armour of the forest-maiden as 
she traversed it with hasty step: bnt she paused for a 
single moment to glance up at a row of four windows 
high up in one of the towers. Lights shone from those 
casements: and Angela said to herself with a sigh, 
“ The generous Gloria and her two kind-hearted hand¬ 
maidens little suspect how treacherous is the use that I 
am now making of the hospitality I experienced at their 
hands." 

At the foot of the tower facing that one in which 
Gloria’s apartments were situated there was a low door 
set so deep in tho wall that the recess showed the im¬ 
mense thickness of the solid masonry. Angela tapped 
with her gauntlet at a little sliding panel which there 
was in the upper part of tho huge, door, and which was 
immediately drawn aside by some one within. A dim 
light then appeared; aud the maiden obtained an in¬ 
distinct view of a countenance surmounted by a steel 
cap. 

" Open, worthy sentinel!" exclaimed Angela, rendering 
her voice as masouline as possible, 

"To whom am I to open?" demanded the Taborite 
soldier thus addressed, aud who, it appeared, was on 
guard inside the tower. 

“ To one who ean give thee the pass-word, friend," was 
the maiden's prompt reply. 

"And that pass-word?" said the man interroga¬ 
tively. 

" Zitzka, the Firebrand of Faith," rejoined Angela, in 
the same bold and decided tone. 

The Taborite uttered not another syllable, hut hastened 
to draw back the heavy bolts and unloose the massive 
chain, the end of which fell with a clanking sound upon 
the stone pavement within: the door was then opened— 
and Angela entered a low, arched hall, lighted by an 
iron lamp suspended to the centre of the groined ceiling. 

“What are your commands, young page?" inquired 
the sentinel, completely deceived as to Angela’s sex: 
“ from whom do you come ?—and whither do you wish 
to go?" 

"1 come from the Captain-General," responded the 
maiden, boldly and unhesitatingly: " and I have a mes¬ 
sage which I must deliver privately to each of the three 
State Prisoners." 

"Ascend those stairs, pretty page," said the man, 
pointing to a flight of steps leading from the farther 
extremity of the hall; " and this key will open the door 
at the summit. Yon will then enter a passage; and be 
pleased to take note that the three first doors on tho 
right hand side are those of the apartments in which the 
State Prisoners are confined. I need scarcely counsel 
thee to secure each door again on taking leave of their 
lordships: for if they were all three to escape at the same 
moment, it might prove difficult for you and me to retain 
them." 

" Fear not that I shall neglect your advice, good 
Taborite," exclaimed Angela, as she received the key 
which the sentinel handed to her. 

Secretly exulting at the success which had thus far 
attended upon her enterprise, the heroic young woman 
ascended the stairs, which were lighted by au iron censer- 
lamp placed in a niche j aud having opened the door at 
the head of the steps, she reaehed a long, high, but 
narrow corridor. On each side of this passage there were 
six doors, every ono fastening with a massive bolt; and 
thus nothing could bo more gloomy than the aspect of 
the place in which the maiden now found herself. For 
the idea naturally struck her that if she were to fail in 
the undertaking which she had in hand, she herself 
would inevitably he thrown into one of those dungeon- 
cells the massive doors of which frowned upon her on 
either side. Unless, indeed, there were some sovereign 
virtue or talismanio influence in the ring which the 
White Lady had given her, and which she wore in the 
little velvet bag suspendod beneath her raiment to her 
neck,—that ring which, in case of extremity—and only 
in such a case—she was to present to the Captain-General 
of the Taborites 1 

But while we are thus speculating upon the risks 
which she incurs, and the probable means of salvation 
which she possesses, the heroic maiden has drawn hack 
the bolt of the first door on the right hand side of the 
passage; and in a vaulted chamber fitted up with a 
tolerably generous view to the comfort erf the inmate, 
she finds herself in the presence of an individual of tall 
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form, handsomecountenance, and noble ml™, and whose was not award that she had any known relatires m the 

▼ears were still in their prime. _. << Yes m? lord—I am her brother/' said our heroine, 

Rising from his seat, the prisoner rarr*yed our heroine Y^myg? n % masculine character m order 
with mingled curiosity and sn^enw: for tte ifjL. warrior^rb. “ My name is Angelo—and I 

of onewhom he naturally took to be a page hdongmj to ^ B ^J® ed ^oTour service. Indeed, I swore to deliver 
some chieftain of rank:,and.the dronmsta^ of thejnMt m Srish in the Attempt." _ 

being paid at such a late hoar, were well c {^®^^4*p •ExcelleiS vouth—wcnrtby of so charming a sister! 
excite those feelings on the part of the no® a Pk v ®: cried tbe Count de Rosenberg, taking the maiden's 
But the frank, open, and ingenuous coimt^e^ hand! “ My eternal j&titude shall be tout 

Angela—a countenance too lovely to an much on account of the advantage which 


repiece witn mnoceawi T ~~ n t a ../v T mav derive from this chivalrous act uwu* uut yu 

«oo/‘ ?; «« »«• fediD ^ wUch taTe dtetoted 7<rar 

"S$SS®4fairyonth?"he 

that his Visitor laboured under some embarrassment or ^^Sp/^claimed Angela, “by your unvaried 

but ktakSs towards tho goodlfaou and h^wifo, that I 


speaking in a voice which she endeavoured to render as 

masculine as possible. “ But tell me to whom I have uecessarv * every iusuuhi «• 

the honour of addressing myself ? „ , 1 Scared hJPshe hashed speaking when the Marquis 

“The Marquis of Schomberg, fair youth/ answer^ of Romberg aud the BaroS of Aftendorf entered the 
the nobleman. “ And now may I ask in return who it is o 13ch g tbree * nob lemen congratulated each other 

that appears to take so land an mtorest m my cause, and Aspect of escape that had suddenly opened to 

hovr you have obtained access to me ? If . * i.C? ir vi&Jr—lor although they were as yet totally un- 

“ Who I am, it matters not, my lord, replied Angela . . fcb Angela’s intentions or arrangements, 

hastily: “but I am come to save you from capti. ^XerewSsuch L Sb of confidence in the manner 

treachery. If the former, fair * hou ^ t Thechancesfndmode of their Sight were now commu- 

my suspicions, on the score that thou refusest thy nica ^ d to*them ^ a f ew hasty word 3 ; and no objection 

na ™Well—call me Angelo— Angelo Wildon,” exclaimed was offeredblesTwere thus satisfied to 
our heroine, converting her b»utiful femmme <^insban out ^emsdvM to the direction and care of one whom 
name into a masculine appellation. “ And now listen.to ??!£ took to be ™ ^ but who was in 

me, my lord, without farther interruption. There. m^ but ^^^^o^thongh with a chivalrous heart 
one Taborite soldier between you and liberty-one man reality only ^.jroman, vuu g 

only whom it is necessary to overpower and bind, but arrangements having been imparted, as 

not otherwise maltreat, she added ^P] 1 *? 1 ®*^!;• observed to the prisoners, no time was now lost in 

now will you consent to follow me away from this JgSjSSi into execution. The three nobles remained 

P ‘^«t treaty, good youth," «Mwered_the noble- "teffW 

man, his countenance lighting up with joy for it was P violently and turning the key in the lock- 

impossible any longer to entertain leaving it ajar after all. She then descended the flight 

sincerity o! his ray stenous dehverer. Pardon me if o ng steps—traversed the hall—and accosted the 

* SttTno time, my lord, to exchange mere word, sentinel. snyFng. - Here is the key-for which I thank 
of courtesy/* said Angela, firmly but respectfully. it J 44 « ... no j. a j on _ one m y pretty page,” ob¬ 

is now necessary that I should 2 r ?P a ^' 0 ^!^ te^ropnre served the Taborite soldier: and, while thus speaking, 
panious for that freedom which I have vowed to procure ^eposited bis balberd upon a bench in order to secure 

Thua^peaking, the maidenqnitted the chamber and thogoud«“gj»^j£E52£F«i£*r of a 
entered theone adjoining, which was occupied by tho ’ bafc without the same malignant feeling and 

Baron of Altendorf. To him she was an ’ f a *I| intent_did Angela spring upon the unsuspecting 

-she, the humble forest-maiden, who had dared somuch attack and the skill with 

to liberate him 1-bnt he was known by sight Jo h«-for soldier. him in an instant: and 

she had not lived so long In the vicinity of Altendorf " 1 X^toWfc^OTtmel hurled upon his back by 

Castle without having frequently seen the proadlordof ^ , "met at the moment W only common 

the feudal fortalioe. . „ . wov dd hare been utterly inadequate to tho 


lutely necessary: every instant is pre 
Scarcely hod she finished speaking 


Castle without ^having frequently seen the proud iom oi ^^ e ^ en ^ u>iI metttt the momentW only common 
the feudal fortahee. . ...... In resistance, would have been utterly inadequate to tho 

The object of her visit was explained to the Baron in 0 f sac h a feat. . . , - 

the same terms and with as ranch co^ciaeneas as to tho Scarce i y vras he thus overthrown, when Angela a kneo 
Marquis of Schomberg; andwheu these two noblemen w&g / M8 breagt atld hc r dagger gleaming within a 
had been hastily brought together hr A^fela, she pro- fe ^ JJ ches of hia f aoQ : while at the same ^stant, sho 
ceeded to the third cell, in which she found tho Count of ^ ^ & id> l0Tf> but resolute voice, “ Silence—if you 
Rosenburg. , ,. _ value your life!” _ ... 

« Mv lord.” she said, advancing towards him at once The no ia e 0 f tho armed man s heavy fall upon jne 
_^ s, Q Di;r,i,i-paf. hociitfUbinn—for her acquaint- p aved f oor had reached the ears of the three nobles who 


Rosenburg. value your life!” _ , ,, 

“ Mv lord.” she said, advancing towards him at once The no ia e 0 f tho armed man s heavy fall upon jne 
and without the slightest hesitation-for her acquaint- paved floor had reached the ears of the three nobles who 
ance with his kind disposition and affable manners were waiting at the head of the staircase ^ 

banished all reserve and embarrassment in this instance, p ectat i 0 n of this incident ; and now t .^ at ^ 

my lord, I am here to save you from captivi ty—you § e ii ve rcr’s plan of proceeding had been thnafar 8"^® 8S “ 
f.hA nthpp nobles imurisonedfor the same cause— — f. lllv cr owned by so daring an exploit, they rushed to 


—« my lord, I am here to save you from captivi ty—you deliverer’s plan of proceeding had been thusJar ”wsess 
and the other nobles imprisoned for the same can se—- fully crowned by so daring an exploit, they rushed to 

“Who are yon, generous youth?’ exclaimed tne her assistance. , . A _ .. • 

Count;—and as the rays of the lamp which lighted the The sentinel, perceiving that he was the rictim of 
. i ’_ .n_ at _nf otip bfipoine. his ___ * and naturally sup- 


uount:—ana as me rajs —; ” , „ , - 

chamber, fell on the countenance of onr heroine, his 
lordship contemplated those features with an earn«t- 
ness SSicing tha P t they were far from imf«mliar to hu 


“ I am not aware that your lordship has ever Bton me 
until now/* observed the young maiden, with difficulty 
nerving herself in such a manner as to subdue the con- 
fuaionthat threatened to cover her cheeks with blushes: 
*• bnt my sister has spoken to me of your lordship s good¬ 
ness towards her adopted parents ■” 


The sentinel, perceiving 

some admirably devised stretagem,* natural^ snp- 
nosmg that instantaneous death would be the result or 
nir^&ci^liartha'jwe^efar from.onfamiliar to hu toStoe an alarm, jieWedtojeoe^tjrnnd 

momory: "Sorely I hive «mn you before? And yet at ^tainei a eullen silence. Nor 

the moment I cannot recollect- resistance when Angela commanded S» 

•< I am not aware that yonr lorfihip has erer s«n me ceed to one of the <^» whence the 
««fji nnw ” obafirved the voung maiden, with difficulty test been liberated. Thither was he aworamg* 


X“ P u P ™ 7 him m^°M?wIf'dow2 

to To roentte door and pass forth into the yard waa now 
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AH was still—and no enemy was to be seen in tlio clear 
moonlight. Angela threw np a hasty glance towards 
the windows of Gloria’s apartments : but no lamps shone 
through those lattices now—and the maiden murmured 
to herself, “ May’st thou pardon me, my generous friend, 
for the evil manner in which I have requited thine hos* 

^Opening the grating, she conducted the three nobles 
along the dark passage leading to the armoury, where 
the lamp was still burning in the place in which sho had 
deposited it. . „ 

The Marquis of Schomberg, the Count of Rosenborg, 
and the Baron of Altendorf now paused to provide them¬ 
selves with, such weapons as they deemed necessary for 
their defence in case of need; and having thus rifled the 
armoury of its choicest swords and its keenest daggers, 
they followed their heroic deliverer, who led the way 
with the lamp in her hand. 

After threading another corridor, th8y reached the 
stone stairs leading down to the water, and at the foot 
of which Angela’s boat was moored by the side of the 
one already mentioned. The former was much 




four entered the latter, which they pushed along the 
canal flowing in that caverned passage. 

In a few minutes the silver moonlight, playing upon 
the bosom of the river, became visible outside the arched 
entrance; and Angela now extinguished the lamp. 

Forth from the month of the vaulted passage shot the 
boatand as it ran into the middle of the stream, the 
three nobleman looked back upon the mighty towers of 
that fortalice whence they had just escaped—and then 
they expressed in no measured terms their gratitude to 
their youthful deliverer. Ent Angela cut short tlus 
effusion of thanks bv beseeching them to lose no time in 
taking counsel together for the security of that freedom 
which they had thus acquired through her instrumenta¬ 
lity ; and she bade them observe that it was absolutely 
necessary to travel all night, so that by morning they 
might place as considerable a distance as possible 
between themselves and the city of Prague. For certain 
■was it that the fury of Zitzka would know no bounds 
when their flight should be discovered; and emissaries 
would be despatched in every direction to overtake and 
recapture them. 

The nobles were struck by the force of these observa¬ 
tions on the part of one whose prudence and foresight 
were equal to the generosity and dauntlessnesa already 
displayed: and now was it that a few hastily whispered 
words were exchanged between the Marquis of Schom- 
berg and the Baron of Altendorf. 

‘ ‘ Have your lordships som e plan to suggest ? inquired 
the Count of Rosenberg: M for we must procure horses 
somewhere-” 

“ The Marquis and myself,” said the Baron of Alten¬ 
dorf, in reply, “ are acquainted with a noble lady who 
possesses a mansion at a short distance from Prague: 
and thither will we at once proceed. Her ladyship, 
whose name is doubtless familiar to your lordship s 

ea “ E And that name ?” said the Count de Rosenberg, 
interrogatively. 

*• The Baroness Hamelen,” answered the lord of Alten¬ 
dorf. “ She will receive us courteously and hospitably— 
and her stables contain fleet horses, which will be at onr 
service. Moreover, she will provide 113 with a sufficient 
body-guard for our protection against any Taboritc 
emissaries who, being sent in pursuit, may chance to 
overtake us.” 

«* Her ladyship’s humane disposition is known far and 
wide,” observed the Count de Rosenburg: “and more¬ 
over, she-is a true Catholic and devoted to the cause 
which we espouse against the Taborite insurgents.” 

“ To the White Mansion, then,” exclaimed the Baron 
of Altendorf, “ will we proceed.” 

“And our youthful deliverer, Angelo Wildon, shall 
accompany us,” added the Count of Rosenberg. “ For 
inasmuch as he has so gallantly accomplished our free¬ 
dom, we must surround him now, henceforth, and dnring 
the rest of our lives, with our protection—oftr kindness 
—and all the comforts and luxuries that we ourselves 
are accustomed to enjoy.” 

This remark was fervently echoed by the Marquis of 
Schomberg, and likewise assented to by the Baron of 
Altendorf. Our heroine returned suitable thanks, and 
gladly availed herself of the proposal that she should 
remain with those whom she had freed from captivity: 
for her mission to Prague was now accomplished—and 


some secret instinct moved her with a desire to behold 
the White Lady of Altendorf Castle once more. 

The three noblemen and Angela lauded in safety about 
a mile beyond the boundary of the southern suburb; 
and, abandoning the boat to the stream, they hastened 
in the direction of the Baroness Hamelen’a abode, which 
was at no considerable distance. 


CHAPTER XLYI. 

A SCEJSTE AT THE WHITE HAH8I02T. 

We must now return to Sir Ernest de Colmar, whom we 
left in company with the Baroness Hamelen and her two 
female dependants, at the moment when the party, being 
mounted on horseback, set off at a gallop from the pic¬ 
turesque cemetery. ' , , 

The Knight was blindfolded by^he hood of the eccle¬ 
siastical gown which he had put on in compliance with 
the lady’s hastily-whispered entreaty; and the journey 
was prosecuted in total silence. As on the occasion when 
Father Cyprian was his guide, De Colmar observed that 


were made, evidently to mislead him as to the real dis¬ 
tance of the place of destination : but the ride, instead of 
lasting upwards of an hour and a half as it did in the 
other case, was now brought to a conclusion in little 
more than an hour. , 

Then the party halted for a few moments—the Knight 
heard a massive gate swing slowly round on its groaning 
hinges—and the hoofs of the horses, once more urged 
forward, rang upon a stone pavement. The portal closed 
with a resounding din : the Knight was assisted to dis¬ 
mount—the cowl was removed from his head—and he 
found himself, as he had suspected, in the middle of 
that same spacious court-yard which was so familiar to 
his memory. 

But, assuming looks of admiration and delight as he 
gazed around on the marble buildings with their windows 
of Gothic shape and stained glass, Sir Ernest de Colmar 
complimented the lady upon the handsome appearance 
of the dwelling to which she had escorted him; and the 
Baroness, little suspecting that her guest had not only 
been there before, but that ho knew where he was and 
likewise who she was, smiled sweetly upon him as she 
led the way into the handsome hall. 

There she consigned him to the care of two elegantly- 
dressed pages, who escorted him np the splendid stair¬ 
case to the toilotte-ohamber, on the threshold of which 
they left him with an intimation that ho would have 
ample leisure to attire himself in a suitable raiment ero 
the festivities of the night should commence. 

Here wc iritrfit leave Sir Ernest de Colmar for a short 
space while we return to the Baroness Hamelen. 

This tady, npon handing over the Knight to the coro 
of the pages, as just mentioned, proceeded to a boudoir 
fitted up in a gorgeous and voluptuous manner: and 
there, assisted by four beautiful handmaidens, did she 
exchange the apparel in which she had been out that 
day, for a costume the richness and elegance of which 
were perfectly queen-like. Tho diamonds that glistened 
on that robe of purple velvet were of incalculable price; 
and on the corsage of the magnificent dress, the galaxy 
of gems shed forth a blaze of light as if to display the 
snowy stainlessness of the bosom that was half exposed. 
Upon the lady’s rich brown hair the attendants placed a 
tiara formed of similarly precious stones and diffusing 
around the same glorious lustre;—and thus enveloped 
as it were in a halo of refulgence, the Baroness 
Hamelen appeared like an imperial sultana as she re¬ 
clined upon the voluptuous coneh where her head-dress 
was arranged by the skilful hands of her tiro-maids. 

We have already stated that though in her fortieth 
year, this lady was endowed with a loveliness so well pre¬ 
served that she was fully capable of inspiring all the 
passion which the looks and caresses of youthful beauties 
are wont to excite in the susceptible heart. Time, in 
passing over her head, had developed into voluptuous 
grandeur those charms that must have been ravishing 
indeed in the days of her early womanhood: but her 
form, while expanding into the contours, had but taken 
a different style of symmetry—the lines becoming more 
flowing and the traits more softly rounded. And when 
we observe that her teeth were as perfect and as bril- 
1 liantly white as when they shone in the sunny smiles of 
, youth's spring-tide,—that her lips were full and of a rich 
red,—that her breath was as fragrant as the fresh air of 
early morn when the spring-flowers arc opening,—that 
i her complexion was dazzlingly fair,—and that her eyes 
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were of the deepest blue,—when we enumerate all those 
attractions, tho reader will perceive that the Baroness 
Hamelen was indeed, as we have represented her on a 
former occasion, in every respect a splendid woman. 

It was about half-past ten o’clock on that evening 
when tho magnificent toilette of this lady was accom¬ 
plished: and Bho was just partaking of some slight 
refreshment, when a page knocked at the door of the 
boudoir to announce that Father Cyprian had just ar¬ 
rived at the mansion and demanded an immediate inter¬ 
view with the Baroness. This message was instan¬ 
taneously conveyed to the noble lady by the hand¬ 
maiden who received it; and in a few minutes the 
Baroness repaired to the handsome apartment where 
the monk was awaiting her presence. 

But she was both surprised and alarmed to observe 
that hia countenance was sorely troubled and that he 
was pacing to and fro in an agitated manner. 

“ So soon returned I” exclaimed the Baroness, accosting 
fojj m. “You must have ridden day and night, holy father 

--But wherefore are you thus & prey to vexation and 

annoyance?” 

“Your ladyship’s folly and indiscretion know no 
bounds l” cried the priost, fixing ominous and reproach¬ 
ful looks upon her. “ Not contented with haring the 
other night introduced Sir Ernest de Colmar’s pages 
into the mansion-” . a . 

“ But are they not properly disposed of ? demanded 
the Baroness: has not the Bronze Statue done its 
work ? Or is it to tell me the youths have escaped your 
vigilance that you have come hack so speedily and now 
look so angrily ?” . _ 

“ No—they have not escaped me, lady, answered the 
monk; and there can be no doubt that they have perished 
as they deserve, with the Bweet pressure of the virgin’s 
Kiss, he added, a ferocious triumph gleaming in his 
eyes and appearing in his accent. “ But it is not sufficient 
that they are thus put out of our path—for their master, 
Sir Ernest de Colmar-” 

“ What have we to dread at hie hands ?” cried the 
Baroness, interrogatively. 

“Everything!” was the impressive response. “At 
least my fears indicate this much—else wherefore should 
lie seek admission within these walls?” 

“ You are speaking in enigmas, Father Cyprian,” ex¬ 
claimed the lady. “He has not renewed that applica- 
’ fcion for an interview which he made some time ago, and 
to which I returned no answer.” 

“ No—he has not renewed his demand in writing,” said 
the priest; "because he has practised a stratagem the 
boldness of which has been crowned with success. In a 
word,” added the Carthusian solemnly, “ the individual 
who calls himself Sir Ernest de Colmar is at this moment 
an inmate of the White Mansion.” 

A light flashed to the mind of the Baroness; and turn* 
ing ptue, even beneath tho soft tint of the rose which art 
bad shed upon her cheeks, she exclaimed, “ Is it possible 
that this should he the case ?” 

“ It is so possible,” replied the monk, “ that the groom 
at the cemetery recognised him iust now as the same 
warrior who accompanied me a few weeks back: and 
upon learning this fact from the faithful dependant’s 
lips, I hurried hither to ward off, if possible, the storm 
that is threatening. Bat how was it that the groom 
gave you not a hint to the effect that the Knight was 
no stranger to him ?” 

“ The man doubtless supposed that I was well aware 
of the nature of the step I was taking in introducing De 
Colmar to the mansion, responded the Baroness: " espe¬ 
cially as the rule is occasionally broken-” 


a second time within these walls,” observed the priest, 
in a tone of bitter iU.hiunour. “ But I have many things 
whereupon to consult with you,” he added, assuming a 
milder voice and throwing himself on a downy ottoman. 

“I am all attention,” said the Baroness, taking a seat 
near him; “ and we have yet more than an hour to mid¬ 
night.” 

“ First and foremost,” resumed the Carthusian, “ let 
me ask yon whether any dependant of your household is 
missing ?” 

“ Yes—Dame Martha,” exclaimed the Baroness. “ You 
remember the particular evening that she met you at the 
village-inn near the heath, when she brought you the 
disguise that you had ordered to be conveyed thither?” 

‘‘Most assuredly do I recollect the evening well,” an¬ 
swered the priest: “ for after my interview on that occa¬ 
sion with the old woman, circumstanoes induced me to 
hasten hither—and well was it that I took this step, in¬ 


asmuch as I arrived in time to prevent the flight of the 
Princess and to capture the two pages of Bjhf Ernest de 
Colmar.” 

“ True,” observed the Baroness: “ hut it is over since 
that night whereof we are speaking that Dame Martha 
has disappeared—for she is the dependant whom I have 
missed. 

“ At the same time that I was travelling southward 
on horseback.” Baid the prieBfc, “the old woman was 
hastening in the same direction with the tide of the 
Moldau. 

“ What mean yon, holy father?” asked the Baroness, 
shuddering at the suspicion which Bprang up, though 
dimly and vaguely, in her mind. 

“ I mean that she was murdered and thrown into the 
river,” rejoined the Carthusian. 

“ Murdered I” repeated the Baroness. “ I indeed 
fancied, from what you said, that she might have been 
accidentally drowned-” 

“No—she was murdered—foully murdered!” inter¬ 
rupted the Carthusian. 

“But who could have done thisP” exclaimed the 
Baroness Hamelen. 

" Sister Marietta—or Gloria, as ahe calls herself,” re¬ 
turned the priest, in a low and gloomy tone. “ And the 
proof—hero it is!” he added, producing from beneath 
his garments the long flexible poniard which had been 
extricated from the bosom of Dame Martha’s corpse. 

The Baroness instantly took the weapon—examined It 
with a nervous and agitated eagerness—and, returning it 
to the Carthusian, said, “ Yes—that indeed is Gloria's 
po niar d I Bni is she now acting on the offensive to¬ 
wards us ? If so-” 

And the lady’s trepidation became bo great that it 
choked her utterance. 

“I can scarcely believe that she will so far disregard 
her tremendous oath,” observed the priest, “ as to com¬ 
municate alt and everything to Zitzka—” 

®*0h! heaven forbid!” exclaimed the Baroness, her 
whole frame convulsing with terror at the bare thought 
of such a casualty. “ Were that monster and his savage 
hordes once let loose upon us, what chance of escape 
should we have?—what mercy could we expect? Oh ! 
better, better far were it to Be chased even by blood¬ 
hounds through the trackless forest, than to become 
the prey of the ruthless Taborites!” 

“Tranquillize yourself, lady,” said tho priest; “ and 
let us not abandon ourselves to despair. Five days have 
elapsed since Dame Martha was missing—fire days, then, 
have passed since Gloria murdered her. In the interval 
nothing more has been done by that incomprehensible 
being—no farther proof has she given of a design to act 
npon the offensive. From this fact I deduce hopes favour¬ 
able to ourselves ; and perhaps it was in a moment of 
passion—or may be in consequence of some dispute arising 
from a sudden meeting between them—that Gloria made 
away with the old woman.” 

“And you discovered her corpse in the river! said 
the Baroness, musing nervously npon the indistinct 
dangers which seemed to bo menacing her. 

“ At more than two days’ journey from Prague, while 
proceeding with the pages to Altendorf Castle, did I find 
the body, answered the priest. “ The current had borne 
it along to that distance—as if Proridenco were deter- 
minedto throw it in my way, either as a warning to 
'’ourselves or that so foul a murder might be terribly 
avenged I” 

“And, if I mistake not,” observed the Baroness 
Hamelen, “Dame Martha was engaged on special busi¬ 
ness for yourself, holy father, at the time when she thus 
met her death ?” % 

“ It was so,” replied the priest. “ On that evening 
when she met me at the hostel near the heath, 1 en¬ 
countered at the same place and at about thh same time a 
young woman named Angela Wildou. Thu maiden, of 
great beauty and innocence, is beloved by Lord Rodolph: 
and the young nobleman is so deeply infatuated with the 
object of his engrossing passion, that although she is 
nothing more than a peasant-girl and of the humblest 
condition, he would make her las wife rather than lose 
all chance of possessing her. A short time ago she was 
his prisoner m Altendorf Castle, where I happened to see 
her ; and on meeting her again the other night at the 
village hostel, 1 instantaneously recognised her. It 
struck me that she had escaped from Altendorf Castle, 
and that she had journeyed to so great a distance in 
order to avoid tho persecution and importunity of Lord 
Rodolph. For she loves him not, it appears-” 

“ And in what mannor does this affair regard you. 
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tha Rareness impatiently: 44 or so long a story your way in order to obtain admission to the mansion. 

^ The circumstance of giving the false name places this 

^Listen dear lady," said'the priest: "and you shall matter beyond all question; and for once in my Me l am 
fudge whether I had any reason to trouble myself concern- at a loss how to act—what course to adopt—what policy 

Wi 1 to &‘«* in r power-ana we r p B »bh Mm 
fuL I fancied that she would become no unworthy addi- terribly for any treacherous designs winch he may con- 
tSn to the brilliant galaxy of earthly hour is shining template, observed the Baroness. Why do you hesi- 
w?thinthe^ wSlaTN^Tmore-I was well aware that tate? On every other occasion when an enemy or a 
the Baron of Altendorf, if made acquainted with all the traitor has fallen mto your hands, holy father, your 
circumstances respecting his sou's love for the maiden, decision has been prompt—your ordershave been mstan- 
WdbadSSl^tefSftoiT for rendering her an in! taneously executed-and the Bronze Statue has received 
Zto ofthiTmanKand th^ Rising up between her- its victim in due course. Wherefore, then are you 
s"d%Tw.h a Wier^ch the young 


tninrf T dropped certain hints to Angela at tne nostei, to in aauiwou w xaiw 

the effect ttSt I would undertake u> place her in the prompted him to seek admission here this night, is he not 
care of a worthy lady of my acquaintance: but our dis- an Impostor ?—has not this point been satisfactorily 
conrM wm° cut short by the a?riv£ of Dame Martha, established by the emissary whom we sent to Vienna ?- 
Toother room did I accompany the old woman; and and did not the Riron of Altendorf unmask the cheat at 
there wo conversed at length upon many matters. At the council toble r +>,«•}■ fMa Helf^tvled 

last it suddenly struck me that the partition-wall was a 44 Ah! butyour ladyship forgets that this se^styi^ 
flftTfisJTflincerg. Terrified Sir Ernest de Colmar did really possess a credential 


EES £S5£l made inquiries of the landlord and th^n.of^ 

found tint the adjacent room had been appropriated to of a chemical preparation wherewith he had provided 
'the use of Angela Wildon. But she had fled in the himself for the special purpose. .... wmiia 

meantime—yes/fled with a haste and an evident alarm 44 Then the possession of such a credentudwould seem 
whi?h S su7irised the people at the inn, but which to hare proved that the Austrian was no impostor, mid 

oX frightened without amazing me. For all the in- the Baroness; 44 but that our m^senger must have mad© 
discretion of which I had been guilty in thus incautiously some mistake m his mqmries and researches at Vienna.^ 
RT^kint? aloud on secret matters was rendered terribly 44 Our impression at the time when the Council met, 
vmdtomy mind; and I felt convinced that Angela had returned the Carthusian 4 was tbatthesimiatur^ were 
heard enough to prompt her to so precipitate a flight* really forgeries: butas it 1 ! 

Then that desiun of making her an inmate of the sister- demonstrating this fact on the day when the Bohemian 
hood of the “V^hite Mansion—a design which was mere nobles assembled,—and as it was nevertheless important 
nolinv in the first instance now became a necessity—an to throw all possible discredit on De Colmar and exclude 
absolute necessity; and instead of Immediately assuming him from the Council—the scheme of 
the disguise which the old woman had brought me, ana tures was adopted. This the Boron 
in wSTh^d proposed to penetrate into the Castle of took to do~and cleverly enough h ^niMia|ed the task. 
Prague and atjempt the rescue of the State Prisoners,— The stratagem would have produced the ^lr^Leffect,, 
instead of at onceundertaking that enterprise, I say, I and De Colmar would have been lgnoininiously^expelled, 
despatched Dame Martha in pursuit of the maiden, while had not the sudden appearance of Zitzka completely 
1 hastened hither to send off some of our sworn servitors changed the aspect of affairs. . M . 

onSme Siott Arid fortunate was it, as I have 44 But wherefore did you take bo much trouble to 
akSd^bL“S that iSd visit the mansion on that destroy the character of the Austrian upon that ocau 
pScmli night and at that very hour: inasmuch as my sion ?' demanded the Baroness. This was a point 

Ebffi tfi Pr“oftr m r a f ' ?e Pag “ * 

himseft was the bearer P It was that missive which en- 
rro?Mvent^re wtih tS pagS compelled me to genderol all the suspicions that led to so many useless 

SS h 1”! ^“UBoleHi "precautionsP” ejaculated the Baroness, in 

& me tort^my way^luK ££ of’S.^AnS; ““^-useless precautions” reputed Father OyprUn: 

rn«wt fcSnat/was 7 this resolution on my part: 44 not only because they were rendered unnecessary by 
behold most fortunate was ims resoiuiioii o the break Ja g . up 0 f the Council in so sudden a manner-, 

exhausted, worn-out with sfx days’ soverc travelling hut likewise because the whole LnT^undei> 

—I learnt as 1 have already explained, that a certain respecting De Colmar was based in error and misunder 

‘•ftowwe ha^ome back to the point whence we "So fir from being an impostor, mv d^r lady, 
started at the beginning of this long discourse," said the responded the Carthusian, solemnly, he is y 
the elepsydm_whleh Knfht. if ho choose, to call Mmsel/ - 


toilette-chamber. What course shall we adopt 

if rr .1 _rl*/i trnn o 


n.mweSftteMdf “aMig steSek 1 h^e”bSenT P T^™h-a secret thereveMonof 

ance.Thforded Elman opportunity of addressing me. which a moment 

^WSyMyshiphynameP” ashed the 


3{as.3ssa-K 

“Then he did know right well who yon were,” ex- 4 *Keep me not in suspense, cried the> aom® lady. 
clai^I the nSf ^ 4 and he purposely tMew himself in 44 TeH me your secret. Who is this Sir Ernest de Col 
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mar. that you hesitate to give him up as a victim to the 
Bronzo Statue ? Who is ho, I say ?” she demanded, wi + h 
increasing impatience. , 

The Carthusian approached his lips to her ear, and 
■whispered a fewworas. ... , .. ... 

The Baroness turned her head towards him with a 
species of convulsive start, and fixed her eyes upon his 
countenance in mingled amazement and incredulity. 

“ Lady, I never jest,” he said, in a solemn tone: and 
even if I did, this would not be the occasion nor that 
personage the subject.” . , 

“ I am surprised beyond all power of expression—be¬ 
wildered beyond all -jonjecturo on my part,” exclaimed 
the Baroness, Ah 1 well indeed may you hesitate how 

t0 ‘^AiSjet time is wearing on,” said the priest, glancing 
towards the olepsydra: 4,r tia now within a few minutes 
of midnight—and the silver bell will sound its summons 
shortly.'" . , „ 

“ Oh 11 am in no humour for pleasure and gaiety now, 
cried the Baroness Hamelen, 44 A weight sits upon my 
soul—a sense of suffocation prevails in my throat—I feel 
as if swayed by the presentiment that something terrible 
is about to happen. For surely he would not have taken 
so much pains and trouble to obtain admission here, 
unless he had some grand and important object In visw, 
and unless he had taken every precaution to provide for 
his safety. Oh 1 perhaps he nad Bpies set to watch 
whither I should lead him—and those spies may have 
already adopted measures that may prove ruinous to us 

44 Give not way to useless lamentations,” interrupted 

.. . ■_ I 4 T» V, c,, j-nVc-n 4-Vix» rvrrsaoTif 


Princess Mizabetha from restraint: or perhaps he has 
obtained some clue respecting his lost pages, whom he 
may hav e traced as far as the portals of this mansion. 
But the fate of these youths he never, never can discover 

_unless indeed the whole mystery of the Tribunal of the 

Bronze Statue shall become developed to his knowledge; 
an d this is far from probable. At all events, it is now of 
the utmost importance for us to ascertain the drift and 
-rntmumTig of his present conduct—so that we may deter¬ 
mine whether to treat him fairly or foully.” 

“ And how is that pointed to be gleaned ?” demanded 
the Baroness. . ... 

44 By the wit of woman,” was thaimmediate response, 
accompanied by a significant look. . 

44 You would have me exercise my ingenuity m this 
respect ?” said the liable lady, inquiringly. 

44 None other can I trust—none other would succeed, 
answered the priest, strongly accenting every word. 
“ You must obtain an immediate interview with this 
guest whose presence so cruelly embarrasses us.” 

44 Listen, then, to what I am about to *ay, observed 
the Baroness, after a few moments' profound reflection. 
44 In the Gallery of Porcelain Vases shall the interview 
take place: and if by the time the hands of yon clepBydra 
mark the half-hour past midnight—if by that time, I 
say, 1 do not return to you here—then will you conclude 
that I am either in some danger, or that there is no hope 
of dealing fairly and peaceably in this matter. 

44 1 understand you,” said the Carthusian. “If you 
do not return to this apartment within the half-hour 
after midnight, I shall unhesitatingly despatch assist¬ 
ance to the Gallery of Porcelain Vases.” 

44 1 rely upon you, holy father,” said the Baroness: 
and having thus spoken, she quitted the apartment 
where her long conference with the priest had taken 
place. 

In the splendidly-lighted passage which the Baroness 
now entered, she paused for a moment, to give a few 
instructions to a page whom she encountered there, 

“Ermach, you will repair to the toilette-cbamber, 
she said; 44 and instead or escorting the stranger-guest to 
the Grand Saloon of Pleasure, according to the image of 
this mansion—you will conduct him to the Gallery of 
Porcelain Vases.” 

The page bowed and retiredand the Baroness passed 
on to the place which she had just named. 


CHAPTER XLVII. 

THE BARONESS AND THE KNIGHT. 

The Gallery of Porcelain Vases was one of the most 
elegant features of the White Mansion. Though not of 
any considerable extent, it was well calculated to excite 
feelings of pleasure and admiration: for its own archi¬ 


tectural beauty was of a rare perfection, and it contained 
some of the most superb specimens of porcelain ever 
seen in Europe. The alabaster lamps suspended to the 
ceiling shed forth a yellow lustre which was reflected in 
roseate, purple, and crimson beams from the vanegated 
yasea .—and the atmosphere was rendered fresh and fra¬ 
grant 1 by the quantities of flowers dispersed about the 

^o^this charming place did the Baroness repair: and, 
composing her thoughts and her features as well as she 
was able, she awaited the coming of Sir Ernest de 
Colmar. _ , , 

In the meantime the young page Ermaoh, who was a 
handsome youth of about seventeen, hastened to the 
toilette-chamber, where the Knight, having apparelled 
himself in a rich dress, was expecting with some degree 
of impatience the promised summons to the festivities of 
the night. Not that he panted for pleasure of any kind 
on this occasion: but he was desirous of seeing how he 
might turn the progress of events to his own purposes 
ana thence work out the object of nis visit to tbo man- 

81 "May it please you, sir,” said the young page Ermaoh, 
entering tli© oh&m ber with, a low obois&nooj 1 my noble 
mistress has sent me to conduct you to her presence, 

“ I am prepared to follow you, fair youth, answered 
De Colmar. 44 But in the first placo permit me to have a 

W<4 ^WRh h mp, U sir 1” ejaculated Ermaoh, starting with 

8 ^-with you,” cried De Colmar, clutching him by 
the shoulder: then, speaking in alow, rapid, and emphatic 
voice, he said, 44 There is something in your countenance, 
boy, which bespeaks am ingenuous soul and an honest 
frankness of character. If I be deceived, then never was 
a false heart more skilfully concealed under a winning 
mask. But—by heaven!—I have touched some tender 
chord in your breast 1” exclaimed the Knight: for you 
are weeping—you are weeping I” __ , 

44 Oh i sir—the words which you have uttered had a 

kindness in them-” . , , , 

But the youthcouldsay no more; his voice was choked 

W “Vow 3 calm yourself, poor boy,” said De Colmar, in & 
tone so soothmg that Ermach looked up and amilea 
through his tears with an expression of boundless grati¬ 
tude. 44 What can I do for you P Tell me— 

44 Oh! take me hence—help me to get away from this 
place t” exclaimed the youth, clasping his hands in pas¬ 
sionate entreaty. __ . _ . .. _ . , 

I “I -will—I will!” returned the Knight. But tran¬ 
quillize yourself and answer me a few questions-—— 

“ Anything I can—everything I know, oried the boy, 
hastily. 44 But delay not—or suspicion will be engen¬ 
dered : for within these accursed walls, mistrust prevails 
constantly and everywhere.’ 4 . .... 

44 1 pledge my word that I will bear thee hence, if thou 
wilt but show me the best and most ready means of 
egress when the moment comes that I may wish to de¬ 
part,” said Sir Ernest: 44 and th.ou shalt enter my ser¬ 
vice, which is the service of an honest man! he added, 

^“Heaven’s blessing be upon your head!;* murmured 
Ermach, well nigh overcome by feelings of joy, surprise, 
and gratitude—For he could scarcely believe that Buch 
sudden good fortune w&3 otherwise than a dream. Ana 
now,” he exclaimed, dashing away the tears from his 
cheeks, 44 1 pray thee, sir, to hasten and question me in 
whatever manner thou wilt—for we must no tarry here 
Sny minutes longer. It would be as much as my life is 
worth—Qh 1 yes-my very Ufe-rif I were found thus con- 

Ve “We will not waste another moment, boy,” inter¬ 
rupted De Colmar. 44 Tell me, then, whether within the 
last five or six days, two tall and handsome youths— 
nineteen years of age—and dressed in green velvet 

d °“Yes—the two youths whom yon thus describe were 
introduced hither a few nights back’’ exclaimed Ermach; 
44 They changed their apparel in this room—and here, 
he continued, opening a chest in one corner of the apart¬ 
ment, 44 are the garments which they wore when tney 

eX1 ** TheBame—the very same !” ejaculated De Cohnar, 
instantaneously recognising the ordinary attire of jus 
two missin g se rv itors. 4 4 Thank God! I have succeeded 

in tracing the poor boys thus far. But fell me, good 

yO< ^0h! Vyou mean to ask me what has become of those 
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fcwo youths,” interrupted Ermaoh, “I am unable to 
guiswer you. That they disappeared suddenly is certain s 
but how or wherefore I know not And now, kind sir, £ 
implore thee to hasten and bring thy questioning to an 
eiia,” exclaimed the youth, evidently labouring under a 
nervous agitation that was rapidly increasing into actual 
terror. 

“One word more,” said the Knight: 44 is Father 
Cyprian kaown to you ?—and is he within these walls at 
this moment ?” 

44 He arrived here this evening, about an hoar and a 
half ago," responded the pa£ej “ and her ladyship was 
filone with him, no doubt in deep conference, until the 
moment when she sent me hither to conduct you to her 
presence.” 

44 Ah! so the priest is here?” observed De Colmar, in 
a musing tone i 44 then, it behoves me to aot alike with 
promptitude and caution, l4 Bpy,” he added, turning 
towards the page, 44 1 have promised to take thee into 
my service: anal do not regret that pledge. Thy frank¬ 
ness has won my confidence—and thine open oounteuanoe 
has not belied your disposition. I am now prepared to 
follow thee to the presence of thy mistress: but it may 
be that our interview will prove a short one—and it may 
likewise happen that I shall be compelled to fight my 
way forth from this mansion.” 

44 So soon as I have shown thee the way, good Bir, to 
the Gallery of Porcelain Vases ” said Ermach, 44 1 shall 
at ouoe repair to the great hall below—and there will I 
wait your arrival. Any farther duty this night will I 
contrive to dude, so that I may -omain in the nail until 
you make your appearance. Then follow me whither¬ 
soever I may lead—no matter where—and I take God 
to witness that my guidance will be marked by fidelity, 
even if it should chance to fail of success.” 

44 1 believe you—I believe you,” said the Knight, 
pressing the youth* a hand warmly, 4 4 Candour is written 
m every lineament of your countenance. 44 If you were 
to deceive me, there would be an end to all confidence in 
human nature.” 

44 1 am incapable of treachery.” answered the boy 
proudly. “And now, kind air, I beseech thee—let ua 
delay no longer.” 

44 Lead on,” said Bir Ernest de Colmar. 

The youthful page threw open the door of the toilette- 
chamber and conducted the Knight along the splendidly- 
lighted passage to the Gallery of Porcelain Vases: but 
ere the gilded portal dosed behind De Colmar, as 
Ermach stepped back from the threshold, rapid glances 
of intelligence were exchanged between them, reminding 
each ether of the understanding to which they had 
come. 

The doer was shut—and the knight found himself 
alone with the Baroness, who advanced to meet him 
with a smiling countenance. 

44 1 have tarried for you with some impatience. Sir 
Louis de Hazbnrgh ” she said, proffering him her hand, 
which he raised to nis lips in obedience to tho courteous 
usage of the period: then, taking his arm, the Baroness 
observed, as she led him gently along the gallery. 
44 Your manner is full of restraint—you seem preoccupied 
—and yet you are in a mansion where the genius of 
pleasure presides. Oh! if you have any secret weighing 
upon your mind, and would make me your confidant, 
how truly happy should I be either to council or 
console.” 

44 Remember, lady,” answered the Knight, 44 that our 

acquaintance dates only from a few hours back-” 

Ah 1 then you purpose to treat me with a cold 
formality,” exclaimed the Baroness, throwing upon him 
a look full of tender reproach. 44 Wherefore, then, did 
you accompany me hither?—what object had you in 
view P Oh t unless you were prepared to surrender 
yourself up to love and pleasure, it was an act of perfidy 
to induce me to bring your Excellency hither.” 

44 And suppose that I had really some ulterior aim to 
accomplish ?” said the Knight, interrogatively. 

“ Then should I cheerfully assist you to the utmost of 
my power,” was the immediate response. 44 You do not 
know me well as yet, it is true; but if you ever come to 
know me better, you will perhaps appreciate my friend¬ 
ship. At all events you would place confidence in me— 
and in so doing, you would not be deceived. Now tdl 
me, Sir Knight—tell me what this ulterior aim may be, 
which you seek to accomplish ?” 

44 Is it possible that deception lurks beneath so much 
seductive courtesy?” exclaimed De Colmar, dropping 
the arm of the Baroness and pausing to gaze searcbiugly 
upon her oounteuanoe. 


Oh! what mean you. Bir Knight?” she demanded, 
assuming so deprecating, innocent, and affrighted a look 
that she seemed at the moment a coy girl of eighteen or 
twenty rather than a splendidly-matured woman in the 
prime of life. 44 You would not harm me?—you could 
not find it in your heart to do me an injury ? But I see 
that you entertain some injurious suspicions concerning 
me—and the thought cuts me to the quiokl” 

“ Lady, you are either the veriest hypocrite in the 
universe.” cried Sir Ernest de Colmar j “or else you are 
the most unfortunate dupe that ever was deceived by 
villains!” 

44 Ah! then it must be the latter— oh! believe me it is 
the latter!” exclaimed the Baroness, joining her hands 
and extending them beseechingly towards the Knight: 
but at the same instant she glanced towards a water- 
clock which stood in the gallery—and she felt an inde¬ 
scribable relief at observing that it only wanted five 
minutes to the half-hour past midnight. 

“ Then if you be really a dupe—andnotauaccomplice,” 
said De Colmar, his maimer becoming suddenly stern 
and his mien gradually imposing,— 44 1 charge you to 
give true and faithful answers to the queries widen I am 
about to put to you.” 

44 Speak — speak!” exclaimed the terrified woman, 
shrinking from that god-like air of avenging justice 
which seemed to grow upon the Austrian warrior like a 
halo of supernal lustre. 

44 Baroness Hamelen,” he cried, 44 It is useless that I 
should maintain any farther duplicity towards you. The 
name by which I have introduced myself to you is a 
feigned one—and I am Sir Ernest de Colmar I Now tell 
me at once—this instant—and equivocate not,—but say— 
what has become of my two faithful pages ?” 

“Your pages!” ejaculated the Baroness, darting a 
rapid glance of uneasiness towards the water-cloak. 

“ Yes—the two faithful youths whom I have succeeded 
! in tracing to tho White Mansion!” exclaimed De Col¬ 
mar. 44 Bpeak, wretched womanl” he cried, drawing 
his dagger: or X will not spare you!” 

44 Mercy—mercy I” shrieked the Baroness, falling upon 
her knees and clasping her hands with frantic gesture. 

■ “ Mercy 1—for what ?” thundered De Colmar. 44 Is It 

a confession of murder that is implied by that prayer ?” 

“Mercy, I say—mercyl” screamed the Baroness, 
her wildly-flashing eyes glancing towards the dock. 

It was the half-nour! 

44 Ah! then thou art a murderess, vile wretch—or 
leagued with murderers,” exclaimed the Knight i 44 and, 
woman though thou art, yet shall my vengeance-” 

44 Spare me!—spare me!” shrieked the Baroness, as 
the poniard glistened before her eyes. 

44 Confess all—everything 1” cried De Colmar: 44 or, by 
the heaven above us——” 

His words were cut short by tbo suddon opening of 
the door; and a posse of armed men, wearing black 
masks, rushed into the room. 

The Baroness sprang to her feet with au exulting cry 
—at the same instant that those sworn servitors of the 
Tribunal of the Bronze Statue mode de Colmar their 
prisoner. 

But scarcely had this incident taken placo, when tho 
door was again burst violently open -and a figure in 
complete armour, with closed vizor, entered the Gallery 
of Porcelain Vases. 


CHAPTER rLYIII. 

FATHER CYPRIAN AND THE FOREST MAIDEN. 

Wb must now return to Angela and the three noblemen 
whom we left at the moment when, having landed on the 
bank of the Moldau, about a mile to the southward of 
Prague, they took the nearest route towards the White 
Mansion. 

It was a little past midnight when- they reached this 
splendid edifioe; and on the wicket in tho principal'gate 
being opened to them, the porter immediately recognised 
the Baron of Altendorf and the Marquis of Schombcrg, 
to whom he made a low obeisance. It was evident that 
their appearance at the mansion both amazed and de¬ 
lighted the official: for he was of course no stranger to 
the fact that Zitzka had retained them captive m the 
Castle of Prague—and hence the mingled feelings which 
their unexpected presence excited in his mind. 

44 Is her ladyship at home?” inquired the Marquis of 
Schomberg. 

“Yes, my lord—and will be overjoyed to welcome 
you,” responded the porter, with a siguificancy which 
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load declared himself beaten. On the other hand Sir 
Ernest de Colmar’s two enemies lay dead at his feet! 

The instant that the oonriiicfc terminated in the over¬ 
throw of her myrmidons, the Baroness Hamclcn gave 
Tent to her anguish, her terror, and her rage in a long 
rending scream ; and then, totally overpowered by the 
violence of her excited passions, she fell senseless on the 

Be" Colmar and Angela, hastened to bind the arms and 
legs of the man who had surrenderedand, having thus 
rendered him powerless, they endeavoured to bring back 
the Baroness to consciousness—for the Knight’s anxiety 
was now to force from her lips a confession of what had 
become of his two pages. But although her heart beat 
and her Ups quivered, thus affording unmistakable signs 
that life was not extinct, yet for want of the proper 
restoratives De Colmar and Angela could not succeed in 
recovering her, , , , 

** Ah! a thought strikes me 1” suddenly ejaculated the 
Knight: and hastening to the spot where the man who 
had surrendered to Angela was lying bound hand and foot, 
he said, "You can doubtless give mj the information 
which I seek concerning two gallant youths-” 

But at this moment the door was burst open—and five 
or six more of the sworn servitors of the Tribunal of the 
Bronze Statue rushed into the Gallery of Porcelain 
Vases; for the clash of arms and the shrieks of the 
Baroness had reached their ears in another part of the 
building and had attracted them hither. 

“ Now, my gallant unknown friend/’ exclaimed Be 
Colmar, turning to confront the bravos, and uttering 
these words hastily to Angela, “ we have more work to 
do: but let us only succeed in cutting our way through 
these miscreants to the marble hall below, and wo shall 
then be safe." 

For De Colmar remembered his agreement with the 
young page Erraach, 

One glance around was Sufficient to show the armed 
servitors who had just arrived in the gallery that a 
desperate conflict had taken place and quickly as that 
look was thrown upon the Beene, did the ruffians com¬ 
mence a furious attack upon Do Oolnrar and Angela. 

With each new danger that thus presented itself in 
such rapid succession, did the forest-maiden’a courage 
rise and her ardour receive additional inspiration: for, 
to speak soothly, she was combatting by the side of the 
man whom she loved—and she was well aware that defeat 
would be followed by death at the hands of such des¬ 
peradoes as these to whom she found herself and her com¬ 
panion opposed. 

The object of De Colmar was now to sustain a running 
conflict, so that he and Angela might reach the hall: for 
the numbers against whom they nod a second time to 
contend wore fearfully disproportionate--and there wa3 
the chance, amomnting almost to a certainty, that their 
enemies would receive ample reinforcements. 

"On—my brave unknown 1” ejaculated De Colmar: 
"on—with the strength of a thousand!” 

And the cheering response which Angela gave was 
drowned in the ringing claslLof the martial weapons. 

Upon the maidens armour the blows rained tike hail j 
bat the valorous Austrian Knight not only defended him¬ 
self—aye, and kept his opponents fully employed—but 
likewise parried many & thrust levelled at his companion, 
whom he took for some youthful gallant, little deeming 
her to be a female and one so well known to him. 

Bight and left blood was shed in the rank of the armed 
servitors—and in a minute two of them lay weltering in 
their gore. This time Angela's weapon had done fatal 
work: but her own good steel panoply kept her lovely 
form unscathed—whue De Colmar’s exquisite skill saved 
his own person from harm. And now with a desperate 
rash did they cut their way through their surviving oppo¬ 
nents—and on the threshold of the door the conflict was 
renewed for a short time. But the bravos were beaten 
back—just at the moment that the Baroness, recalled to 
consciousness by the din of weapons, began to rend the 
air once more with her piercing shrieks. 

“Back, back, my brave unknown!” exolaimed De 
Colmaf: “ and prepare to shut the portal upon them!” 

Obedient to this command, Angela retreated behind him 
—while he with one tremendous effort stretched another 
of the foetnen at his feet and drove the survivors several 
paces back into the gallery. Then springing ihto tho 
passage, he left the threshold clear for Angela, who 
instantaneously closed the door; and the bolt was shot 
into its socket. 

"Thus far have we triumphed!” ejaculated De Col¬ 
mar : ** and now to the marble hall!” 


Along the -brilliantly-Hghted corridor they sped, with 
their blood-stained swords in their hands. The passage 
was clear to them: and on they went without molestation. 
The door of the- apartment ia which Angela had made 
prisoners of the three nobles and the Carthusian was 
still fastened; and the violent knocking inside showed 
her that they yet remained captive there. 

Down the marble staircase did the maiden and the 
Austrian warrior speod; hut the moment their eyes 
could command the range of the hall, they perceived 
that- another and perhaps still more desperate strugglo 
was now at hand—for eight armed men, each wearing 
the ominous black mask, were stationed there! 

Then Angela instantly recollected that this mast bo 
the party intended for tho escort in pursuance of the 
command given by tho Baron of Altondorf; and the looks 
of amazement which those men threw upon De Colmar 
and the maiden proved that they had no idea of the 
bloody scenes which had been enacted in the Gallery of 
Poroelain Vases, Indeed, the distance between that 

g lace and the marble hall was too great to havo allowed 
de screams and the clash of arms to reach their ears, 
But when those eight men beheld De Colmar and 
Angela descending the stairs in so hasty a manner and 
with the blood-stained swords naked in their hands,— 
when, too, they marked the terrible looks of menace and 
defiance which the Austrian hero threw upon them,— 
thoy saw at once that something was wrong, and in¬ 
stinctively prepared to receive the Knight and his com¬ 
panion as foes. 

A glance showed De Colmar that Brm&ch was in the 
hail; and n rapid sign which the youth made, convinced 
him that the boy was staunch and faithful to the com¬ 
pact previously settled between them. 

"Who arc yc?—whither arc ye going? —and what 
signifies the blood upon your weapons ?” demanded the 
foremast of the eight armed men. his looks alternating 
rapidly between the Knight and Angela. 

" Nono of those queries do we choose to answer.” said 
De Colmar, sternly; " but we are prepared to fight our 
path through all opposition.” 

“ Then to the gates, my brave fellows, aud guard the 
way against these suspicious-looking strangers 1” ex- 
claimed tho man who had previously spoken. 

Five of tho armed servitors thereupon marched out of 
tho hall and traversed the court-yard, proceeding in the 
direction of tho grand portals of the mausion; while the 
three who were left behind posted themselves upon the 
threshold of the marble hall itself, and presenting their 
halberds, thus silently but significantly dared our hero 
and heroine to advance. 

Scarcely was this manoeuvre executed, and just as the 
Knight and Angela were about to rush on to the attack, 
the Carthusian appeared at the head of the staircase, 
exclaiming, “Secure them—capture them, I say—but 
slay them not!” 

At the same instant Krmach bounded forward—bade 
the Knight follow him—and then disappeared beneath 
the staircase. 

For a moment—and only for a moment—did De Colmar 
hesitate. It flashed to his mind that tho page was about 
to play him false and lead him into tho subterranean the 
dangers of which were already too well known to him : 
and then it struck him that Krmach must be sincere and 
that the under-ground passage might prove an issue of 
safoty. 

Therefore, seizing Angela by the arm, De Colmar 
pushed her on abruptly before him—and hurrying after 
her, he dosed the low door in the faces of the armed men 
who had bounded forward to arrest this rapidly-executed 
movement. On the steps Erraach was standing with a 
lamp in his hand;—and, aided by the light thereof. Sir 
Ernest shot the huge bolt intuits socket. 

“ Now let us run for onr lives,” exclaimed Ermoch: 
"for everything depends upon our arriving first at 
Hamden Castle/' 

And with these words, he hastened down the stono 
steps and led the way rapidly along the subterranean! 
the Knight aud Angela following at equal speed. 

" The chances are all in pur favour,” said the page 
after a few moments silence. “Father Cyprian and his 
ruffians will hasten from the White Mansion to the Castle 
in order to intercept us. But if they take horse, they 
must pursue a oircuitous route on account of the dense 
woods intervening; and if they go on foot, wo have 
obtained a fair start of them. Once let us reach the 
Castle — and we are safe I” added the youth emphati¬ 
cally. 
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“How so?” demanded Do Colmar. “Is it left nn- 
^ afc this moment” rejoined 

E Th^had now reached a massive door, which waa 
speedily opened-and their way was continued along the 

8U STfow minutes another door, stretching across the 
vaulted passage, barred their progress for a moment^ 
and onlyfor a moment: inasmuch as it was easily opened 
by the young page who led the way, , + 

7 A third door a! length appeared: they aacend^ a flight 
of stone steps—and thence they emerged by a ?™ketmto 
a marble ball, less spacious than that of the White 
Mansion, but of the fine old Gothic architecture of the 

£e ” WeTonow«afe in H.melen CjrfU," aaidttao young 
page exultingly, as he tossed aside the lamp in a corner ot 
fhehall: then leading the way to a court-yard snr rounded 
by massive buildings flanked with gloomy towers, he 
observed, “We must not waste time in repairing to the 
stables to procure horses. The few minutes lost thereby 
would just place ns in the power of our enemie 3 ? suppoe- 
ing that they are indeed on their way from the White 

M « T Letn 9 i halt , en forth, then,from thispre 
Colmar: “ for I perceive, alas 1 that I must for the pre¬ 
sent abandon all nope of discovering any farther due to 

Ermaeh mw^nSnoted the Knight andAngeb, to the 
arched gateway of the Castle; and the old porter whom 
they found in charge of the entrance, trembunglyobej ed 
the command he received to open the massive portal and 
unlock the chain which kept thTdmwbntoi^d^e 
Austrian warrior, t he page, and the maiden then passed 
out of Hamelen Castits and they ware already e<mi* 
mencing the descent of a path sloping towards tike mam 
road, when half-a-doaen men suddenly sprang upon them 

from amidst the trees on the way-side. 

Forth from their sheaths gleamed in the moonlight 
the swords of De Colmar and Angria-ond the weapons 
clashed against those of their assailants. But Broach, 

Father Cyprian’s right arm, from which the sleeve had 

fallen back, received a ghaatly wound. , , 

A terrific yell burst from the lips of the enraged and 
agonising priest, as the dagger dropped from his hand 
and his arm fell powerless by his side 5 —and at the same 
moment Ermaeh sprang to his feet. 

The armed men who accompanied ttie Carthusian now 
surrounded him, to afford their protection against farther 
injury: and the combat ceasing to be off ensiveon their 
part, De Colmar, Angela, and Ermaeh retired slowly 
along the pathway. No additional molestation was 
offered them: their enemies, although 
than they, appeared to have had enough of the «mflicb- 
and in a few minutes our hero and heroine, together with 
the young page, gained the high road in safety. 

CHAPTER L. 

THE KHIGHT, THE PAGE, AND THE POEEST-HATDEH. 

So rapid had been the succession of events, and so 
thrillingly exciting were these incidents, from the 
moment when Anuria had appeared upon the threshold 
of the Gallery ofPorcelain vases until the instant when 
the party entered the broad and open road.as just stat^l. 
that during this interval Sir Ernest de' Colmar bA& 
scarcely found a moment to express his thanks to his 
unknown friend for the important scrric«« r^dered him 
throughout those scenes of penl. Bat now that they 
appeared to be beyond the reach of danger, the Knight I 
paused, saying, “ Let os rest ourselves here a few 
minutes; for I am most anxious, brave unknown, to 

Angela; bntbefore 

that we tarry not here : for although your prowesa. faur 
Srs, has just discomfited the priest and his companions, 
yet His more than probable that there be others of the 
same infernal gang prowling abroad in search of us. 

«Shall we, then, push on towards Prague with all 
possible haste P” demanded Sir Ernest de Colmar. 


“ Nay—it will not suit my safety to return thither/* 
observed Angela: ** inasmuch as X borrowed this suit of 
panoply from the armoury of the Castle, and it has served 
me in a purpose which is not well calculated to reoom- 
meud me to the good graoee of General Zitska. 

«I see that it is necessary we should hold some converse 
together,” observed De Colmar ? “ and we will therefore 
enter the adjacent wood for the purpose. 

They accordingly turned from the moon-lit road into 
the mate of dark verdure which bordered it, and on 
reaching a small open space amidst the trees, they 
deemed the spot suitable for their conference. There 
the Knight, the page, and Angela, afordinglv seat^ 
themselves upon the dewy grass: and De Colmar re¬ 
sumed the conversation by addressing himself in these 
terms to our heroine 

“ i n the first place, gallant unknown, you must permit 
me to offer you my sineeresfc, warmest, and most fervent 
thanks for the good services which you have rendered 
me this night. To your timely appearance and generous 
3 d am I indebted ter my life ; and thegratitud elowo 
you is therefore commensurate with the boon I nave 
received. In the Becond place, my brave friend, I must 
inform thee that my name is Ernest deColmax; and 
while I live, shall my heart cherish a brother a affection 
towards thee. Some interest do I possess at the Court 
of Vienna; and if there be any service vWchlcanrender 
thee iu acknowledgment of that aid which thou bast &o 
chivalrously lent me this night, be assured that his 
Sovereign Highness the Duke of Austria will baton with 
attention to any prayer that I may proffer on thy behalf, 
Ad now, in the thinl place, let me beseech thee to tell 
me who tW art—aye, and likewise to raise thy vizor, 
that by the moonlight I may obtain a glimpse of those 
features which shall henceforth remain graven on my 
memory as if they were the fondly cherished lineaments 
of a near and dear relative. For again do I re P^» 
added De Colmar, “ that thou hast done me a service 

which henceforth renders us brothers. 

“Sir Knight,” answered our heroine, after a brief 
pause, during which she had to overcome wd subduflrthe 
ineffable emotions of joy and P^ tt ™ wh ich 
bad excited in her bosom: for that pledge of brotherly 
affection,—oh I it went warm and glowing to the ln»xt 
of Angela—this maiden who was so dauntless in the hour 
of peril and yet so tender and sensitive m all the soft 
and beneficent feelings of her wom ^8 nature:- Sir 
Knight,” she Bald, “I receive your thanks asSPESSS 
compliment rather than as a meed of praise duly earned 
by any real and effective service on my part. For. 
although I had the will and the inclination to succour 

Bv heaven 1 young gentleman, ’ yon marvellously 
under-rate your own prowess 1” interrupted De Colmar. 

“ Not only had you the will and inclination to assist me 
| —but you likewise had the courage and the : 

ill would it have fared with me more than onoe during 
that half-hour of rapidly succeeding perils and starring 
incidents, had it not been ter thine aid. Therefore, my 
dear youth—for that you are young, your gentle voice 
and embarrassed manner alike prove.— therefore, waaX 
about to observe, although I much admire m °d^ty and 

diffidence when seasonably exhibited and properly 

yet caa I never consent to engross the whole of that 
merit which another can so worthily claim to share We 
have beaten our enemies, my dear friend—in three dis¬ 
tinct encounters havo we beaten them, ^^ough they 
mustered in strong odds against ns: and 
any amount of glory attaching to those exploits belongs 
to thee. But thou hast a far greater olaim upon my 
admiration, gratitude, and friendship, continued Do 
Colmar solemnly: “ inasmuch as you ^eyourapr^- 
ance at a moment when I was overpow^edand a prisoner 
-and therefore, I repeat, am I indebted to thee for my 
life. Who art thou, then, my brave unknown ?—and 
how was it that thou didst come thus opportunely to 
rescue me from my enemies ?” ,, .. . »• 

“ It were a long tale to tell iu all its minuteness, 
answered the forat-maiden $ “ and therefore must your 
Excellency be contented with the shortest and most 
meagre outline for the present—afc least until we obtain 
another opportunity to converse upon the subject. Suffice 
it, then, to say that certain circumstances led me to the 
White Mansion—that almost immediately after my 
arrival within its walls I overheard enough toconvince 
me that treachery was intended towards jon—and that 
finding my way to the Gallery of Porcelain Vases, I for- 
innately arrived in time—’® 
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vain© of jomx mrriem, ff©od j$rath*” s^d De Oolm&r. ihiub her question moat have the immksm of being 
**■ Low as may be the- estimate which your modesty per* dictated by an impertinent curiosity, see sauL " For me- 
mitsyon to plao© mscai them, to me they were mnlnabte thought that only those ladies who belong to the Taborite 
—and in sneh a light shall £ ever oontinuo to regard sect oould possibly find admission to a fortress whioh has 

them. Bnt how aay you with reference to the proposal become the head-quarters of General Zifcaka." 

•which I made yon era now ? Will yon he my companion “ And yon are therefore surprised that I should trnder- 
to Vienna?—will yon allow me to present you to his take to escort a Taborite lady to Vienna ?” raid De 
Sovereign' Highness and demand at his princely hands Colmar, laughing; but instantly remembering the com- 
the reward due to your generosity and yote> xalour ?" paot by virtue of whioh he was under the necessity of 
“ if my presence would not really prove an,enoum- conducting Gloria to the Austrian, capital, his count©- 
hranceupon yonr BbcoeHemqr’* traveling arrangements,’’ nance resumed a sombre aspect with a suddenness that 
B&id Angela, “ I should cheerfully accept an escort until failed not to strike the forest-maiden. “ It nevertheless 
within sight of the towers of Altsndorf Castle. Von in* is a fact,'* ha continued, in a voice the gloom of whieh 
&gmuch as I may incur soma danger, should it be in any oorreepcinded with th« dioad anon his features,—“ that I 
way guspeeted that I was instrumental in. delivering the am bound to escort a Taborite lady to Vienna. And this 
three nobles from the Castle—*” lady, with her two attendants, wul meet me soon after 

44 And this panoply whioh yen produced from the sunrise, at the southern gate of the city s you therefore 
armoury P ? observed the Knight} “is there no danger perceive that time Is wearing on and becoming precious— 
that it may be recognised f —and would it not be better for it must be now half-past one o'cleok——’* 
to lay it aaide and assume a vesture that may serve as a 44 At least," observed Erm&oh. 

disguise in case any of Zltaka’s agents should fall in with “ But the lady ?" said the forest-maiden, anxious to* 
you ?'* have the last shadow of uncertainty dissipated—for the 

. 4i X would rather meurthatriric and retain my araear,” mention of the two attendants had elevated almost to a 
was the response, delivered in a low and tmaMmndng, but conviction the suspicion which she had previously enter- 
decisive tone. tained. 

44 Oh l I can comprehend the ohlvalrons feeling which 44 The lady to whom I allude/' said De Colmar, “ bears 

animates yon, my brave young friend,'* said De Oohn&f * the romantic but beautiful name of Gloria.” 

44 you are desirous to preserve that brilliant panoply as “ I have heard of her/' remarked the forest-maiden, in 
the trophy of an exploit which will make all Bohemia a low tone and after a few moments* pause. 44 But 

ring with the intelligence-1 mean the liberation of rumour declares that beauteous lady to be of a generous 

the three noble hostages 1 Yra—the feeling la natural disposition and a noble nature} and I shall not therefore 
on your part; and I repeat that I can understand it lay aside mine armour on her account. Unless, indeed/' 

- well. 44 But* ah I—a rendniaoeswe strikes me 1“ he «ud- added our heroine hastily, as a sudden thought struck 
denly exclaimed;—and, as the moonlight streamed foil her, 44 your Excellency should apprehend that my 
upon his handsome countenance, both Erinaoh and presence in this panoply may entail danger upon your- 
Angda could perceive,.the latter even through the bars self by rendering you an object .of fmapkaon to the 
of-her helmet, that an expression of mingled embarrass- Taborite#—leading them to imagine, perhaps, that yon 
ment and vexation suddenly sprang up and spread over were an accomplice in the deliverance of the three noble 

his features. prisoners-'* 

44 Something has transpired in your Excellency’s 44 No danger of that kind do I dread,” interrupted De 

thoughts to interfere with the arrangements suggested/' Colmar i 44 and even if there were any chance of such a 
said Angela, speaking with a calm dignity, which had in peril arising, I should not use it as an argument to in- 
it nothing of either remonstrance or anger. 44 1 regret disc® you to lay aside that armour for which you eater- 
that I should have even alluded to the project of aocom- tain, as it were, an affection, and in which you have 
panving your Excellency." - already distinguished yourself so nobly. No, my dear 

‘'Hravesml let me not be misunderstood/' exclaimed young friend/' exclaimed the Knight, rising from, tho 
De Oolmar. 44 Our plan relative to the travelling green sward; “I am neither so selfish nor so pusUlani- 
together waa so far settled that you promised to favour mens m to think of myself in this matter. It was. on 
ana with your society at least unto the vicinage of Alton- your aeoount—and solely in reference to yourself—that I 
derf Ga&ue. Leaving, then, to another opportunity the spoke; for although I am well aware that you recoil not 
pleasing endeavour to pewnjade you. to accompany me all from peril, still there is a prudence which prompts even 
the way to Vienna,—! must now remind you that we the moat valorous to adopt certain precautions when 
were speaking of the bright armour which becomes yon danger threatens—or at all events to avoid rushing on to 
so admirably." meet that danger half-way. On the other hand,, I am 

44 True 1" ejaculated Angela, relieved from the idea rejoiced to recognise in you, brave youth, a steadiness of 
that it was her oompanionship in the projected journey purpose and a strength of resolution, which constitutes 
whioh had suddenly assumed an embarrassing aspect to even a stronger panoply than the bright armour which 
the Knight's views. yon prise so highly and become so nobly. Keep, then, 

44 And you intimated your desire to retain the panoply/' thy chivalrous equipment, my gallant young friend—and 
continued Sir Ernest de Oolmar. should it please thee to accompany me all tho way to 

44 But—Oh I deem not that any idle vanity on my part Vienna, instead of stopping shore to return to thine own 
prompts the wish/' exclaimed the forest-maiden, who home, I can fairly promise that never will the hand of 
really resolved to keep the armour as a disguise and not the Duke of Austria have bestowed the honour of knight- 
as a trophy. hood upon a 'Worthier candidate than thou." 

44 1 think that I have already comprehended and e±- “Again and again must I th$nk your Excellency for 
plained the feeling which influences you, my brave yonng all your generous sentiments concerning me,” said 
friend," said De Colmar. 44 And now I must tell you the Angela. “ But: I once more assure you that bo soon as 
objection which suddenly rose up in my mind-—” we shall arrive within sight of the towers of Altendorf 

“An objection ?*’ repeated Angela, wondering what it Castle, must I say farewell. This will be on tho third 
could possibly be. day hence—and then. Sir Knight, shall I toll you who I 

44 Yes—an objection," resumed the Knight; 14 and one am and wherefore I have so obstinately persisted in keep- 
wliich will convince you that it will at least be necessary ing the visor over my countenance.” 
for you to lay aside the armour and have it packed for “ Be it aa yon will, brave youth/’exclaimed De Colmar, 
conveyance along with such baggage as may be taken by 44 And now must I hasten towards Prague—for time is 

myself and the lady whom I am to escort to Vienna," wearing on-” 

41 And this objection P” said Angela, in a tone of some- 44 Into the city I shall not accompany your Excellency/ 

what impatient inquiry. said Angela: 44 for to appear in the midst of the Taborite 

44 One word will explain it,” responded Sir Ernest de garrison, dad in this armour, were indeed a piece of hare- 
Colmar. 44 The lady who is to accompany me has been brained folly of whieh I am not altogether capable, rash 
dwelling for the last few days in the Castle of Prague: mid headstrong as I may have already appeared. But 
shelnay therefore have visited the armoury; and, if this soon after sunrise, Sir Knight, I shall join yon in tho 
be the case, she might have remarked the particular suit immediate vicinity of the southern gate of Prague.’ 
of armour whioh yon have since taken thence, and which 44 And right glad shall I he to welcome you again," 
constitutes the trophy of your grand exploit. Suppose, answered De Ctolmar, once more taking the maiden's 

then, that she war to recognise this panoply-” gauntletted hand and shaking it with all the cordiality of 

14 But who is the lady that you have spoken of P" asked an affectionate friendship. ‘‘But is there naught that 

Angela, nerving herself with all her courage to receive I can do to serve thee in Prague, my gallant friend, 
that answer of the nature of which she was already fore- during the hour or two that will intervene ere the com- 
warned by a presentiment; then, instantly perceiving mencement of the journey? Hast thou no message to 
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send to relatives or friends P—are all thy preparations 

for travelling completed ?—and hast thou a horse- i( 

“Ah! in this respect may your Excellency serve me, 
exolaimed Angela, who had intended to speak to De 
Colmar upon a point which would otherwise menace her 
with some degree of embarrassment. “ I have a fleet 
and trusty steed in Prague, it is true—but inasmuch as 
prudence forbids me to enter the city, and other 
circumstances prevent me from sending to claim the 

animal-” . 

“ Be not uneasy upon that score, interrupted De 
Colmar. “ I will undertake to mount you, brave boy, as 
well aa if you had your own good steed whereof you are 
Speaking. And now farewell nntil we meet again accord- 
ing to the appointment already arranged. 

Sir Ernest de Colmar and Angela accordingly sepa¬ 
rated; and while the latter remained m the wood, the 
former struck once again in the high road, followed by 
the youthful page Ermach. 


CHAPTER LI. 

IKK MEETING AT TEE SOUTHERN GATE. 

It was the hour of sunrise—and from amidst the rapidly 
dispersing vapours of the early morn the towers, ana 
churches, and countless buildings of the Bohemian capital 
stood forth to catch the orient beams which gladdened 
the new-born day. . , 

The solemn silence of that hour when nature thus 
awoke to life and light again, was soon broken by the 
busy hum of the insect world and by the delicious melody 
of fcne groves ere the sounds of human voices vibrated 
through the crisp fresh airand the droning of the bee, 
the shrill carol of the lark, the whirr of the wood -pigeon a 
wings in the grove, the lowing of the cattle, and the 
bleating of the sheep in the pastures—all these familiar 
sounds greeted the glory of the nascent dav. 

And then to thee, 0 Lord of Hosts I ascended the 
incense of grateful worship from the shrines of thine 
own temples; and the ohannt of the matin choristers 
pent up to thy throne the mean of rejoicings and the 
hymn of thanksgiving for the presence of that glorious 
sun which lightened the earth's darkness again! 

And it was while the earliest beams of that rising orb 
were glinting above the blue mountains in the far-off 
east, and stealing like threads of pensile lustre through 
the gray mists which began to flee before the presence of 
the dawn,—it was at this soft am witching hour that a 
parly of four persons rode slowly forth from the southern 
gate of the Bohemian capital. ^ A _ . 

The foremost horseman was Sir Ernest de Colmar, 
attired in that plain and simple travelling-garb in which 
we first introduced him to our readers ; and it was oriy 
by the golden spurs upon the heels of his boots that his 
rank of Knighthood was proclaimed. 

Following close behind him was Krmach, mounted on 
the steed which belonged to Lionel, and leadnw by the 
bridle the one that Konrad was wont to bestride. This 
latter horse was ready caparisoned, and was intended for 
the use of Angela. 

At a short distance in the rear of Ermach, two moms 


mu 1»UD .WW — --* V - rv, j 

ware mounted on sumpter-horses, one carrying behind 
the saddle the Knight's armour carefully packed; and 
the other the valise containing the necessaries of his 

t0 Werfiottld observe that these two grooms had followed 
Sir Ernest de Colmar at a couple of days’ journey dis¬ 
tance on the occasion when we found him travelling 
towards Prague in the opening chapter of our tale. 

On passing forth from the southern portals of the 
Bohemian capital, the Knight reined in his steed—an 
example which was immediately followed by Ermach and 
the grooms in respect to their animals; and the party 
halted thus for a few minutes until the sounds of horses 
hoofs upon the inner drawbridge reached their ears. 
Then, in another moment, the graceful cavalcade of a 
lady and her two dependants, all mounted on prancing 
palfreys elegantly caparisoned, emerged from the outer 
gates of the fortifications. . ,, , , 

Although Gloria was veiled, yet De Colmar immediately 
knew that it was she, not only by a single glance sweep- 
ing the admirable symmetry of her form which in its Own 
rich beauties had no parallel save that of Batanais,—but 
likewise because he instantaneously recognised the sweet 
countenances of her handmaidens Linda and Beatrice. ^ 
Spurring his horse towards the lady, he doffed his 
plumed cap in courteous salutation: but the eagle glance 
of Gloria immediately detected a certain gloom upon his 


features and a restraint in his manner, both of which he 
endeavoured to subdue. But even the very effort which 
he thus made for the generous purpose of concealing 
from her the fact that he deplored the necessity of be¬ 
coming her guardian and escort to the Austrian capital, 
—eves this attempt which he straggled so hard to accom¬ 
plish, rather than wound her fsaknga by the faintest 
appearance of annoyance or vexation it her oommmon- 
ship.—even this very endeavour, which his natural good- 
new otheart prompted, was observed and understood m 
an instant by that being who loved him with such in¬ 
describable fervour! . , ... . 

But not choosing at the very outset of the journey, to 
make him aware that she had even noticed the feeW 
which she had nevertheless so quickly and so profoundly 
rea d _ au d moreover cheering herself with the fond hope 
that she possessed in her sovereign beauty and her 
winning eloquence all the means misery to dazzle the 
imagination, capUyato tba heart, and eimhant the aonl oi 
the Anetrian warrior,—Gloria threw bank her reii m 
acknowledgment of his graceful salutation, and thus 
suddenly opened upon him that formidable battery of 
charms which were so well calculated to toueh a spirit 
that the shock of armies could uot move nor the roar of 

^Andra^ant indeed was the Daughter of Glory in aH 
; the translucent loveliness—the romantic splendour—the 

S rnal brilliancy of that beauty with which she was 
iwed. Parted above the brow of spottess white, was 
that golden lair which covered her head with its smooth 
velvet glossy sheen, and flowed thence la such lustrous 
masses and such glowing undulations over shoulders 
stainless as milk, yet flesh-tinted as when alabaster re- 
fleets the roseate lustre of crimson curtains in a 
gorgeously-lighted saloon. And then, those ayes—those 
marvellous, those wondrous eyes—dark as the blackest 
velvet, yet lustrouc as if all the power of the sun shone 
therein—luminous na when a church is lighted at mid¬ 
night with a thousand tapers, yet unfathomaWe as the 
depths of the ocean 1 And thehps—Oh! those rich moist 
scarlet lips, opening above the pearly teeth l ike a luscious 
fruit revealing itsaazmltog seeds within j—if it were wit* 
such smiles that Eve beguiled Adam when she herself 
had succumbed to the temptations of Satan, Binall marvel 
is there that he fell! , _ .... .. 

The elegant palfrey which Gloria rode was itself all 
symmetry and grace, with its curvettings half-playful 
and half-proud, and its superbly arching aedcr— and 
Gloria's seat was of elegant firmness, showing at a glance 
that she was alike a bold and graceful equestrian. Her 
form, so richly rounded in all its contours, and yet so ex- 
! quisite in its proportions, yielded as it were to the motion 
of the palfrey— or rather took a wavy, "adulating move¬ 
ment corresponding therewith, and resembling the soft 
vibration of a silken cord when gently shaken. ^ And the 
position of the radiant equestrian exhibited all the sweep- 
tog, flowing outlines of her shape to the best ^vantage, 
—throwing out the luxuriant contours into fine relief 
with the rest,—imparting to the bust a more voluptuous 
fulness and to the waist a more delicate symmetry. 

She was attired in a riding-dress of crimson velvet, the 
skirt of which just suffered the long, slight, exquisitely- 
shaped feet to peer forth in their polished prunella shoes. 
The corsage of the dress was open to front: but the 
bosom was covered with the richest black lace, which 
though doubled in its folds, was still unable to prevent 
the dazzling whiteness of the skin from shining through 

this too diaphanous texture. _ 

In a word, Gloria was Indeed radiant this morn 
transeedent in all her wondrous charms this day, — s# 
supernally, 80 overpowertogiy beautiful,that no language 
has fitting terms to convey the complete idea of this 
magic combination of attractions—this perfect realiza¬ 
tion of all the romance of female fasoimtiom. 

When, therefore, she raised her veil sad turned her 
beaming countenance upon Sir Ernest de Colmar and 
when her eyes suddenly met his own like lamps of Hosi- 
crucian brillancy which some mystic curtains reve&te &U 
to a moment,—those eves that appeared to pour a ftotxl 
of ineffable light and glowing warmth into hm very soul, 
—he felt dazzled, bewildered, overcome—as on the occa¬ 
sion when he first beheld her to the church, or when he 
met her on the southern rampart of Prague. 

But this sensation, bearing such triumphant testimony 
to the power of Gloria’s beauty, alm^t 
passed away; for it suddenly seemed to De ^^ar that 
thehand which the lady extended to him was stained 
with a drop of blood. Yos-thoagb »poUess m 
was that pure and polished flesh, yet in ideality did as 
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appear marked with the idelible stigma of human gore: Konrad were no longer to attendance upon Sir Ernest de 
for, fresh to our hero’s memory,—as it were still enacting Colmar, 

before his eyes, came back that Beene to the grove where The cavalcade now moved on to the order already de- 
the old woman lay murdered at the feet of the radiant scribed: but its pace was slow, because the Knight was 
beauty! fearful of missing nia youthful deliverer who had promised 

Thus it was almost with a sentiment of disgust that De to join him at the southern gate soon after sunrise. He 
Colmar felt himself suddenly inspired: ana something accordingly mentioned to Gloria that he expected an 
seemed to revolt—recoil—start back as it were within immediate addition to their party; and this remark 
him, as to obedience to knightly courtesy, and also for opened the conversation between the Knight and his 
the purpose of concealing his emotion, he bent his head lovely companion. 

low ana touched with his lips the slight, warm, fair hand “ Any fnend of your Excellency will he most welcome 

of the Daughter of Glory. to me,” said Gloria, oonce&ltog with a powerful effort 

She perceived a change pass suddenly over his counte- the vexation that sheia reality experienced at the intolli- 
asnee—she saw that the d a z z ling effect of her beauty gence on which she thus commented with so much 
was in a moment succeeded and altogether counteracted duplicity : for she had entertained the hope of having the 
by some feeling which sprang up within the Knight’s society of De Colmar all to herself during the journey 
breast—she even penetrated the embarrassment of his from Prague to Vienna. “ And may I inquire the name 
manner as he kissed her hand,—and for an instant her and rank of the companion whom you are thus expect- 
hosom heaved, and her cheeks tingled with indignation, tog ?” she asked, with all the rich harmony of her golden 
But in another moment—quick as one thought can pos- voice. 

sdfoly succeed another—the recovered all her presence of “ In good sooth, beauteous lady,” responded De Colmar, 
mind and by a powerful effort subdued all her insurgent “lam unable to answer that question. The fact is that 
feelings, as she repeated within the depths of her own the post night has been one pregnant with incidents of a 
soul that strange and exulting ejaculation to which she startling and romantic character; and not for a single 
had given vent to the grove on the morning of Dame moment have my eyes been closed in slumber. Privation 
Martha's murder,—“ He ts mine! ht u raiaa J of rest is however a matter of small importance to one 

_ who has seen so many rough campaigns, and been engaged 

to so many hard-fought battles, during the Turkish 

CHAPTER LIL wars-” 

“In which your Excellency distinguished yourself so 
a conversation ON a TMEiLLtNO topic. highly,” added Gloria, easting upon him a look full of 

ineffable affection mingled with ardent admiration. 

In the preceding chapter we have narrated the meeting “ And from whose flattering lips, lady, have you heard 
of Gloria and Sir Ernest de Colmar at the southern gate my praises ?” inquired De Colmar, fixing upon her a 
of Prague} and we have likewise endeavoured to afford searching glance, as if to ascertain whether she were 
the reader an idea of those feelings which the Knight acquainted with something more concerning him than 
experienced when thus again exposed to the witching she chose to appear to know. 

Influence of the lady’s superhuman beauty. But we did “ The Captam-Gsneral has told me of your skill as a 
not choose to interrupt our narrative to order to notice leader, your bravery as a warrior, and your generosity as 
the effect which Gloria's presence produced upon the a conqueror,” answered Gloria. 

youthful page Ermach. “ The noble-hearted Zitzka has spoken of me in flattor- 

We must therefore now 1 observe that when the radiant ing terms,” said De Colmar. “ But is that all that he 
being threw bock her veil and thus made all the sun-lit hath said to you concerning me P” 

beauty of her charms burst upon the dazzled eyes of Sir “ fiofc all, most assuredly,” exclaimed Gloria, with a 
Ernest de Colmar,—at that moment Ermach, who had winning smile; “ inasmuch as he has spoken frequently 
reined to his steed beneath the shade of a wide-spreading and at great length to your praise. But the whole purport 
oak on the way-side, gave utterance to an ejaculation of and bearing of his comments may be summed up to the 
a»j&zement as he caught sight of the resplendent conn- manner I have already explained.” 
tenanoe of Gloria. “Ah! then! Zitzka has kept my secret,” said De 

But this expression of wonderment on his part escaped Colmar to himself: and, after a short pause, he turned 
the ears of the rest: for the Knight had sparred his again towards Gloria, observing, “ I was telling you, 
steed towards the lady as she issued from the outer gates beauteous lady, a few moments ago, that the past night 
—and the two grooms had halted with their sampler- has been one of strange and manifold adventures with 
horses at a little distance. Thus the surprise of Ermach regard to myself. Deep treachery enmeshed me iu its 
at thus beholding Gloria, passed unnoticed: but from teals—perils threatened me on all sides—and there were 
beneath the deep shade off that friendly oak did he con- moments when my life was not worth a purchase even at 
template the beauteous creature with a strange and pro- the smallest coin/’ 

foundlyearnest attention, as she extended her hand to “Is it possible!” exclaimed Gloria, her large black 
the Austrian Knight, whose feelings as he touched it eyes losing for nearly a minute the intensity of their 
with his lips we have already described. brightness as that splendour became subdued into the 

' vfhe cavalcade now arranged itself to travelling order, melting tenderness off the touching interest with which 
Bn Ernest de Colmar and Gloria went first, the Knight she now surveyed the Austrian Knight, 
riding on the lady's left hand, according to custom“ My position was as dangerous as I have intimated/* 
then came Linda and Beatrice, between whom the young he replied; “and it were impossible to exaggerate the 
page Ermach placed himself with a due observance of peril whence I was most unexpectedly delivered by the 
courtesy;—and the two grooms brought up the rear. brave youth who will presently join ns. But he appears 

Bat we must observe that while these arrangements to be a singular and mysterious beingand I therefore 
were making,—or rather, while all the members of the deem it necessary to inform you, fair lady, beforehand, 
party thus fell into their proper places to the procession, that he has cogent reasons of his own for keeping his 
—Gloria did not happen to take any notice of Ermach: name and personal identity alike secret.” 
therefore whether she would recognise him on any future “His personal identity!” exclaimed Gloria, scarcely 

occasion when she could not help observing him, was a comprehending the meaning of the phrase to the sense In 
matter of doubt to the young page, defying all conjecture which De Colmar used it. 

as to the issue. “ Yes—his personal identity,” repeated the Knight: 

There was another circumstance which we must “ or to plainer terms, he is unwilling to disclose who he 
mention to connexion with this meeting at the southern really is—and therefore does he keep the vizor of his 
gate of the city of Prague: namely, the mingled surprise helmet closed over his countenance. For he is attired hi 
said vexation which Linda and Beatrice experienced when a complete suit of armour, which gives to his slight form 
the timid and furtive glances which they threw upon the all the martial elegance and warrior-like grace of an 
Knight's attendants, encountered not Lionel and Konrad. Amazon.” 

Then the looks which the two sisters rapidly exchanged, “ I am now anxious indeed for the arrival of this gallant 

showed each other that they wore both seized with the unknown who was enabled to render your Excellency such 
same sentiment of disappointment mingled with wonder signal service,” said Gloria. “ But you have not yet told 
at the absence of the two youths whom they had expected me the nature of the perils which environed you, and the 
to become their travelling companions. But hastily com- bare allusion to which has already made me shudder—on 
posing their countenances to order to conceal their your account,” she added, in a low and touching tone, 
emotions from Ermach, as he took his place between and with a look of fervent passion, 
them, they awaited to painfnl suspense until some oppor- “ It would be a long tale to tell now, beauteous lady,” 
tanity should reveal to them the reason why Lionel aud said De Colmar: “ and besides, I am fearful that my 
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22SSj^£®3ffi3 

dread presentiment. But that “7**®*? rAw^bLdtou 
“ The Bronze Statue! responded De Colmaj, wnmng 
forward from his horse in snchftmarart^tfche^We 
Avoids should only faU whisperingly upon the ears oi we 

^‘^^Ckxl^'^she^inurmured, as this r^Iimtioa oi her 
presentiment struck her as if with the W^en Wow of a 
5SmT“ what danger have you incurred, Kmest-and 
ivllAt know TOtl of tll6 BtOttW Statue! . , 

“ I will th you, Gloria/’ repUed the wurriOT, 
mind had suddenly sprung up the thought thatins 

beauteous companion mnstlmow these^of ^Bjowe 

SSSft fiSK, 1 ^SSiSStaufu 

. iTKmd SySdf to a place which I can only look upon as 
the head-quarters of the miscreants 
secret tribunal of fearful portent and appalling attn 

^Amdthat place?” demanded Gloria, to a rapid and 

wildlv exoitod tone, as her eyes swept the scene around 
with that shuddering furtiveness VrWoh Showed thatjdie 
dreaded to oooounter some object which she nevertheless 
knew her looks must inevitably meet somewhere in the 
direction Avhither they were turned. 

“ Behold the placesaid Be Oelmar, P«wUnfif 
the White Mansion, which gleamed at a distance amidst 
the verdure that embowered it on the gentle eminence 

W » 6 Si 1 !—ymfhaTe been—tMrer * murmured thesBang'hter 
of Glorv, to a faint and stilling tone: »»d averUng her 
head from the Knight, she rode on for a few minutes in 

shovto^not * have alluded to the tembto 
the Bronze Statue,” said Sir Ernest de Oolmar, 
feeling this pause to be growing«*fi k Tw d , Ohte 

tog,—“ tad not I deemed improbable ^that you.wereable 
to gratify the fearful curiosity which I naturally ex¬ 
perience concerning it.’’ • 

“ Ahl” exclaimed Gloria, »ow mechato^By, and 
indeed quite involuntarily, turning towards De Colmar a 
oomitenaDoe which was as pale as death and on every 

lineament of which an awful terror wm depicted. 

“ Wherefore should your IxoeUenoy imagine that ! 
nossees the key to the mystery P she demanded, but 
evidently with a tremendous effort to keep dbw» the 
emotions that thus became almost suffocating, because 
unable to find a vent through tho natural issue of 

‘^PaX^me^hl'nardon me, dear lady,” «ctoeil 
De Colmar, now deeply compassionating ™ 
condition of mind into which his words had thrown the 
Daughter of Glory: and reproaching himself **£ 
the oharge of cruelty to having thus tortured her, he 
ft<rato died, “ Pardon me—pardon me I 

“It is impossible that I oah be angry wife pou, 
Eniest,” Baidthe lovely creature, to the lowest, dee^st, 
and most moving tones of her rich metolhovoke {wjide 
at the same time her eyes looked in unto the depths of 
his owi^vrith all the fervour of tlmt devouring pasmou 
which she cherished towards him. But ^11 me, 
Ernest—tell me, wherefore yon imagined that I ™ en¬ 
abled to solve for you the enigma involved to those 

W< And suddenly she stopped short, as her lipe ^ fu3ed 
give utterance to the name of the Bronze Btatue 

“ Since you ask me thus earnestly, I will respond 
frankly.” said the Knight. " The incidents which 
occurred to the church some weeks ago, when that awful 

doom was menaced-” • . ._, - 0 

“ Yes— yes— menaced against me, exclaimed Gloria, 
her eyes glancing wildly towards the White Man sion, 
and thon reverting with mingled terror and tenderness to 

^ “^kewbw,” he continued, seeing that she wi^ed him 
to proceed despite of the ^tatkm; which the Jopio 
caused her to experience,—** likewise the discourse which 
Angela Wildon overhead between Father Cyprian and 
Dame Martha at the ton,-that discourse WiQi wtoch I 
made you acquainted through the apnoy 
Zitzka. and which Angela hereelf has doubtless narrated 

to you iu all its details.” _ 

“ Yes—that conversation and the menaces it implied, 
were duly communicated to me,” said the Daughter of 


Glory i and now I begin to understand that because I 
hare been thus threatened more than onee with the doom 
of the Bronze Btatue,” she added, nerving herself with a 
desperate courage to give utterance to the name, y°n 
tout It^roughly comprehend the nature of that 
terrific fate and nan explain it to you? And you are 

toxtfmv Godl ask me not to reveal aught of all 
that tremendous aocomnlatien of mystwiw ieek not to 
jSSne to draw aside the veil which covers those 
SSSSJbfe honors t B^ridee,” she added, another 
startling reuriniaoenoe flashing 

* mT oath_mv oath-—‘■and that 1 dare not 

break? Oh/no—no-<£>d forbid that I should break my 

“Ind aunorently forgetful that shawm to a public toed 

S3E ti toS of trem«ndooa import 

S Koi^^ gftiod upon her with an indoscnbahlo 

amazemon?and an uncontrollable curiosity : for he felt 

Si confidence. But at the very moment when 
j /iaJimbw a rnstliBS admidst the adjacent trees attracted 

SBsatesr«s*PS 

highway. 


CHAPTEE LIIL 
TUB FjnST DAT OF TUB JOUUUUT- 
ii Wklcch* my brave deliverer I” exclaimed Sir Bameet 
deCoSSr,ioo?eali>Mrbeneaththoonthncwmal h iatono 
and manner the alarm which he to ”^J^****™X I 
Gloria, should perchance reoognme 
wSch now shone so brilliantly to the beams of the morn- 

“ilUFthe mu dread wa» wppermoet.in too ?j ! 

Angela as through her barred visor Bhe flung a rapid 
o^wJnbbS^iSinoe upon the countenance of the 

^^ofinte ! 

low to the lady, she acknowledged wa^ a^^M^^' 

tation and a smile of winning sweetaem that ©wijmnens 

from one whom she took to be a 

liSS suspected to be a WMium-mn^lewthat very 
Angela towhom she had sho^^ktodh^iteiity*. 

“ This is the brave youth, lady^ saw De . 

'^^iL'SS^^ofiSr “Ht pa.ei.lead- 

ing the steed intended for the service of our unkno 

*%& moment EriMch and 

the Knight and the lady at toe spot whw they w 

dealyhSted on the wearanceof Wj 

toe grove; and as De Colmar aUnded to Si* ^ 

led home, Gloria mechamcally looked round towar 

h l no J^^e' i did SlT^S 

SA^SKfliu^SSSSS 

entire form. Then she cast a second and more lingerie* 
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look upon the page; and by the significant glanoe which 
he threw back upon her, she saw that her eospicio* was 
confirmed, and that he was indeed toe person for whom 
she had taken him the moment her eyes fell upon him. 

But this mutual intelligence wbioh passed so quickly 
between them,—this recognition of Brmach o* Gloria's 
part, and this conviction that she was so reoogniaed on 
the part of the young page,—remained unnoticed by any¬ 
one besides : for De Colmar was at the moment directing 
Angela’s attention to the steed wMeh had been prepared 
for her—and Gloria's two damsels Were regarding the 
graceful nntoottn in the bright armour and with the 
closed vizor. As for toe two grooms—they wdre riding 
nt some distance in the rear. 

Thus no One of the party perceived that recognition 
between Gloria and Ermaoh j—and ere the former turned 
her head- away again/she made a rapid but significant 
Bign to the effect that she would presently find an oppor¬ 
tunity of speaking npurfe with too young page. 

Meantime Jtogeto mounted the good steed which the 
lost Konrad was wont to bteteide; uod i&kiitg her place 
on Gloria's right hand* she fully bore out as an eques¬ 
trian the ohiralroasi chuteoter whkh «ho had assumed. 

The cavalcade now- mimxi on onoo more; but De 
Colmar observed that Gloria pensive and even sor¬ 
rowful, despite of her efforte to etennio that gaiety of 
(^position *hd that specks of uhe-ntlOnmeut of manner 
which were really natural to her. But he attributed her 
thougbtfntocse and her mrlahcho.ly to the impremion 
which their recent ctmvesmMan might have made upon 
her mind; ami ho was mh<mt to make some remark iu 
order to engender a ditemme of a more lively nature, 
when the Daughter of Glory ktumitf originated, a new 
topic. 

“ Yeu tost now mentiohed the name of Angela. Wildon, 
Sir Knfthfc,” she said s “ and I am thereby reminded to 
aek whether yon saw that oxoollent and amiable , young 
woman ere your departure from Prague—for I pre¬ 
sume that you are aware she took leave of met hut even¬ 
ing ?” 

“I regret—deeply regret that I did not see her,” 
answered Sir Ernest de Colmar. “But I learnt this 
morning from Messer fTemplto, of the Golden Falcon, 
that Angela had called at the ton last evening, and had 
expressed her desire to seo me. She, however, remained 
not at the hostel—and the worthy landlord .delivered to 
me a kind message of thanks with which she had en¬ 
trusted him; I regret that I did not see her, I repeat— 
inasmuch as I fear that sho must need good counsel——” 

“Tho same thought struck me,” observed Gloria. 
“ Indeed, ere I suffered her to depart from the Castle of 
Prague last evening, I besought her to afeoept at least 
the snooonrof my purse, if uof of any other Species of 
assistance: but she assured mo that she was well forti¬ 
fied with good advice and amply .provided with gold.” 

** I thank yon, Gloria—most sincerely thank yon, for 
your kindness towards-Angela Wildon,” said the Knight, 
with a degree of warmth which made the Daughter of 
Glory fix her eyee*ta h> searching manner upon his coun¬ 
tenance, “Never cad I forget,” he continued, to the 
same impassioned tone, ‘the generous manner to which 
she ministered unto me when sfie found me lying sense¬ 
less upon the heath-” 

“ You forget, Sir Knight,” interrupted Gloria, “that 
all the worlais not acquainted with your adventure upon 
that heathand a gloom was spread upon tho lady’s 
countenance—that countenance naturally bo radiant—as 
she gavo utterance to these words. 

“ Ah I pardon me, Gloria—pardon me,” exclaimed De 
Colmar, speaking aside to the radiant being. “ Not for 
worlds would I betray any secret connected with your 
sister l And this observation reminds me that I should 
ask whether you have received any tidings of Satanais 
since Bhe took her departure from Praguo Bevon days 
ago ?” 

“ I have received no intelligence from her, Ernest,” re¬ 
sponded the Daughter of Glory, in a low tone, and with 
her large lustrous eyes fixed upon the warrior’s counte¬ 
nance as if to reaa, by that index of his soul, all the 
emotions that were agitating to his mind and all the 
thoughts that were passing in his brain, as the image of 
SAtanais was thus conjured up to his mental view. 

De Colmar noticed not, however, this deep and search¬ 
ing scrutiny of which he was the object; but as ho 
rode pensively onward, a profound sigh escaped from his 
breast. 

“ The image of Satauais dwells ever in your memory, 
Sir Knight,” said Gloria, to a low and deep tone, inaudible 
to Angela Wildon. 


“ I have prayed fervently to heaven that happiness and 
prosperity may attend upon her,” responded De Colmar, 
not inte nti onal l y evading tke question put to him, but 
returning the answer which his emotions suggested at 
the instant, 

A silence of some minutes then ensued. 

In the meantime Angela Wildon had experienced a 
variety of sensations on hearing herself made the sub. 
jeet of conversation between Bir Ernest de Oolmar and 
the Daughter of Gloryand her heart was fitted with 
feelings of ineffable delight as the words which he spoko 
i* her favour Ml upon her ears. A species of happiness 
till then unknown, and exoelltog every earthly joy that 
had hitherto come within the experience of the gentlo 
maiden, gradually suffused itself through her entire 
being; and her whole existence appeared suddenly to 
receive a new impulse and take as it were a mew colour¬ 
ing therefrom. 

There are two incidents In the life of Woman which 
are characterized by an importance and an intensity of 
interest whioh no human language can describe. One- is 
the occurrence of that moment when for the first time 
the conviction springs up to her seal that she lovee: too 
other is the occasion when, either as a wife or as tho 
victim of au illicit love, she experiences that mysterious 
prompting which tells her that she beam to her bosom 
the fruit of her honourable passion or of her nnblesfe 
amour. 

Yes; these are the -two- most priwmrmt 
hfeh appear in toe track, of. memory during 

her pas^ffo.tort^igk tke.foriacr of these took 

dente toW occurred to Aagf-to Wildun! 

In Do Oolmar she had previously recognised her Me&l 
IjM that f«s nobto* great, .jgood, md estimable in 
An 5 fur while iu tho Ca#|to of Prague eke ivkf eesoe to 
the pn&etoetok that in Ms ehnrncter alt toeec Joe quali¬ 
ties were nutted. And new, therefore— uese 4kt eke enter 
upon the recemi and important to |h<> p.re» 

geess of loveA growth j -*ok! eke felt iket ike eetn whom 
she atrtody looked upon ue faultier^ had Wcomo 4wvr 
to her heart than .perhnpe would prove wMr 

her heppiutoe. 

And now she tkvmpreheadod fhn feeling •which' !m& 
piqued her for n m.nmeniwkep, in tho grorg,/ Imme¬ 
diately after too e«ewj>» from the White Mansion ntel 
Hninelen Onrtle*. kk Ernosk «n Chriunu' ton! itet iok! her 
thnt he wow pledged to eondnet a c 
attendants to Ylenrn-; and now alee 
emotion of j^hmsy agoto, wken rip 
and Gloria eonverslng aride, and in 
herself. 

Through the bars of her vizor did her glances travel 
quickly from the countepanoe of the Daughter of Glory 
to that of De Colmar, and thenco back again to the 
radiant features of the formerand the natural quick- 
nesB of woman’s perception enabled her to read tho secret 
of Gloria’s love. For when a maiden is h or self a prey 
to the tender passion, her intelligence becomes inspired 
with a marvellous keenness to discover the same senti¬ 
ment to othersand thus was it that scarcely had 
.Angela’s mental eyes been open to tho truth—the im¬ 
portant but at first pleasing truth—that her heart was 
no longer her owfi, when Bhe was startled by the convic¬ 
tion that Gloria’s affections were devoted to the samo 
object t 

But was this passion on the part of the Daughter of 
Glory reciprocated by Sir Ernest de Colmar? For a 
moment—a moment which seemed a perfect age, so full 
of whirling, conflicting, varied feelings was it—Angela 
Wildon fancied that Gloria was indeed beloved in return: 
and the thought flashed to her soul that she would 
devise an excuse as Bpeedily as possible to separate her¬ 
self from a party to which her presence conla only be a 
cause of embarrassment and restraint. But scarcely had 
this idea sprung up in her brain, when she suddenly 
received a new and far different impression relative to 
the feelings wherewith De Colmar regarded the Daughter 
of Glory: for whereas the radiant being fixed her eyes, 
so brimful of pasmou and so overflowing with a love as 
jealous as it was intense, upon the countenance of the 
Knight, nevertheless he gave not baok that fervept look 
—but he grew pensive, and a deep sigh escaped hia 
heart! 

All these little circumstanoes—of a nature so trivial to 
an indifferent observer, but endowed with so vast and 
eloquent an interest for the heart that loves,—were dnly 
observed by Angela Wildon ; and inasmuch as Love is a 
teacher which enables the soul to acquire a larger expe¬ 
rience in a stogie moment than it oould possibly gain to 
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a whole rear through the medium of any otter 
or sentiment,—so it was that Angela was suddenly led to ! 
make important deductions front circumstances that a 
few days—or even a few hour* before—would have been 
entirely overlooked, or else regarded as the veriest 
trifles. 

That Gloria loved De Colmar—and that she was Jealous, 
even to be vexed at the encomiastic language to which he 
had given utterance respecting Angela herself,—but that 
the Knight reciprocated not the passion of the Daughter 
of Glory,—these were convictions which had now taken a 
firm root in the mind of the forest-maiden. But then 
cAme the questions—wherefore was De Colmar pensive ? 
—wherefore did he sigh so profoundly ?—did he love, 
although it was not Gloria P 

And unable even to conjecture a response to these 
queries, inasmuch as she was totally ignorant of every¬ 
thing that regarded the Knight and Satanais, save that 
there was such a being as the latter,—Angela signed also 
as she rode along the road on the right hand of the 
Daughter of Glory. But although her bosom heaved to 
that deep respiration, yet the steel cuirass undulated not j 
—and the murmuring of the sigh was drowned in the 
depths of the helmet with its barred aveatayle. Thus 
the emotion of the charming forest-maiden passed un¬ 
observed alike by the Daughter of Glory and Sir Ernest 
De Colmar—both of whom were very far from suspecting 
who it really was that thus studiously maintained so 
rigid a secrecy in reference to person and to name I 

Along the wide and even road the cavalcade proceeded : 
Haraelen Castle was left far behind—and through the 
adjacent moadoWB the Moldau was seen to wind its silver 

W %8 long silence which had been observed by the fore¬ 
most of the prooession at length grew awkward and em¬ 
barrassing j—iand Sir Ernest de Colmar, suddenly arous¬ 
ing himself from a deep reverie, turned towards Gloria, 
saying, ** I hope that General Ziteka took it not amiss 
that I paid not my respects personally to him ere I quitted 
Prague?" 


f cars to render her voice as masculine in its intonation as 
she possibly could. _ _ ... _ . 


"TheCaptain-General entertains too high an opinion 
of your Excellency to judge you harshly under any cir¬ 
cumstances,” responded Gloria. ** And to speak soothly,' 
she continued, “he was fully occupied this morning in 
endeavouring to fathom an extraordinary occurrence 
which took place last night, and a rumour of which doubt¬ 
less reached your Excellency ere you took your departure 
from the Golden Falcon ?" 

“Ah! yon allude to the disappearance of the three 
State Prisoners!” exclaimed De Colmar. “Doubtless 
the General was ranch vexed at the incident ?** 

“ More than vexed. Sir Knight—far more than vexed, * 
observed Gloria, in a solemn tone. “ The mighty Zitzka 
became a prey to so terrible a paroxysm of rage that in 
the height of his fury he vowed to commence an imme¬ 
diate crusade against the whole Bohemian Aristocracy. 
Yes—he swore that he would extirpate the very germs of 
nobility from the land—raze their feudal castles to the 
ground—partition their estates—and proclaim an uni¬ 
versal equality of rank throughout Bohemia." 
u And will the Captain-General seek to accomplish this 

wnw laA.i)" {nmiiKul Anemia Wilrinn fnlrinor mtohM 


««Within ten days from the present time will that 
cr usade commence, responded Gloria: “ unless indeed,” 
she added, after a few moments’ pause, " the Captain- 
General should relent—which is by no means probable. 
But you, brave unknows," she exclaimed, turning to¬ 
wards Angela,— 41 are you in any way interested in this 
decision of the mighty Zitska P—do you belong to some 
proud and wealthy Bohemian family whose ancestral 
castle will thereby be menaced -with Siege sad sank, ami 
whose patrimonkl domains will be subjected to divkios 
amongst the vfynaJa now foiling thereon P” 

** No, lady,” answered Angela: I am of humble birth, 
and of equally 'humble pretensions {—and the crusade 
contemplated by the Captain-General can only injure me 
in the sympathies which I entertain, and not in respect 
to any interests of a more selfish natere.” 

“ Ah! then your sympathies are with the Bohemian 
Aristocracy f" exclaimed the Daughter of Glory. 

“ Not so, lady-far from it 1" omed Angela. "Sprung 
from the people myself—at least so I am bound to be¬ 
lieve—my sympathies are with the people—and in 
favour of religious and political reform: bat stall there 
may be noblemen in whose welfare I can feel^ interested, 
ana whose ruin would afilict me profoundly. 

“ Our unknown friend, bea^eom lady,” exclaimed Be 
Colmar, hastily addressing himself to Glonar-^or he 
fancied that the conversation was touohmg upon delicate 
ground for his youthful deliverer, whom (aa the reader 
will remember) he knew to hare likewise been the 
liberator of the three nobles from the castle of Pragne- 
a fact which, considering Gloria a oonnexion with the 
Taborites, it was of coarse necessary to keep concealed 
from her,—" our unknown friend basgone so far as to 
admit by implication that he in reality sympathises with 
the Reformers of Mount Tabor. But u ypu are well 
aware that I have no right nor power *<m te interfere m 
Bohemian politics,” he added, lowering his vote® so a* to 
render his words audible only to Gloria, you would do 
well, fair lady, not to raise any dweuasten wherein I may 
not bear a part. For the compact which was unpo^d 
noon me on behalf of your sister Sat&mis, contained a 
elauae to that effect." 

“ Yes—I am no stranger to the severe conditions te 
which you were bound to assent,” murmured Gloria, also 
speaking in a low tone. " And it was for the love of 
Satanais that you dared so much danger and embraced 
such arbitrary terms,” she added, in a tremulous voice 
and with a look foil of undefinablei feelings. 

“ Oh i speak not to me again of a love whioh has no 
longer a hope,” responded Sir Ernest de Colm&r : then , 
spurring his horse suddenly forward, he exclaimed alainl, j 
“ Behold a fine tract of level road stretching fw? an the | 
eye can reach : let us put the mettle of our good steeds j 

^AngeJaand Gloria immediately followed the example 
which the Knight thus gave them; and as the romantic 

S of transcendent beauty urged her own fvaorful 
rey into that swift gallop, she again murmured within 
lepths of her soul, while she threw a burning look of 
_ j.i_n. m v, Wu «uu r* 
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ttw wondrous beauty. But oonceive a being having Gloria's 

CHAPTER LIV. shape, Gloria’s features, and Gloria’s eyes.—and yet 

THB ink. whose hair is as black m jet and whose complexion is a 

deep, transparent olive—or rather a rich bistre through 
The sun was setting behind the western hills, as the which the carnation shows itself upon the cheeks, and 
cavalcade rode np to the door of a large wayside hostel, the blup tracery of sapphire veins is distinctly visible, 
the first day’s journey terminating at this point. Yes—immense is the contrast between the Daughter of 

Forth from the old, spacious, and straggling building Glory and the Daughter of Satan;—and yet all the 
came the landlord and landlady, the hostler and the fe- physical distinction lies in the hair and the complexion.” 
male dependants; and all possible attention was ins tan- “ Bat the moral difference?” said Angela, in a tone 
taneousfy displayed towards the travellers. For the which trembled slightly notwithstanding her efforts to 
gilded spurs upon De Colmar’s heels and the splendid steady it: for she began to fear that in the enthusiasm 
apparel of Gloria,—together with the appearance of the wherewith the Knight spoke of Batanais, she read the 
page Ermach, the two handmaidens, and the grooms with answers to those queries which she had put to herself in 
the sumpter-horses,—naturally led the inmates of the the morning, and which then defied all possibility of con- 
hostel to suppose that they were about to receive dis- jecture. 

languis hed guests. “Ah! the moral distinction,” ejaculated De Colmar t 

The inn was situated in a lonely spot, and belonged “ but I must not—no—I dare not express my sentiments 
neither to town nor village. It was one of those old way- on that point,” he added, rather in a musing tone to him- 
side establishments which, combining the advantages of self than as if continuing the discourse with Angela, 
farm-house and hostel, furnished their proprietors with “ But I told you,” he exclaimed almost immediately, and 
modes of obtaining a livelihood. Thus the landlord was with an evident desire to give at least a partial turn to 
as clever at driving a good bargain for his cattle or his the conversation,—“ I told you that I had encountered 
grain at the nearest market-town, as he was civil and during the last few weeks, three women whose beauty 
obliging the guests who stopped to partake of refresh- made more impression upon my mind than ever did female 
ment or seek repose beneath his roof. loveliness before. I have already mentioned Satanais 

The appearance of so numerous a parly as that which and Gloria—and the third is that very Angela Wildon of 
now stopped at the inn, threw the entire establishment whom you doubtless must have overheard me speak this 
into a bustle, but by no means into confusion. For while morning to the Daughter of Glory.” 
the cook instantaneously commenced her preparations in The forest-maiden was so astounded by the unexpected 
the kitchen, the landlord and the hostler took charge of turn which the discourse thus suddenly took, tlmt she 
the travellers' steeds, and the landlady lost no time in was utterly unable to make any reply to the warrior who 
getting chambers ready for the reception of the guests. was thus speaking to her of her own self! 

When Gloria retired to the apartment thus provided “ Yes,” continued De Colmar, perceiving not tho 
for her, in order to arrange her toilette ere the supper sudden start which she had given, and which had caused 
was served up, De Colmar and Angela found themselves her armour to vibrate from bead to heel as she stood 
alone together for a few minutes in the best parlour which leaning against the massive oaken table in tbe middle of 
the hostel could afford. the room,—her aveutayle closed over that countenance 

“ What think you, my brave unknown, of our fair which was now suffused with burning blushes, and her 
travelling-companion ?" inquired tho Knight, tossing bosom heaving and falling beneath the polished cuirass 
aside his plumed cap and throwing himself into a large with all the rapidity attendant upon an excitement 
arm-chair. suddenly awakened;—“ yes—I have indeed been much 

“ I think that she is very beautiful,” answered Angela, struck by the distinctive beauties as well as by the in- 
unable to stifle the sigh which made her virgin bosom dividual characters of Satanais, Gloria, and Angela. For 
heave within the bright cuirass. all that is profoundly absorbing in the heart’s most 

“Ah! beauty is not the only qualification which is re- potent passion, and for all the deep intoxication of a 
qnired to render Woman adorable,” said Do Colmar, voluptuous abandonment.—for all that tenderness which 
** Within the last few weeks, my dear friend, I have an- is moBt melting and which is calculated to bathe the soul 
countered three charming beings, each of whom possesses in a fount of blissful languor,—Satanais is the houri to 
loveliness enough to engender another Trojan war or charm away her adorer's existence thus! But for the 
make another Antony lose the empire of the world And ardent worshipper of that love which produces a delirium 
jet these three beanteous creatures arc os different from of the brain, dazzles the sense and ravages the feelings, 
each other as light is from darkness. First there was —for the heart which can endure the incessant excite- 

Satanais-” ment of a bewildering passion, and for the eyes that can 

“ The sister of Gloria, I believe?” said Angela, in- ever look upon a perfect blaze of celestial loveliness,— 
quiringly. “Ihave heard her spoken of once or twice.” Gloria is the fitting object for such a love as this.” 

“ Yes—she is the sister of Gloria,” returned De Colmar; The Knight paused—and a profound silence reignod in 
* ‘ and if you have never seen her, my brave unknown, the room for upwards of a minute. 

then are you utterly unable to comprehend, from any “You have not completed your description,”'said 
description which I could give, the dark splendour of her Angela at length—scarcely daring to trust her tongue 
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with a remark which in one lease seemed to shock her 
natural delicacy and parity of soul, bat which in another 
appeared divested of all impropriety not only because the 
Knight had himself associated her name with those of 
Gloria and Satanais, but also because the was speaking 
in her assumed masculine character. 

“No—I have not completed my description, ex¬ 
claimed De Colmar, who spoke not immediately, but 
seemed to weigh with deliberation the remark whioh had 
been made- “Because,” he continued, in a measured 
tone, “ it is difficult to comprehend the precise nature of 
those feelings which must animate the man who turns 
from the contemplation of the splendid Satanais, and 
the magnificent Gloria to the retired, modest, and bashful 
Angela Wildon. And yet, as the memory recalls each 
feature and each charm of that forest-maiden, it is im¬ 
possible to close the eyes to the fact that she possesses a 
beauty calculated to make a more permanent Impression 
upon the heart—or rather to entwine itself by degrees 
around the heart, and thus secure it beyond all possi¬ 
bility of release. In a word, my dear young friend, 
added JDe Colmar,—“since we are thus talking oonfl- 


beanteous, artless maiden, Angela Wildon, with all the 

purest devotion and the most holy affection-Bnt, 

heavens 1 what ails yon, my friend ? 

And as De Colmar thus suddenly interrupted himself 
with an ejaculatory question, he sprang from his seat to 
catch Angela In his arms ; for a sudden faintness had 
come over her—hnd staggering forward a few paces, she 
would have fallen, had not the Knight’s abrupt exclama¬ 
tion and prompt movement instantaneously recalled her 
to herself. Then, recovering her self-possession, and 
therewith her strength also, she said in a very tremulous 
tone and in somewhat broken sentences, ” It is nothing 
—a passing indisposition—-but it is gone—vanished.” 1 

“Ah! a light breaks in upon me!” ejaculated De 
Colmar, with a strange abruptness and an almost wild 
excitement. “ And, On ! pardon me, then, if I have in¬ 
advertently said aught to offend yon—” 

“What mean you?—Oh! what do you mean?” de¬ 
manded Angela, now feeling convinced that she had 
betrayed herself, and that he had conjectured, at length, 
who she really was. 

“ Again I beseech your pardon, my dear friend,” cried 
De Colmar, “ if I have even given utterance to a single 
word that was at all calculated to offend you j but I have 
read your secret-” 

“ My secret!” murmured our heroine, trembling from 
head to foot, and grasping the table to sustain herself— 
for she staggered more beneath the influence of her own 
overwrought feelings than nnder the weight of her 
panoply. “ My secret!” she repeated with impassioned 
vehemence. 

“Yea—your secret, noble-hearted youth,’ 4 returned 
De Colmar; “ for your words —your manner—everything, 
indeed, has betrayed it-“ 

“And that secret?” cried Angela, agonisingly Impa¬ 
tient. 

“ You know Angela Wildon,” exclaimed Sir Ernest ; 
“ and you love her 1” 

“ Yes—as my own life,” responded the forest-maiden, 
suddenly experiencing all the elasticity alike of mind ana 
bodyiunsing from this immense relief. 

“Then may you be everlastingly happy with her, my 
dear friend,*' rejoined Sir Ernest de Colmar; “for I feel 
convinced she is a prize that even a Sovereign Prince 
might be proud to win!” 

“Thanks—ten thousand thanks for your generous 
wishes—and also for your kind sentiment,” murmured 
Angela. 

At this moment the domestics of tho inn made their 


disturbed j and she was about to retrace her way to the 
apartment where she bad left JDe Colmar and Angela 
together, when in the long, da^k passage of the old inn 
she enoooubsred the young page annaoh. 

« Ah! this is moat opportune,” she exclaimed, bnt in a 

whispering tone. ** I wished to speak to thee, boy- 

Bnt follow me to my chamber, where we can converse a 
moment without fear of being interrupted or observed." 

“ Lead on. Marietta.” said the youth, in a quiet tone, 

“ Hush! Not by that name am I now known,” re¬ 
turned Gloria, with mingled anger and entreaty; then, 
turning hastily round, she led the way to her own apart¬ 
ment, 

“ What would you with me ?” demanded the page, 
evidently labouring to conceal soma powerful emotion 
beneath an assumption of coldness and reserve. 

** Let us understand each other, Ermach,” said the 
Daughter of Glory. “We will be friends—shall we 
not ?” 

“Of what value can my friendship be to you, Ma¬ 
rietta?" demanded the boy, his Up quivering, and his 
eyes sweeping their fervid, devouring looks over the 
features and tae form of the resplendent beauty, 

“ Call me not by that name which I loathe and hate,” 
she said, iu & tone of half-command and half-entreaty. 
“ Bnt again do I ask whether we are to be friends or 
foes ?“ 

** Wherefore should I manifest forbearance or friend¬ 
ship towards yon P” asked Hrraach, the studied Iciness 


the lady, 
mate- 1 


' It is true that when you were as in- 


appearance to lay the table for suppor ; and Angela, “ But what will you do to me ?—how wiUjo u mate 
drawing De Colmar aside, said to him in a low ana feel your power P 1 " demanded Gloria, trembling from n 
hurried tone, “ You will excuse me for the rudeness of to foot, while her bosom of dazzling whiteness hes 
whioh I am about to be aruiltv—that of at once retiring convulsively beneath the black lace which covered it. 


hurried tone, “ You will excuse me for the rudeness of 
which I am about to be guilty—that of at once retiring 
to my chamber—inasmuch, as to preserve my incognito, 
I mart even take my repast alone-” 

“No apology is needed, my gallant friend,” inter¬ 
rupted De Colmar; “nor should you labour under any 
embarrassment on that account. Good night to thee, 
my brave—mv ever valiant youth.” 

“ Good night, my generous friend,” returned Angela j 
—and she hastened away to the chamber which had &een 
prepared for her reception. 

In the meantime the Daughter of Glory had arranged 
her toilette, which the day’s travelling had somewhat 


“ Yes—yes—I comprehend!” interrupted Gloria, im¬ 
patiently “Mention not the place—the walls have 

**•?' Well, ft Is needless to name the place, then,” re¬ 
sumed Efmach; “ suffice ft to say that when we were 
dwelling beneatn the same roof,—I, as a humble depen¬ 
dant—and you, as one of the bright stars of that terres¬ 
trial galaxy of beauty,—I loved you—yes—I was bold 

enough to love you-no, not to love only—bnt to adore, 

to admire, to worship you-”._ 

“ Ah 1 that unhappy love of thine! exclaimed Gloria 
“ But tho a hast forgotten it—" 

“ No—I have not forgotten ft—nor shall I ever! re¬ 
sponded Errnach, in a deep tone which sounded strangely, 
and even ominously when coming from the lips of one so 
young. “ But if I remember it now—if I have remem¬ 
bered it ever rinse—and if I shall continue to remember 
it, proud lady,” he continued, with a more severe accen¬ 
tuation,—“ft is only because I have associated another 
sentiment with that passion--” 

“ And this hew sentiment ?” s&ld Gloria, interroga- 

ice!” replied Ermach, bitterly. 

“Oh! but this it cruel — cowardly — unmanly!” ex¬ 
claimed Gloria, scarcely able to conceal the trepidation 
which was gaining upon her. 

“ I care not how severe may be the epithets which you 
ascribe to my conduct,” said Eraaah:“ they will not be 
more severe than was your behaviour towards me when 
I threw myself at your feet and avowed the love that 
was maddening me! Oh! never-never shall I forget 
that moment. — and never — never can I sufficiently 
avenge it I You laughed at me—yon ridiculed me—you 
spumed me, haughty lady—and ” 

“And you will forgive me?—Oh! you will forgive 
me?” exclaimed Gloria, now becoming seriously- 
alarmed. “ Tell me, Ermach—tell me that you wul 
forgive me 1” 

“Never—never!” returned the implacable youth, sur¬ 
veying her with looks wherein diabolical hatred and 
burning lust were horribly com mingled. 

“ But what will you do to me ?—how willjou mate me , 
feelyour power ? *** demanded Gloria, trembling from head 
to loot, while her bosom of dazzling whiteness heaved, 
convulsively beneath the black lac© which covered it. 

“ Yon love Sir Ernest de Colmar !** said the page iu a 
low, thick, and hoarse tons which was expressive of 
fiendish triumph. 

“Ah!” ejaculated Gloria. “Bnt, no—you are mis¬ 
taken, Ermach——” 

“Yain is your attempt to deceive me, lady,” inter¬ 
rupted the youth, “ Oh 1 by the warm and sunny glances 
which you have this day thrown upon him—by the inr- 

K ioned ardour with whioh you have contempl&tea. 
-" 

“ Enough—enough!” said Gloria, sharply. ** Grantee!„ 
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then, thak your supposition is correct and that I lore Sir 
Ernest de Colmar- 

“ His Excellency has behaved kindly and generously to 
me,” exclaimed Ermach : “ he has matched mo away 
from a place which I abhorred and a mode of existence ; 
which I detested-” 

“ Yes — I understand that you rendered him good ser-1 
vice last night," said Gloria. “ But remember. your , 
oath, Ermach—that oath whioh forbids you to reveal the { 
mysteries of the White Mansion and of Hamelen; 
Castle-” 

“ Lady, I shall respect that oath, observed the page, 
indignantly: “ but without violating it, I may whisper 
enough in the ear of Sir Ernest de Colmar- ' 

« No—no—you would not ruin me thus, Ennach ?” 
cried Gloria, clasping her hands in passionate entreaty : 
“ you would not overwhelm me with shame, and disgrace 
in the presence of the man I love ? Will nothing more 

you ?—neither prayers nor tears-” 

“ Yes, lady—there is one condition—and only one-” 

said Ermach, still rivetting upon the radiant beauty thoss 
looks whioh seemed capable of scorching and burning 
with the intense heat of maddened desire. 

44 And that condition P” demanded Gloria, quivering all 
over beneath the influence of the presentiment that en¬ 
abled her to anticipate the answer which she was about to 
receive to her question. 

“ That condition/’ repeated the page, In a slow and 
measured tone, while he advanced his countenance so 
near to Gloria’s face that she felt upon her cheeks the 
youth’s breath which was hot and fevered with his deeply 
excited desires, — “that condition, lady, is easily com¬ 
prehended by a woman standing in the presence of one 
whose breast is rent by furious passions that mart either 
be voluptuously assuaged ot terribly avenged.” 

“ Yes—I comprehend yon now, Ermach,” said Gloria, 
a ghastly pallor overspreading her countenance, while an 
ominous lustre gleamed iu her magnificent eyes and her 
lips were for a moment compressed violently, as if she 
had suddenly armed herself with the resolution to which 
despair could alone have urged her. 

* <r You comprehend me—and you assent?” exclaimed 
her youthful persecutor, hia countenance lighting up 
With an expression of ferocious satyr-like triumph. 

“ I assent because there is no alternative/’ responded 
Gloria, in a glacial tone. 

“ O adorable lady l I will continue to love M much as 
I was prepared to hate you I” cried Ermach in a tone of 
almost wild enthusiasm. “ From the instant that you 
surrender' yourself to me—from the moment that you 

have abandoned yourself to my arms-Oh! thenceforth 

I will become yonr slave, and even my very existence 
shall be at your disposal! And this night, Gloria—dear 
Gloria—when all is silent throughout the inn ” 

“Whioh is your chamber, Ermach?" demanded the 
lady abruptly, as she for a moment suffered the youth to 
take her hand and press it in his own. 

“ The last on the left-hand side, at tho end of the pas¬ 
sage," he answered, completely intoxicated with the 
dream of bliss in which all his senses were now wrapped. 

“ And you will come, dear lady—but not iu anger—no, 
nor with the glacial manner and severe looks of a 
-victim-” 

“ Fear not, Ermach,” interrupted Gloria, darting upon 


day; but an almort total silence prevailed at the other 
extremity of the table. For on the one hand Ermach was 
absorbedIn the voluptuous reflections with which he 
feastM his fancy;—and on the other hand Linda and 
Beatrice were both * prey to the deepest melancholy on 
account, of Lionel and Conrad, whose mysterious dis¬ 
appearance-had been communioated to them by Ermach 
during the day. 

BiiorUj &itac sapper the party broke up, and the tra¬ 
vellers retired to their respective apartme nts . 

Bat though somewhat fatigued with travelling—esne* 
mally ae. he bad eg joyed norest onthe previous night— 
Sir.fernertde Oomar nsrertkahar felt not the test in- 
chnation to seek his couch. Opening the- window, he 
gazed forth into the moon-litnigfcfc j and for nearly half- 
an-hour did he remain at the easement, girte way to 
therewrious reflections which crowded in upon hLbruin. 


of love and happiness.' ’ 

11 0 adorable Gloria!” murmured the page: and press¬ 
ing her hand to his lips, he hurried from the room. 

For a few minutes longer did the Daughter of Glory 
remain in her apartment in order to compose her coun¬ 
tenance and tranquillize her thoughts ; and when she 
descended to the parlour where the supper was at that 
moment being served up, it would have been impossible 
for even the most attentive observer of human nature to 
perceive any traces of that storm which had so recently 
passed over her soul. 

A copious repast was spread upon a large table, in the 
middle of which stood a huge pewter salt-cellar. Above 
this utensil, which in those times was a line of demarca¬ 
tion between gentility and dependency, the Daughter of 
Glory and De Colmar were.seated: while, at the lower 
end of the board, Ermach and the two damsels took their 
places. Angela wildon, be it recollected, had retired to 
her own chamber. 

Between the Austrian Knight and Gloria the conversa¬ 
tion. turned upon the various salient points of the scenery 
through which their journey had led them during the 


and alsp without having been enabled to lend the 
itigh tort suoconr to the Princess Elixabefcha: and as his 
thoughts fell into thiadkMmel, it struck him that he had 
not.as.yet found a moment’s leisure to question Ermach 
relative to. the character, proceedings, ami pursuits of 
the inmates of the White Mansion. 

He remembered that the B&roneas Hamrien, when he 
first encountered, her in the, streets of Prague, had 
spoken of the delights and fascinations other mammon 
he reoollected-also that Ermach hadbdenonnoed it as an 
accursed place, when beseeching the Knight to tote him. 
thence; and he was moreover well convinced that it was 
the tead-quartera of the terrible band belonging to 
the tribunal of the Breus® Statisa.- All thorn mreura* 
stances, now, recurring vividly, to hk memory, excited 
within Mb., a sudden aad irresistible' sentiment of 
curiosity toknow more respecting that abode of mystery 
«-4uxnnousnes»—aiui perhaps crime. 

Animated with this feeling, and yielding to its impulse, 

! Sir Ernest de Oolmar resolved to obtrude fora little space 
i upon the time allotted to the repose of Ermach ^r-and as 
I a profound sUqno© now reigned throughout the inn, the 
Knight stole gently forth from his chamber. Being 
unwilling to disturb, mnoh more tothe alarm the 
of. the hostel in their slumbers, he preserved tiie same 
noiseless pace as he threaded the long passage, which was 
involved in total darkness. 

■ But, on drawing near the chamber appropriated to 
Ermach, Be Oolmar was surprised to behold a light 
streaming forth Item the open doorhad he advanced, 

, with continued caution, to the threshold. 

And there be suddenly became transfixed with the 
: paralysis of indesorib&hle amazement. 

For* tehoIrU-^fey the side of the oottah in which Ennach, 
exhausted by the fatigues of the day, had been surprised 
by slumber, notwithstanding his -appointment with the 
object of his devouring passion,—there, we say, by the 
side of that-bed, stood toe Daughter of Glory !* 

Her hair rolled in refulgent yellow waves over her 
alabaster shoulders i the negligence of her attire left her 
bosom of dazzling whiteness partially exposed j—and in 
one hand she carried a lamp, the lustre whereof played 
fitfully upon her countenance, which struck De Oolmar 
as being pale—deadly pole l 

The Knight was astonished—astounded: petrified with 
a wonderment amounting to an awe and a consternation, 
he remained upon the threshold, motionless and speech¬ 
less as a statue! 

And Gloria contemplated the sleeping page for nearly 
a minute : and then it suddenly appeared to Be Oolmar 
that her countenance all in a moment underwent a fear¬ 
ful change—and the cold, glacial pallor was succeeded by 
an expression of diabolical ferociousness. 

A shudder swept through the entire form of Sir Ernest 
de Colmar: bnt at the same instant the white arm of 
Gloria was raised over the couch of the sleeping page— 
and a poniard whioh she grasped in her hano, gleamed in 
the lustre of the lamp like a lightning flash. 

And with the ineffable speed, too, of the vivid lightning 
did the weapon descend;—and at the very same instant 
that the murderous hlow was dealt, an ejaculation of 
horror hurst from the lips of Sir Ernest de Colmar, as he 
sprang into the chamber. 
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- . what all the world might think o! me so long as yon 

CHAPTER LV. W AmToii^ more dM the unhappy being cover her ooun- 

tii iusdsresi. tsnanc® with her hands and give way to the most 

This effect produced upon Gloria 1& ?* < ^^ X ?ien§^yM!^loria"I^ght to remain your 

pearanca of Sir Ernest de ^^nar in the rn^et of that „ Oohnar: 44 but, holy God! what can I 

scene of midnight murder, was as J* *¥'J^nw^xAd think of you now ? Remembr the scene in the grove 
had all in a moment sprung up beforeiher- TnariM think oiyoubloodshed and death:- 

JSidJBSJiBAfc BOW at hand-«ud again* it 

horror, anguish, amassment, and rage were electrified blood^edM res—or Gad_But tort are me not! 

into vivid vitality in her soul; and the ^rees^i aoaned GloriaT falling upon her knees.; then, clasping 

mingled emotions remained gtampen counte- , hands and extending them thus united towards Do 

3e, as if it congtaded in all its 8^^^^® ColmJ? shTexcSSl m a tone of passionate entreaty, 

that it seized upon those features which were nariiraUy *o Colmar a m0 ment--ouly for a moment 
fuH of splendour, and beauty, and light, and love«! _jweech you' That I shall lose your friendship, I 

The lamp fell not from berhand-nor^d t^aim -d i most part from voir comnany. never 

move which npr^ it; Md the o^«mromw^ JJ\5hdd 7on more, is likewise certain. But Fwouia not 
stretched out rigidly and with the^va ?ou leave me with the impression on your soul that 
as that hand was when it quitted its hold upon the “^^^JJhkSdeimurderous I No-deep, deep was 

and experienced the petrifying iufluenoe wWch reued Le^rovoc^ioQwhioh I received from that youth who 
on every feature, member, muscle, and tendon hU to <a P . ^ Camber has thus passed into eternity 

^^ss*sft«s?s®E sti-K-a*. 

with tneslniater light of hell Tout even this light was case. 


with t£e sinister light of heU: tint even ^ %ht was <»ff • wrongs. Gloria—those outrages? 1 ’ said 

steady and moti^^—rioting not, and^us «ddm^ t ulw jaduirin^, but at the same time regardin 
solemnly and awfully to the statue-like **P^t ^ imb&D» v l lSywilh an increasing coldness aaa aten 

guilty creature who was so profoundly paralysed by her to a loathing and averslon-too 

own unntterable^feelmgs. _ t _ a _ t ^_, _ *—*■ »-- - - 


DeColmarhad*™! toan of ho™ 

id had burst with startling abruptness into the room : It were a long ni*w*y - -, — “ •»--**— - 

. ^ect which his presenoe thns 


and had burst with startling »h 
but the wild and terrible effect 
produced upon Gloria—freezing 


"it w. .%je*£*s&F 


panic. . i i •,, j These words were uttered in a low tone, full of conoen 

And for nearly a traUrifoeUng imdyet with such an ambiguity of manner 

thus confronting each and accompanied by so strange an expression of oounte- 

Sere the 

TSltmSSStT^£SjU* r?W!V to actithi ta order to mask eome ulterior anFsinWer 

the profoandest consternation that she ^Voospeak of bidding me farewell for ever, 11 he said; 

all the tremendous weight of her crushing^miglits with- <( f^now not how this proposal on your side can 

out having the power to analyze them ar»n be carried out For, in the first place7&m I not pledged 

MSffi.’SS SSTSSWtJri to oonduot you to Vienna?-- 


ose two beings stand *‘*The&a words were uttered in a low tone, fuB of c 
^oble-hear^Knight trated feeling, and yet with such an ambiguity of i 
r and aocomprwifed by so Grange an expression of < 


and yet 1 know not how this proposal on your side can 
i carried out. For, in the first place, am I not pledged 


At length De Colmar suddenly throw off the speu £ toVieW- 

which horror and amazement had cast upon ^AmrSt! not fulfil that condition of the infernal com 
smtohing the lampfrom tothe S?mSt of my £wer ? In the second place 

the bed wherein the page lay. But the vlcttm was p«c 5^,"“ « to be adopted relative to the corpse of 

SJSTSaSSiS -S uTerri^g^ SK&«2^Ss 


even without" moving an inch to the 1 
in that couch which nad become the b 
of wanton pleasure. „ 


riit or to the left rumour shall spread through the hostel 
[of death instead diabolksal murder has been committed th®Higbt ? 

Oh! how heavy and cruel is the task which the Enl One 


the scene of murder to the countenance of Se mar- th ^ k ®^ g U h n i ^ lf on ft chair, Sir Ernest de Colmar 
etatne-like trance into all the poignant animation of her brain. .~ * 


and scaro^iy aadibletone, as he turned tm eyes fron 
the scene of murder to the countenance of the mur¬ 
deress. 


gs* with her h sai‘“a:,r; 

sasifes'SSi 


“ Do you regret all that you have done for Safanats, 
because Gloria is so unworthy of your consideration ? 
asked the lovely but wretched and guilty young lady 
her manner all of a sudden assuming an extraordinary 
meekness and humility as she put that question in^ a 


from the Bouf ejcruc^ igouy, the hearing, of her 
r .aid Sir Erueet de 

tt^haf^oL 11 wel°e W i “pirStr moires whfeT^ <Jded. Sa'Sud, U virtuoua, rpoUe«, aud inuuacXu 


hope that you were inspired b; 
afford at least some extenuation— 
sible l M 


NftHtMMfc isimuos- —although Gloria’s hands be^ stoned with blood! 

Satanais nas in no way forfeited her claims 


xrzyivr&Bi 1 *#*K'.*h **°* ^ 


SSSfSS. I arerrion. 


'ell me, then. Sir Knight—tdl me that 
mar’B lips^as eagerly as the affrighted wretch filling Satanais has not suffered in your estimation on account 

down a precipice grasps at the ^^nnotaS^you to ° 44 *(I(S ^rbid that I should prove so cruel and so nn 
desperate touch encounters. _ mnrfi lost towards the memory of your absent sister, ex- 

believe that I am m dre unfortunate than gull y claimed De Colmar: ana as his eye3 were raised at that 

to be pitied than blamed, ^n^BtenSThaveoombiQed iSSkt towards the countenance of Gloria ms she stood 
of rending anguish: for circumstances have oommnea y. e waa struck by the p^^ange and mcompre. 

opinion, and ca«d heusible alproaiou of mingled jo, and triumph wficU 
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«vo r her features and which she could not ©re- 
T^t frSS thuB flinging its light for a moment upouW 

f “ 0 i thoa»Md thank* for that jj? 

-srstt 1 -** i 


art," added the Knight, compassionately V J* 
something so strangely romantic and so appallingly mys¬ 
terious in your destiny that I feel ** J'l*'®,*® vir^the 
von as an ordinary mortal and judge you by tne 
w£tk£da*i ofhnian ideas, oti would rf not 
SS^t^emM if the infernal power which until lately 



i^trurt'myself evfn.for a moment with tho^ 

5 SW^r 


dare not 


Uvui a lAkfV M i»p 

“ST“th. THE* TS' 

rosDect to the embarrassment wherein jon are - 
leaveit all tome—retire to jour own 

T °“ ImposMbte r^eJaculatM^De^CobDar^ 6 ' 4 "^ 0 ^ mll ^~ 

aS' Here 1 STS 

murder to be accounted for-and I neither wjsh to tectu* 

niutnMi the Daughter of Glory, with a lerro ir tki» 

™ fom^o%^moun^o,er^U emsum^, 9 »_ 

erento. »“ meu. tte t 

w°oalf^^Al «“ murderess to order to terecti 
yon!" 


' “My God! how has it happen^h^smd fraght 

S^'!S 5 BldnSA£a!rS 

the nale and agitated countenance of Gloria. 

*> R*. i -p.Qu entertain a sentiment of compassion for 
—•lJ'^rlfaTthoee woe-stricken feature* suddenly 
^Mto?fp^<mSS«L?“then yoadofiot,^together 

£jggi 3 ES 3 $£ 53 S 

rISof rour manner! But once more must I 
!£& STownt&teand likewise your attention to 
thfdiSSl topic whfch should alone.occupy them: for 
time^ pSg rapidly-and nothing * yet reared 

UP °Will von consent to be g}dd^by 

^RSSrtSSlUSlfSSfc 

reninM^“ For, taking it as granted that jm «« 
£££ the ri&o?&tihlec£™™tau^^l not» 

cold-blooded murderess-BdmittangjIwT.thatymtr^ej 

JTtacMthe danger and toe POTaltiM t*oh^» |«M 

Jblu^ZlSta,“ho’S’himestod in jon^-fy t he eahe jrf 
Jjiight “ImnBt not—dare not—will not abandont |on 

IStl^jbe 0 ' 

!^dtoie^- y KVhf h.id Of the executioner-Oh, 


aamee ? Yen—yes—it musx db bo : »uu, u 
de^ly as I loathe, the crime which thou hast perpetrated 
—yet de lai profoundly pity thee 1 
„ ai_ -RrrsM.k*' laid Gloria, in a tone which denoted 
profound feeling—and sha bent down hOTlustroua eyes 
FTlvg flnohe —“ I thank you sincerely——Oh! God only 

£™&sg^£!'i£f« , £Sra 

?Taf^toJ^d"&Affi^rwi^ 7 r 

lw to »T. The terrible tragedy of thisnight has 
placed you in a position whioh suggest two qnmboM reOa- 
6 ts to myself, ^he first hi how you can poseibly fulfil 

that condition of your compact which commands yon to 

*«eorfc mo to Vienna; and the second., is whether yon 
‘l^rt tiemut justice to take its proper course m respect 

5 thf Sd-S toentebie Um*-*l*m 

fWs-”—and she ooistad shmMeringly towards theb^l> 

to* Without turning ter «f» »■*» 

«rtw«* two »»#* hear 'What I have to oim-rvi.. 
\c<^ 'in the first piece, it must necessarily strike yon 

6 4 made on w p«t to »*»!«,«>»- 

pieion ouMcowt of this crime, the 

IL| | fail in each mdf.^ro»r ond,dmw down on , 

^ MnUw will fall «*MM* innocent 

evidence may involve m its mesh and ulti-r 
to conceal the crime ri tern* 

in the middle of the night oonl& fyuJJlSI 

liretext.thohcd-clothes would tell toe tele f* ; 

SStoT. no time to effw tU JL? 

therefore necessary that the deed should hp^rowod 1 '» 
avowed openly »»» fruitkly—avowed by " s 

4< And the conseQUono^ Gloria ~-<>h I AmPWW* 


ffoffi. rs Zm vs* .k«w 

^12«d andten thooMnd dan gore -ncc«ary 

Jle tof^ert samuichm from others who areas toooccut 
SftSiSSflaad iixxMmf* likewise. In order that the 

SS!^TS££«s;a,-fE .“5 

SaaiSiKisaw 

eeal the deed and plunge the entire scene into mystery 

iW « JSn^von ore to sacrlflee mntmli toat 
„ w fSt/sasnldon on the one hand, or from the WJW* 

I SJofSmSfftothenon^ameutof theerimeentire 

0t -U ? ^SSSflce which I propose,- roteed 

Trie '^eieidatcd^the^^Srh^n unhhle to rsptois * 


Jetoo ^the^ndoftheexecutioner.^0 

no—that maVnoill 1 Yonmmrt_h»« bmo to r*p®t 


of 


3^a*a't,5«iK that appalling 

#£E 1 t 1 WoT 3 

D^gU^ofOlom! Yes—poor fallen angel tht^t thou 


l S*SSS ! 2 fis# 

ai SS« Whi,4 .JOU are ohnltat out f« 

?naTr<fmBtiy-th“ wffl it remain to* Wtt. Sir EtoM. 
to order ?ny release from custody, In the name of the 

! °^fi?£?yo*S S&pl&r repeated Sir truest dm 
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Colmar, surveying the beauteous creature with an inde¬ 
scribable wonderment. “ And by what authority-** 

“Listen/* said Gloria, laying her taper fingers uoon 
his arm. In order to obtain his full attention. “ Within 
a few hours from the present time, this hostel will be 
occupied by the authorities of the law and their military 
attendants, who will be summoned hither from the adja¬ 
cent market-town, to take co gnis a nc e of all the particu¬ 
lars of the night’s tragedy. Jfow as all this district is 
occupied by the Tabontes, it will be a Taborite guard 
into whose care I shall be consigned. And the officer of 
that guard will obey, promptly, and without a word, the 
command which you. Sir Knight, may give him to throw 
open the door of my prisoner-chamber and permit me to 
fly.” 

u But wherefore should he obey me thus readily and 
silently ?** asked De Colmar, still regarding Gloria with 
astonishment, “ What talisman do I possess which can 
have the power-” 

“Therel” said the Daughter of Glory, laying her 
finger upon the ring which John Zitxka had given to our 
hero, and which flashed brilliantly in the lamp-light. 

“ Ah !** ejaculated De Colmar, now surprised at him¬ 
self for not having remembered the possession of & jewel 
whose influence had already been put to the test— 
namely, on the night when he rode forth to combat 
against the Enemy of Mankind: “ I am well pleased.*' 
he added, “ that you have remembered me of my ability 
to serve you, should my suooour beoome necessary. But 

touching the continuation of your journey to Vienna-’ * 

“ Our travel in each other’s society has already ended ” 
said Gloria, interrupting De Colmar with a firmness of 
■ tone and manner which shewed that her mind was 
already resolved how to act. “ No fault will it be of 
yours, if riroumstenoes ever, which you have no oontrol 
compel me to separate from von i besides/' she added, 
darting a strange and wild look upon our hero’s counte¬ 
nance, “ if Satan will that wo showd continue to journey 
together, he cannot be at a loss for means to accomplish 
his aims/' 

Sir Ernest de Colmpr was amaeed and startled by an 
observation which appeared so rife with a levity almost 
amounting to a flippancy,, that he could scarcely beheve 
his own ears: but observing that Gloria's features had 
instantly assumed an expression of solemn moumfulness, 
after her eyes had thrown that wild glance upon him, 
he felt convinced that she had intended nothing whioh 
could be rightly construed into an indecorous disregard 
of the appalling scene so near, or of the share which she 
had taken in producing it. 

“ You tell me that our journey together .has already 
been brought to an end P” said De Colmar. 

“ Yea—by the incidents of this night,” immediately 
responded Gloria. “ Tor, in the first place, I could not 
think of forcing my companionship upon you—the com¬ 
panionship of one whom you must regard as a murderess, 
in spite of all that generosity of soul whioh prompts you 
to look leniently and considerately won me ana in the 
second place, even if I wore so indelicate and so inde¬ 
corous as to think of remaining m your society, I oould 
not do so with safety, seeing that when I shall have 
escaped from the officers of justioe I beoome a fugitive 
on the face of the land.” 

“And are your resolves firmly taken?” asked De 
Colmar, contemplating with a profound compassion that 
being of transcendent loveliness whose doom appeared 
so strange, so wild, so terrible. 

“ No human power can shake my determination/’ an¬ 
swered Gloria, the delicate hue of the carnation coming 
back to her cheeks and her eyes flashing forth the fires 
of a soul nerving itself to encounter dread danger face 
to faoe. ** Let ns therefore sav farewell, Sir Knight—or 

Ernest-Oh! yes—I most address you in that friendly 

and fraternal manner once more—for the last time- 

And now her eyes, an instant before so overpoweringly 
lustrous, filled with tears: but she immediately dashed 
away those pearly drops whioh hung for a moment 
quivering upon the long lashes;—and her countenance 
assumed an air of ineffable tenderness, as she fastened 
her looks upon the Austrian warrior. 

**I fool, Gloria/’ he said, himself deeply moved with 
the immensity of the pity which filled his heart on 
account of that lovely being who was alike so unfortu¬ 
nate and so guilty,—” I fed as if I were perpetrating a 
deed of cowardice in thus abandoning you to all the un¬ 
certainties inevitably attendant on the course which you 
are about to pursue. , 

M You would only plunge me into deeper and more in¬ 
extricable difficulties, were you to oppose me in the 


resolution whioh I have taken,” she answered. “And 
now farewell—* long farewell—a farewell perhaps for 
ever-•” 

“But you will not remain hers, Gloria?” said De 
Colmar, glancing with a shudder towards the corpse 
which lav rigid and ghastly in the blood-stained bed. 

“ 1 shall leave the room within a few minutes after you 
have quitted it/* replied the daughter of Glory: “and 
then—an alarm will bo made throughout the house—and 
I shall proclaim myself a murderess !'* 

' “ Oh f would it not be better for you to fly ?” exclaimed 
De Colmar, vehemently. 

“ And leave you perhaps to be suspected returned 
Gloria. “ No—no—my mind is made up J—and now 
leave me—leave me!” 

Thus speaking, she took DeColmar’s hand—pressed it 
for an instant iu her own—and then motioned him to 
withdraw. 

He threw upon her a last look of boundless com¬ 
passion—a look which saw only a beauteous and unfortu¬ 
nate woman, and not a murderess j—and then, after a 
moment's hesitation, he retired noiselessly from the 
scene of crime to his own chamber. 

And the Daughter of Glory remained alone with the 
ghastly oorpse of her victim! 

CHAPTEB LYI. 

TOT SBLr-XOCUSATIOir AITD TOT OTST7LT. 

Halv-av-houh had elapsed—and daring that interval a 
profound silence reigned throughout the hostel: when 
suddenly the landlord and landlady wore aroused by an 
abrupt and peremptory knocking at the door of their 
bed-chamber. Hastily rising from the couch, the land, 
lord demanded who it was that thus disturbed his 
slumbers; and on hearing a reply given in a female tone, 
ha bode his wife get up and see what was the matter. 
Tor the only answer he had obtained to his demand, was 
an imperious order to open the door. 

The worthy woman rose forthwith in obedience to her 
husband’s command; and opening the door, she started 
back in mingled terror and omaxement when she beheld 
Gloria standing in the passage with her hair and dress 
in disorder—her countenance ghastly pale—a wild light 
gleaming iu her large velvet-black eyes—and her whole 
aspect rendered more terrible and spectre-like by the 
vacillating beams of the lamp whioh she carried in her 
hand. 

“ In the name of the Blessed Virgin f what is the 
matter ?*” demanded the landlady, shrinking back in 
dismay. 

. “ Bid your husband nse and follow me,” returned 
Gloria, in a deep tone. “And yon must accompany 
him,” she instantly added. 

There was something in the Daughter of Glory’s tone 
and manner whioh forbade all remonstrance and pro¬ 
duced too great an excitement to allow of any hesitation: 
the landlord and landlady accordingly huddled on each a 
few articles of clothing.—both wondering what on earth 
could be the meaning of this strange disturbance at one 
o’clock to the morning, and yet feeling too much alarmed 
even to venture a guess between themselves. # 

“ Como—despatch 1” said Gloria, from the ontBide of 
their ohamber-door: for she was impatient to get through 
this new act of her wild and terrible drama. 

“TVe are ready, may it please your ladyship,” said 
the landlord, ooming forth from the apartment followed 
by his better half. “ What in the world can it be ? 
Have the thieves broken in P or is your chamber troubled 
by evil spirits ?** 

“ Silence—and come quickly,” said Gloria, leading the 
way along the straggling passage to the room which had 
been allotted to Brmacb. 

She entered that room—she advanced rapidly up to the 
bed—she held the lamp ever it—she beckoned the land¬ 
lord and landlady to approach—and then, as their looks 
recoiled from the appalling spectacle which they encoun¬ 
tered, she exclaim«f, '* I am a murderess I” 

“ You ?—impossible, lady 1” ejaculated the landlord, 
his first thought being that horror had turned her brain. 

“ O heavens I a murder—and in our house!” shrieked 
the landlady, clasping her hands in anguish: then, sud¬ 
denly yielding to her terror, she rushed into the passage 
giving vent to piercing screams. 

AITthe inmates of the hostel were speedily alarmed;— 
and the domestics, male and female, rushed from their 
chambers in a condition of semi-nudity, under the appre¬ 
hension that tiie house was on fire- But the still more 
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eyes,—a light more intense, more sinister and more pene¬ 
trating than ever her dependants had observed before; 
and the supernal brillianoy thereof shone all the more 
ominously on account of the extreme pallor of her 
countenance. It was evident that some scheme of vital 
Import occupied her mind, aud that she was not only 
jalanoing all the immediate chances of failure or success, 
but likewise plunging her mental looks with eager in¬ 
tentness into the future, in order to discern and calculate 
the results to which her project might lead. 

But when the door opened and the magistrate entered, 
the Daughter of Glory immediately guessed from his 
venerable appearance who he was j and rising^ from her 
chair, she received him with a demeanour that was re¬ 
spectful, graceful, and composed. 

“Indy, said the old man, who was moved even to 
tears at the thought that one so transoendently lovely 
and so full of all the charms of feminine witchery and 
fascination oould possibly be bo deeply, darkly criminal. 
—“ lady, is it really true that you have avowed yourself 
the perpetrator of a deed which the imagination shudders 
to connect with a being of your appearance ?” 

** That this hand dealt the blow, worshipful sir, 1 ' 
responded Gloria, extending her right arm as she spoke, 
11 is most time—and I proclaim myself the murderess in 
order that suspicion should not fall upon the innocent. 
Else had it been easy for me to secure my safety by 

But the provocation must have been immense, lady, 
which could nave urged one of your tender ace and ele¬ 
vated mind to the commission of such a deed!” said the 
magistrate, in a gentle tone of inquiry. 

•* Oh! the provocation was diabolical l” ejaculated 
Gloria, with a strong emphasis. 

“ It must have been great indeed,*’ said the weeping 
Linda, “ to have impelled our dear mistress to such an 
extreme.** 

“ Oh! sir, do her no harm—spare her I** implored 
Beatrice, the tears streaming dqwn her countenance 
also. 

44 Young maiden, your attachment to your mistress 
does you nonour and speaks much in her favour,” ob¬ 
served the magistrate. “But it is not for me to spare 
nor yet to harm: a higher authority will patiently, 
laboriously, and impartially investigate the case and deal 
with it accordingly. In the meantime, lady,” he added, 
turning his eyes upon Gloria, “ you must prepare to ac¬ 
company me-’* 

“ So soon?” she exclaimed. “Ah! most worshipful 
sir, remove me not lienee for a few hours- 

“ But upon what ground do you demand this delay?” 
inquired the magistrate. “ Give me some good reason, 
aud I shall not harshly refuse the favour which you seem 
to require at my hands.” 

“ On! what can be a better reason than this,” exclaimed 
Gloria, “that I have an appointment to meet a near and 
very defer relative at this hostel to-day—indeed, the only 
relative that I possess in the world;—and unless I be 
allowed to remain here to keep that appointment, I may 
never see her more-” 

“ And this relative of whom you are speaking ?” said 
the magistrate, inquiringly. 

“ My sister, sir—my sister,” answered Gloria, her eyes 
filling with tears. 

“ But her name—who is she?” asked the magistrate. 
“ For all these particulars am I hound to record in my 
official report to the. chief judge of the district.” 

•* She is known by the name of Satanais,” replied 
Gloria. 

“ Satanais f—what, the mysterious and romantic lady 
who owns the guardianship of the glorious John Zitzka, 
the Captain-Governor of the Taborites?” exclaimed the 
magistrate, now contemplating Gloria with enhanced 
curiosity, interest, and pity. • 

“ I am indeed the unfortunate sister of that self-same 
Satanais,” returned Gloria. 

44 Then, great os already was my sympathy towards 
you, lady,*’ said the venerable official, “ it is now aug¬ 
mented a hundred fold; for I am well aware that the 
Taborite warriors revere and honour your sister Satanais 
—and for her sake, therefore, will I do all that lies in my 
power to serve you.” 

“ A thousand thanks. Mud sir, for this generosity on 
yonr part,” exclaimed Gloria. “ The only favour I have 
to demand at your hands is to be permitted to remain 
here for three or four hours longer, so that I may not 
misB the appointment which ray beloved sister gave me 
some days Dock for this very forenoon and at this 
place.” 


“The boon is granted, lady,” said the magistrate; 
“ and I will command the sentinel in the passage to per¬ 
mit free and uninterrupted ingress and egress to any one 
visiting you during your sojourn hers.” 

Having thus spoken, the magistrate bowed and with- 
drew. 

But scarcely had the door closed behind him when an 
expression of indescribable joy and triumph appeared 
upon the oountenance of the Daughter of Glory; and 
turning towards Linda and Beatrice, she said in a tone 
of exultation, “ How, my faithful handmaidens, give me 
your attention while I hastily explain to you the course 
yhich I am about to pursue. 

CHAPTER LYII. 

THE FIRST SENTINEL. 

It is not necessary that we should pause to detail the 
conversation which now took place between Gloria aud 
her faithful attendants ; suffice it to say that whatever 
were the nature of the explanations or instructions 
~ven by the guilty lady to those charming handmaidens, 
__ic latter not only approved of the plan proposed, but 
lost no time in lending their aid to its furtherance. 

The whole matter having been fully discussed in 
whispering voices, Linda proceeded to knock at the 
chamber-door, which was secured outride by a bolt. The 
Taborite sentinel who was stationed in the passage, in¬ 
stantly opened the door; and on beholding Linda, he 
said, “ Good morning to thee, fair maiden.”^ 

“ Do you know me, good friend ?** inquired the 
damsel. 

“ He who has once seen thy pretty face cannot easily 
forget it,” was the response, delivered in a tone of perfect 
good-nature and not of coarse gallantry. “The same 
may be said of thy sister Beatrice,” added the soldier. 
“ But how happens it that you are in company with the 
lady whom I am appointed to guard ?” he demanded, his 
voioe sinking to a whjsper. 

“ Are you not aware that the Lady Gloria Is the sister 
of the Lady Satanais ?” asked Linda, likewise Bpefeking 
in a low tone, and closing the door behind her. 

“ Methought that I overheard the magistrate telling 
some such tale to my commanding-officer Inst now, whan 
his worship came out of the chamber/* said the Taborite 
sentinel: “ but as they walked rapidly away together 
along the passage, I oould not catch auy explicit details, 
—and therefore I fancied I must have been mistaken in 
the little that I did hear—especially as I never before 
heard even a hint to the effect that the Lady Satanais 
had a sister at alL” 

“ It is true, notwithstanding,” said Linda. “ But where 
was it that you first became acquainted with me and my 
sister by sight ?” 

“I belonged to the army that was encamped a few 
weeks ago in the wood about a day’s journey hence ” an¬ 
swered the soldier: “ and often and often have I seen 
you and Beatrice in attendance upon the Lady Satanais 
of an evening, when she was wont to recline upon the 
green sward in front of the Captain-General's pavilion. 
But wheu the army suddenly broke up its encampment 
to make a forced march upon Prague at the time the 
Council of the Aristocracy was about to assemble, I was 
left amongst others to garrison the neighbouring town 
and occupy this district. And now that I have answered 
your questions, fair maiden, do you in return give me 
some particulars of this most mysterious—most unfortu¬ 
nate affair.” 

“ You are already acquainted with the outline of the 
tragic story, no doubt,” said Linda; “and I have little 
more to tell you— unless it be that ray dear mistress re¬ 
ceived an insult amounting to an intolerable provocation 
at the hands of Ermach.” 

“You speak of the Lady Gloria as your mistress,” 
observed tne Taborite sentinel: “have yon, then, left the 
service of the Lady Satanais, whom you declare to be her 
sister ?” . 

“ Yes—Beatrice and I are now attached to- the Lady 
Gloria,” answered Linda; “ and you may conceive how 
cruelly our feelings are tried by the dreadful eveuts 
which have occurred.” 

“Oh! I can well imagine how profoundly you must 
have been shocked; fair maiden, said the Taborite. 
“But this Lady Gloria—does she at all resemble her 
sister SatanaisP” 

“You shall judge for yourself, good friend,” said 
Linda: “I will return into the chamber nnder pretence 
of fetching something which I had forgotten, and I will 
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yours?” asked Linda, who bad gradually aaumed the 
tone and nlanner of a familiar but harmless chit-chat. 

14 1 f>>^i tell my comrade who comes to relieve me. 
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And having thus spoken. Linda hurried along the 
passage to the chamber wtiicb she and Beatrice had 
ooc^ed until they were summoned m the middle of the 
nighl?—or rather at so early an hour in the momink, to 

her step. withto me 
articles of apparel in her hand; and, having paused to 
^«T?o«Lg» a fftW more friendly observations with the 
sentineff she re-entered the chamber of the Daughter of 
Glory. _ 

CHAPTER LYin. 

THI BSCOXP 


*• fortiied 

•SSStl the Mcond tonttnd thu« asromed Ui port 
.tSdMrdGlorWodiumbor, when Linda burned forth 
^St tato tt»>«age: but .he inrtantaneomdy oIom* 

to you, maideu," arid the Taborite. wito 

thatlilf-flmiliarityStone and “ ,nn “ ^StonMtbet 
that he was claiming the renewal of an acquaintance that 

2SSSessKja»«ft.£ 

SS^-sa*a5S«5S 

aawi.afvtf.nfw .he 44 The butt time I saw you was 

SSET^Simtodgird at the entrance of the Lady 
SaSuuTtont to tlwwwd where we were eneamped a 

*“ir SdSiSthat period I have belonged to the goreiton 
of the adjacent market-town, observed Gondihe^U 

^■V^-he^SSdf-paneed for a lew minute, to dto- 
„ "raidGondibert. “ But this wasm woe 

routaow-inaamuch as the sentry 
*&$*„-.* In variably rives the countersign and *ny 

5 J D j MiScSars of importance to the soldier relieving 
Mm* Andif we hud not spoken a word or two ooucern- 
^■theLaS^aSriaVhow should I have know W 
S^ 1 about 1tWprisoier whose eecape it U my duty to 

P ™TW ” observed Linda, apparently struck by the 

Se^rbe^dVdldS^uui^- 

¥hat the Lady Batanais hi even now with her sister th 
Rgtnntiii here 1 ” exclaimed Gondihert, 

sffjairjiBjsSSSSs 

toremsin here a few hours longer, instead of being no 

e Ti^ L the Lady Batanais ia here now P" 

Qondibert, interrogatively. 


» txmh aimed 


THE BBONZte STATUE. 


lb 


u I have already told you so/ 4 returned Linda. 
u It is singular, that I did not bear of her arrival down 
(airs just now" observed the sentinel. 44 But it might 
jay* happened when I was in the stable attending to my 


* Very probably,” said Linda. 44 But what really sur¬ 
prises me is, that your predecessor on guard in this 
paasMe did not acquaint you with the fact, joeing that 
he beheld the Lady Bat a nais pass him and even saluted 
her with his halberd.” 

44 Perhaps he did mention the circumstance/ 4 said 
Gondibert; 44 and I might have overlooked it, or mis¬ 
understood him. However, since yon tell me that the 
Lady Batanais has arrived, of course it must be so. 
May I inquire whether the interview of the sisters was 
affecting r” 

44 The Lady Gloria loves the Lady Batanais as dearly 
as her own self,” replied Linda; 44 and you maty therefore 
judge whether the meeting was likely to be a tender "one, 
- or not. Besides—only consider the circumstances—the 
awful <urcu instances-” 

44 Alas 1 yes.” observed Gondibert, in a musing tone. 
44 The Lady Gloria has placed herself in a most awful 
dilemma—and all the nfterest which her sister may 
possess with the Captain-General, will not save her. For 
John Zitska is not the man to turn aside the course of 
justioe from its proper and legitimate channeL A stern 
and rigorous administration of the laws forms part of 
the system of the mighty Chief of Mount Tabor. 44 

44 Oh 1 but there may be extenuating circumstances in 
favour of my poor mistress/ 4 said Linda; 44 and Zitska 
is merciful ana generous, as well as just and impartial.” 

44 God send that your mistress may be enabled to prove 
a provocation, commensurate with the vengeance In¬ 
flicted/ 4 observed Gondibert. 44 It would be terrible for 
one so young and beautiful to perish by the baud of the 


44 Terrible indeed l 44 ejaculated Linda, shuddering from 
head to foot at the bare Idea of such a tremendous 
catastrophe. 

44 Ah! poor girl, you are naturally afflicted by this 
tragic occurrence/ 4 said Gondibert, in a tone of unfeigned 
commiseration j for like the first sentinel he possessed a 
kind and generous heart. 44 Is the Lady Gloria older or 
younger than her sister P 44 he inquired, after a moment's 
pause. 

44 They are twins,” responded Linda. 

** Twins I—and yet so different in their style of beauty f' 
exclaimed Gondibert. 

44 How know you aught on this subject,” inquired 
Linda, 44 since you were not even aware until to-day that 
t.hrt Ladv SfLt-anai a hyi a sister ?” 

44 Are you not already aware that the comrade whom 
I just now relieved gave me certain information respect- 
injr your mistress exclaimed the Taborite.: 44 Well- 
usd do you suppose he forgot to tell me that he obtained 
a full view of the Lady Gloria when the door of her 
chamber was opened by one of her handmaidens P” 

44 I forgot at the moment that It was necessary for you 
to hare at least some personal acquaintance with the 
prisoner whom you are guarding, said Linda. 44 At 
the same time. It is ridiculous to suppose that my mis¬ 
tress would attempt to escape—she who voluntarily 
proclaimed the damning fact which has made her a 
motive.” 

*My dear young maiden/ 4 said Gondibert, leaning 
upon his halberd, 44 I do not myself fancy that the Lady 
Cuoria would for a single moment dream of flight after 
having been her own accuser Bat I am here to perform 
a particular duty—and not to make conjectures nor in¬ 
dulge in surmises—much less to trust to probabilities 
and chances. Therefore as it is my part to prevent the 
esoapo of the prisoner, I should have been compelled to 
ascertain by my own ocular testimony the exact personal 
appearance of the Lady Gloria, if my comrade had not 
been kind and considerate enough to give me such a de¬ 
scription of her as enables me to dispense with that 
ceremony, and I am the better pleased that it should 
have been so, inasmuch as it would grieve me to force 
my Way into the poor lady’s presence, with the brutal 
intimation that I had come to have a good long look at 
ber in order that I might know her again. And now, 
Linds , do you consider it to have been all mere idle 
gossip and chat-chat between me and the worthy Tabo- 
rito whom I relieved ?” 

** Pardon me, good Gondibert/ 4 exolalmed thd hand¬ 
maiden, 44 if for a single moment I should have appeared 
be treat with levity or disrespect any portion of your 
comduot I appreciate, on my unfortunate mistress’s 


behalf, all the kind consideration of your comrade and 
yourself; and I shall not fail to mention the same to the 
Lady Batanais, in order that she may report your 
generous behaviour to the Captain-General when she 
sees Him again. But since yon are acquainted—at least 
by description—with the personal appearance of the 
Lady Gloria, I do not wonder at your remark upon the 
contrast which her style of beauty presents to that of 
Lady Batanais/* 

44 1 can assure you that the soldier whom I just now 
relieved, was highly poetical in the description which 
he gave mo of that contrast/ 4 observed Gondibert, 
with a smite, 44 He told me that if I could fancy the 
Lady Batanais with shining yellow hair instead of her 
own raven tresses, and a complexion of milk and roses 
instead of her own transparent olive skin, then should I 
have formed the perfect ideal of the Lady Gloria. 4 * 

41 And such is indeed the truth/' observed Linda, 
scarcely able to suppress on arch smile. 

At this moment the door of tho chamber was partly 
opened, and Beatrice looked forth into the passage. 

44 Gome, Linda/’ she said, in a low and harried tone: 
44 the Lady Batanais is about to take her departure for 
Prague, in order to throw herself at the feet of th • 
Captain-General and implore his mercy on behalf of (f \ 
beloved mistress—but before jh leaves, she wishes to 
giTe you certain instructions.’* 

44 1 will not keep her ladyship waiting a moment/'’ said. 
Linda; and she forthwith hurried back into the chamber. 

Gondibert, the Taborite soutinel, thon resumed his 
walk to and fro outside the door of that apartment. 

In a few minutes Linda and Beatrice both came forth, 
weeping bitterly ; and carefully closing tho door behiud 
them, they were moving slowly along tho passage, when 
Gondibert accosted them, saying. “ Pardon m. for in¬ 
truding upon your grief, gentle damsels ; but may I ask 
if any fresh causo or sorrow has transpired ? 4> 

“ Is there not already sufficient to rend our hearts ?” 
murmured Unda, in a voice broken by sobef then, re¬ 
gaining her self-possession by a great effort, she said, 
44 The sisters are bidding each other farewell—perhaps 
for ever ; and their grief was too sacred to be regarded 
even by tho eyes of ourselves who are devoted to them i 
We accordingly retired—and in a few minutes tho Lady 
Seta mite will go forth from that chamber where she is 
now weeping over her bro ke n - hea r ted sister?” 

44 May all good saints prosper the mission of th* Lady 
Batanais to Prague! 44 exclaimed Gondibert, with » fer¬ 
vour that came from his very soul' 44 and may the mighty 
Zitska listen favourably to the intercession which she 
will offer up to him 1” 

Scarcely were these words uttered, when the door of 
the chamber was opened abruptly—and tho Daughter of 
Satan came forth l 

Yes—Satanms—attired in that picturesque raiment in 
which she was clad when we first Introduced her to our 
readers,—the tight jacket of purple velvet, open at the 
bosom and laced with scarlet ribands—the crimson petti¬ 
coat reaching just below the knees—and the various* 
coloured ribands twined round the admirably-formed 

Adeep, deep sorrow sate ubon her oountenanee i but 
the traces of her tears and of her more violent grief had 
disappeared 

The instant she emciged into the passage, she dosed 
the door behind her. and with a graoefal Inc l i na ti o n ac¬ 
knowledged the salute of the Taborite soldier, who 
lowered his halberd a profound respeot for that mys- 
terioue being who had obtained the lore and the admira¬ 
tion of all the adherents of John Zitska. 

“ Farewell, good and faithful maidens/ 4 said Batanais, 
pausing for a moment thus to address Linda and Beatrice. 
r * I go hence to Prague to obtain the pardon of my be¬ 
loved sister-*yonr unhappy mistress! Return to her— 
hasten back into her presence—and afford her all your 
most tender consolations,—for she is deeply—oh 1 too 
deeply afflicted l 44 

44 Farewell, dear lady/* said Linba, kissing the hand 
of Batanais. 

44 May all good angels attend upon thee!” murmured 
Beatrice, as she likewise pressed to her lips the hand of 
the Daughter of Satan. 

~ Once more farewell, dear maidens,” said the lady, in 
a low and tremulous tone: then, turning away from 
Linda and Baatrioo, she accosted Gondibert, to whom she 
Spoke' as follows 44 Kind-hearted follower of John 
llttka, I have heard f roi_i one of these maidens enough 
to induoe mo to mention thy name in honourable f 
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that of Sir Ernest de Colmar flew at once from its | 

^“^Forbear from violence 1” cried the venerable official, ! 
in a tone of mingled entreaty and command. Out of 
consideration for one of your knightly rank, Sir Ernest 
de Colmar, I had resolved to effect the arrest of your 
trav elling -companion with as little oeremony and pub¬ 
licity as possible: but if you compel ua to resort to 
violence, remember that we have an overwhelming force 

worship speaks truly,” said Angela; 44 not a 
drop of blood shall oe shed on my aooount. I therefore 

surrender myself prisoner to this Taborite offloer- 

“ But in the first place,'* ejaculated De Colmar, with 
vehement interruption, — “let ns be made acquainted 
with the cause of this sudden Proceeding which has 


with the cause of this sadden proceeding which has 
been adopted towards you; —and the Snight atiU 
retained his naked weapon m his hand—-for it would 
require some more substantial, or rather some weightier 
reason, than the mere menace of numerical superiority 
to deter the heroic warrior from defending his brave 
deliverer by force of arms. . , . . . 

44 Listen, then 1” exclaimed the magistrate, glancing 
at the contents of a paper which he drew from the bosom 
of his doublet. ‘'Three State Prisoners *»ve 
rescued from the Castle of Prague. The individual who 
accomplished this act of treason towards the Tabonte 
Government was dad in a suit of armour which exactly 
corresponds with one that has since been missed from 
the armoury of the Castle. The sentinel who was on 
ffuard over the prisoners at the time, gave the description 
and furnished the details which prove that the treacher¬ 
ous offender was so dad in that pobahed suit. Messen¬ 
gers have been despatched from Prague m all directions, 
bearing the requisite information and authority for ms 
capture: and one of these emissaries has just arrived at 
the hostel. Now, therefore, I have been explicit in the 
matter—and let me hope that no resistance will be 
shown to a proceeding whioh 1 am resolved and able to 
enforce.** , , 

41 You can only make this youth your prisoner by 
passing over my body,” exclaimed Be Colmar, placing 
himself at the same time in front of Angela Wildon. 

44 Then must we summon the assistance which is at 
hand!” cried the magistrate, turning towards the doer. 

44 Stop!” ejaculated the Taborite officer, all on a 
sudden struck by something which made him thus give 
utterance to that authoritative monosyllable! and, 
seizing the magistrate by the sleeve of his doublet, he 
made him turn away from the door on the latch of 
whioh his hand was already placed. 

44 Wherefore do you thus Btop me in the performance 
@f my duty?” demanded the venerable functionary, 
surveying the Taborite lieutenant with mingled anger 
and astonishment. 

44 Behold t” exclaimed the latter, whose eyes were fixed 
upon Sir Ernest de Colmar, as the brave Knight stood 
vnth upraised sword in front of Angela Wildon. 

44 Ah l” cried the magistrate, ms own looks now 
suddenly catching the same object on whioh those of the 

officer were already riveted. _.. 

Then, with the vividness of an inspiration, did the truth 
lash to the brain of Sir Ernest de Colmar ; and, flourish¬ 
ing his sword in a peculiar manner, he caused the ring 
whioh he had received from Zitzka to gleam before the 
eyes of the magistrate and the officer. 

This movement was too significant on his part to be 
mistaken by those functionaries; and their looks, quit¬ 
ting the ring at the same moment, met with an expression 
of indescribable bewilderment. 

44 What oonrse are we to pursue? whispered the 
officer, drawing the magistrate aside. 

“There is but one course,” was the prompt reply: 
44 the worn by the Austrian is paramount above 

all written warrants, mandates, or decrees.” 

44 Such likewise is my opinion," rejoined the offloer. 
This hurried conference only occupied a minute, 
during which however the forest-maiden 8 looks 
wandered, through the bars of her vizor, with ineffable 
a mazeme nt from the countenance of the magistrate to 
that of the offloer—and thence to Sir Ernest de Colmar, 
who had now abandoned his menacing attitude and was 
lounging negligently against the wall—for he saw that 
Zitzka's ring had indeed produced a talismanie effect, 
Ar id in hie features Angela read so much encouragement 
that she felt a sudden reliefthough she was still lost 
in astonishment at the change which had thus been 
operated as if by magic and all in a moment in her 
favour. 


44 Sir Ernest de Colmar,” said the magistrate, advancing 
towards tho Knight after that brief and whispered con¬ 
ference with the officer,— 44 am I to understand that your 
Excellency forbids the arrest of the armed unknown who 
>is_g committed so grave an act of treachery against the 

^I^rt&iMy forbid a proceeding against whioh I was 
resolved to do battle until the last extremity,” was De 
Colmar’s prompt reply. J , „ . 

44 But has your Excellency reflected well upon so serious 
an interference with the regular march of justice ?” 
demanded the magistrate. . 

“My resolution is not to be shaken in that respect, 
rejoined the Knight. , , , 

“ Then all responsibility is removed from my shoulders, 
Bffid the venerable functionary; ‘‘and I bow with sub¬ 
mission and respect to that secret influence which is 
paramount, Officer, command your men to retir e.” 

44 Your worship’s commands shall be obeyed,” returned 
the Taborite lieutenant; and he quitted the apartment. 

44 1 have now to request,” said the magistrate, glancing 
first at Angela and then fixing his eyes upon Da Cohnar, 
44 that you will resume your journey as speedily as 
possible t for I do not feel that justice can take its proper 
course nor flow in its usual channel, so long as it is sub¬ 
jected to suoh an influence as that which even the mighty 
Zitxka will himself deplore, and which he assuredly never 
could have foreseen.’ 

De Colmar was about to make some reply, when tho 
Taborite officer returned to the room. 

"May it please your worship,” he said, addressing 
himself to the magistrate, 44 1 have just heard from one 

of mv men that me Lady Sbttaaals hm vMted hot ekter 
ami £ax her drparhre; and we may thwfsre 
proceed to iks raivr.mil of our prisoner* , „ 

“Yea— there & m loofor «u»y ftfcfis* for delssy*' 
responded iho vem table funs tlomry, 

"The My Sotamtisr Be CteAnftn w 

recover log from the stupor of lerdmofo wimdorroom mi# 
which he was thrown by the Melip-em that mu 

Daughter of Saffttt fc&3 the tea. ** I? it pwayfoi* 
that has . ' 

“ Hot ir» imimfes- have elapsed rlote sh# teoh her 
departn##” replied ihu otlioor. ... 

1 &»*&«** fiie Lady CBerm— I mxtettee her 
a fsov momeete I” eielaimod De €k>lmei\ u it win he 
orif consistent with propriety If year woreh.i$> f# 
quuht hur to grant mo a# Interview # hlcK under freeeot 
cii oumrlxuxeee^ may prove painful to her,' „ . , 

1 will repair at cmee to the imeaoee'e ehamtairH' sei# 
thv magistrate, and aeerrtalh whether she vnB eee yea 
fO > v - ' > " ' 

And the #M man quitted the room, the officer 
till Mo return 1# order to eeo whether any ;Mme| ietey 
was to take 'plaee **e the removal el ths Lady Dima to 
the prison of the adjacent market-town. 

Daring the temporary absence of the magistrate. Sir 
Ernest de Colmar fell into a deep reverie; and Angela, 
from where hmm a profimnd righ had atfeaned when she 
witeot»i iho emotion he hud <irp. : rie«<uid ?*the menhon 
of the Daughter of Satoa’a name md ef hor risit to the 
innthe coot-te Aogote. we my* eoutomMuted the Knight 
with profound and mournful Mit&cdfe from behind the 
has - of hor *te*l borgoneti _ . 

.^'aiMeoly tho 4oo,r w» to row# open-ana the magis¬ 
trate uoulohle hfpimxuoo in a sloto of ulurming excite- 
meet, and leudlog in Beatrice and Linde* each of whom 
he rraaped tightly by the wrist. 

Bnt o|iosx the eotteixoiuoroa of the Muiisnaiaena there 
wae an expresekm of luoifohk iriomph mingled with joy; 
ami it wm evldtni that they eared little or nothing for 
au> peril which might eeem to mooM o f.hemaelvee. 

* What, in heaven^ name, le the matter ? demanded 
the Taborite officer, impatiently. 

44 Our prisoner—the Lady Gloria—has fled ?” exclaimed 
the magistrate, in a tone of wrathful excitement: 44 the 
murderess has escaped I” 

CHAPTER LX. 

LUTOk AKD BSATEICB.—T3B JOUBSST COHflWTIED. 

Ejaculations of astonishment burst from the lips of the 
Taborite officer and Angela Wildon; and the sensation 
thus produced by the intelligence of Gloria's flight 
prevented any one from observing that Sir Ernest dc 
Colmar had not manifested a kindred feeling of surprise: 
for, as the reader cannot fail to bear in mind, the Knight 
was in a measure prepared for some such announcement 
as that whioh had just been made. 
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The magistrate, forcing Linda and Beatrice into the 
room, closed the door, exclaiming, 44 This affair must be 
investigated to the very bottom—and those who have 
assisted the guilty woman in evading the grasp of justice 
.shall assuredly meet with oondign punishment.” 

44 But has your worship adopted any measures to re¬ 
capture the fugitive ?” inquired the Taborite lieutenant. 

44 No, forsooth l” ejaculated the old functionary. 44 The 
sudden disoovery of the prisoner's flight so bewildered all 
my ideas that I thought not of such a proceeding.” 

44 1 will, then, at once despatch my troopers in all 
directions,” said the officer; 44 and we will do our best to 
retake the fugitive," 

44 One moment l” cried the magistrate, detuning the 
officer as he was about to quit the room. 44 Have the 
kindness to send hither those men who have performed 
the part of sentinels in respect to the Lady Gloria: for 
it is necessary that I should not only receive their 
testimony, but likewise ascertain whether they be in any 
way implicated in her flight.” 

“ Your instructions shall be duly attended to,” replied 
the lieutenant: and with these words he hastened from 
the room. 

For a few minutes there was a profound silence in that 
apartment: but at length the magistrate, addressing 
himself to Linda and Beatrice, said in a tone of 
menace and reproach, 44 Have you well reflected, young I 
maidens, that by persisting in a refusal to give aooount of 
the means by which your mistress escaped you are only 


therein?” 

44 Not from any motives of disrespect towards your 
worship, are we thus silent,” observed Linda, in a mild 
bat firm tone. 

44 Nor would we have your worship believe that we ex¬ 
perience an improper or unworthy feeling in reference to 
the dreadful deed which has caused so much affliction 
and excitement,’' added Beatrice. 44 Profoundly do we 
deplore the appalling tragedy—but at the same time we 
are oonvinoed that, were the truth fully known, immense 
extenuation would be discovered on behalf of our un¬ 
fortunate mistress.” 

44 And is the truth thus fully known to you?” inquired 
the magistrate, Ms tone and manner relaxing in their 
severity: for he was naturally of a kind disposition, and 
when the first feelings of anger were somewhat subdued, 
he could not help experiencing a sentiment of admiration 
with regard to the fidelity and devotedness of the two 
damsels towards their mistress. 

44 The circumstances attendant upon the deplorable 
tragedy are all unknown to us,” said Beatrice, in answer 
to the query put by the venerable functionary; 44 but we 
imagine ourselves to be sufficiently acquainted with our 
beloved mistress to justify the positive averment that no 
human patience nor endurance could have remained proof 
against the provocation afforded by the page who thus 
invoked by his own conduct a terrible chastisement.” 

While Beatrice was yet speaking, the Taborite officer 
returned to the parlour, followed by four of his soldiers. 
These were the men who had done duty as sentinels—two 
of them beneath the windows of Gloria’s chamber, and 
twO in the passage. 

The magistrate proceeded to examine them; and it 
soon appeared that the two who had successively mounted 
guard under the casement, were totally unable to throw ; 
any light upon the subject. They were accordingly 
ordered to withdraw; and the magistrate then turned 
towards the Taborite who had performed the duty of first 
sentinel in the passage communicating with the chamber 
whence the Daughter of Glory had escaped. 

This individual declared that he had seme conversation 
with Linda relative to the two sisters, Satanaia and 
Gloria; and he observed that the young maiden had 
purposely thrown open the door of the apartment to 
allow him an opportunity of obtaining a view of her 
mistress* He affirmed most positively that to the best of 
his knowledge the Lady Satanais did not enter the 
chamber during the period that he was upon guard; hut, 
upon being closely pressed by the magistrate, he would 
not undertake to swear upon his cross-handled sword 
that Satanais could not possibly have glided unobserved 
into the room while he was discoursing with Linda. 

Gondibert, the second sentinel, was next examined; 
and he deposed to the effect that a conversation had 
likewise taken place between them and Linda in respeot 
to the Lady Satanais and the Lady Gloria: that in the 
course of this conversation, Linda had informed him that 
Satanais waa at that very moment with her sisterthat 
Linda had even appeared surprised that he had not re¬ 


ceived intelligence of this fact from the preceding 
sentinelthat he had seen Satanais come from the 
chamber, and that she bad indeed spoken to him;—but 
he would swear as a soldier, a man, and a Christian, that 
he had not seen Gloria emerge from the apartment, uor 
was it possible for her to have glided forth without being 
perceived by him. 

The landlord and the landlady were now summoned to 
the room where this investigation waa taking place: aud 
they were equally unable to throw any light upon the 
mysterious escape of Gloria. The landlord declared that 
he had encountered Satanais at the foot of the staircase 
oommunioatiug with the back premises of the iun— that 
having seen her once before when the Taborite army 
passed that way, lie immediately recognised her ngain— 
that he accordingly saluted her with deep respect—and 
that she, haviug gracefully acknowledged his courtesy, 
hurried away. He moreover observed that ho stood 
watching her a few minutes; and that, having traver-ed 
the garden at a rapid pace, she disappeared round the 
angle of the adjacent grove. He then hastened to com¬ 
municate the circumstance to his wife;—aud it Appeared 
that the worthy woman was somewhat aatouished at iho 
mystery attending this visit on the part of Satanais, 
Whose arrival at the inn had been altogether unobserved 
and whose departure was effected by the back premises. 

44 The arrival of the lady may have passed unnoticed,” 
said tile magistrate, ” because it is probable that she 
entered the establishment by the same way in which she 


would have also taken place unobserved, had not the 
landlord been accidentally about to ascend that particular 
staircase at the time. That the Lady Satanais shunned 
observation aud acted with studied precaution, is there¬ 
fore evident: for it would even appear that she must 
have arrived on foot- ” 

44 Unless she had a horse concealed in the grove, your 
worship,” said the landlord. 

44 Likely enough—and perhaps another for the use of 
her sister,” remarked tho Taborite officer. 14 But I do 
not see that we are a whit nearer the elucidation of the 
mystery than wo were when your worship commenced 
the examination.” 

44 1 must frankly admit that such is the case,” observed 
the magistrate : then, turning with a severe countenance 
towards Linda and Beatrice, he said. 44 Young maidens, I 
would once more appeal to you whether it will not be 
well to make some revelation respecting the matter now 
before me. By your obstinate silence you compromise 
the characters of others. For what view can I possibly 
take of the transaction according to its present com¬ 
plexion ? Common sense tells mo that one of these two 
sentinels must have been bribed to permit the Lady 
Gloria to escape from her apartment.” 

44 O Linda l’ r exclaimed Gondibert; ” you are well aware 
that 1 am innocent 1" 

44 And you can testify in the same manner with regard 
to myself I” said the first sentinel, in a tone of mingled 
reproach and entreaty. 

44 Hear me, your worship,” cried Linda, with an ah* of 
decision and a voice of firmness: 44 these men are 
innocent! Most solemnly do I swear that they are 
innocent 1 Nay,—more, the very conversations which I 
held with them, and to which they have alluded, formed 
A portion of that studied plan whereby my beloved 
mistress was enabled to accomplish her escape. With 
me, then, rests all the blame—I alone am guilty-” 

44 Nay, not you alone, sister,” said Beatrice, throwing 
herself upon Linda's bosom : 44 for I was your accomplice 
—and I will share with you any penalties that may 
ensue.** 

And the beauteous girls remained locked for a few 
moments in a fervent embrace,—their tears bedewing 
each other's cheeks, but their eyeB looking the sunshine 
of ineffable love and mutual devotedness through those 
pearly showers. 

44 Behold that touching spectacle 1” exclaimed Sir 
Ernest de Colmar, unable to curb his feelings any longer. 
“Will your worship persist in the idea of punishing 
those amiable maidens—mere girls as they are—whose 
only fault is their extreme devotion to their mistresa ?’* 

44 It grieves me to do aught that is harsh,” said tho 
magistrate, himself deeply affected : 44 but my duty 
compels me to treat these damsels as the accomplices in a 
grave offence against justice; and therefore I have no 
alternative—- 

Bat his worship stopped suddenly short, as he became 
aware of the fact that Sir Ernest de Oolmar was pur- 
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posely causing the talisman ring upon Ms finger to 
reflect tie rays which, the sun cast through the window. 

“ Your Excellency was about to make some obaerra¬ 
tum said the venerable functionary, recovering his 
magisterial air of dignified calmness and yelling be¬ 
neath thin question the real cause of his sudden self- 
interruption, 

“ I was anxious to implore your forbearance and 
mercy on behalf of these damsels,” responded De Col¬ 
mar, once more displaying the ring in a significant 
manner. • 

The magistrate and the Taborifce lieutenant exchanged 
rapid glances of intelligence, which were as much as to 
say that the Austrian Knight was determined to use his 
secret talisman for the purpose of thwarting the ends of 
justice in every way, but that there was no alternative 
save to submit to the magic influence which thus 
amounted to an imperious necessity. At the same time, 
the magistrate did not choose to suffer the unitia&ed to 
perceive how or by whom, he was thus driven to the adop¬ 
tion of a course so opposite to the one which he had 
previously seemed determined to pursue ; and therefore, 
assuming all the air of amau who is acting solely in obedi- 
e.;oe to his own Impulses, he said, “ Young damsels. Sir 
Sr nest do Colmar shall not prove himself the only indi¬ 
vidualpresent who compassionates the position in which 
have placed yourselves. It would sorely grieve me to you 
doom such artless and inexperienced maidens to the 
oontamination of a gaol; and I therefore release you 
from custody ou the payment of one ounce of gold as a 
fine to the established Government of Bohemia.' 

“ The decision of your worship commands alike admi¬ 
ration and gratitude,” said De Colmar: and throwing 
down a quantity of gold pieces upon the table, he ex¬ 
claimed, " Behold double the amount of the sum wherein 
these maidens are mulcted; and the surplusage your 
worship can devote to some charitable purpose." 

Linda and Beatrice both expressed their thanks to the 
venerable functionary for his lenient decision; and their 
heartfelt gratitude was then poured forth to Sir Ernest 
de Colmar for the generous interference he had exercised 
in their behalf. 

The magistrate, the Taborite officer, the sentinels, the 
landlord, and the landlady now withdrewand Sir 
Ernest de Colmar, Angela Wildon, and the two hand¬ 
maidens remained together in the parlour of the hostel. 

" Whither are you going, young damsels ?—and what 
course have ye been instructed by your mistress to 
pursue ?’’ ask ed the Knight. 

" We have to entreat a continuation of your Excel¬ 
lency’s protection and escort, precisely the same as if our 
mistress were still with us," was the answer given by 
Linda; ** and we have been assured that within twenty- 
four hours at the outside, not only shall we receive 
farther instructions, but that your Excellency will like¬ 
wise have some communication made to you.” 

“ Under these circumstances," exclaimed De Colmar, 
** let us continue our journey so soon as I have given 
orders for the decent interment of the luckless boy who 
m^t his death last night." 

The necessary arrangements for the murdered youth’s 
funeral were accordingly made with the landlord; and 
at about two o’clock m the afternoon the travellers— 
consisting of the Knight, Angela, the damsels, and the 
two grooms—recommenced their journey along the great 
southern road leading direct for the Bohemian frontier 
and towards the Duchy of Austria. 

At nine o'clock in the evening the party halted at 
another wayside inn; and having partaken of refresh¬ 
ments, the travellers retired to their respective cham¬ 
bers, with the intention of rising early to resume their 
jouruey. 

Sleep did not, however, readily visit the eyes of Sir 
Ernest de Colmar, although he was well wearied both in 
body and mind. The recent adventures with Gloria 
haunted him like a band of evil spirits; and again and 
again did he deplore the destiny which had to such an 
extent linked certain circumstances of his life with those 
of her own roman tie and spell-bound existence. 

But as he lay in his sleepless couch reviewing all the 
incidents of the last four-and-twenty hours, he could 
not help dwelling with sentiments of mingled amaze¬ 
ment and suspicion upon certain facts which were now 
uppermost in his memory. 

For when Satanais had penetrated into his bed-chamber 
at the Golden Falcon, on the memorable night of his duel 
with the sable foeman of the heath, she had declared that 
she was about to proceed to her far-off dime, and that 
she had come to bid him farewell for ever l And yet dm 


had this day reappeared at a place only twelve hours’ 
distance from the Bohemian capital. This was strange 
—unaccountable! Then, again, Gloria had assured him 
during their ride on the previous day that she had 
received no intelligence of Satanais since the departure 
of the fatter from Prague a week previouslyand not¬ 
withstanding this averment, it was clear that the sisters 
must have communicated, since, they had made an 
appointment to meet at a particular spot and at a 
given time! But perhaps, thought Sir Ernest de Colmar, 
this appointment was arranged previously to the depar¬ 
ture oi Satanais from Prague; and it might therefore be 
substantially true that no correspondence had passed 
between the sisters since that departure. Nevertheless, 
granting this hypothesis to be true, wherefore should 
Gloria have withheld from him the fact that she ex¬ 
pected to meet her sister at the very hostel where they 
had halted at the conclusion of their first day’s journey ? 
Ah! could he not account for Gloria’s silence on that 
head ?—was he not aware that Gloria loved him, and that 
she was perhaps jealous of her sister ? 

All these thoughts were passing slowly through the 
brain of Sir Ernest de Colmar; and the bewildering 
excitement which they produced effectually maintained 
slumber at a distance. A , 

But at length a partial drowsiness began to steal 
slowly over him; and hm eyelids were gradually weigh¬ 
ing down—when a sound as of the rosiKngr of female 
raiment caused him to stork suddenlyand—0 joy!— 
the splendid Satanais was before him ! 

CHAPTER LXI. 

THE DABS HOUBI. 

Yes— by the light of the lamp which was burning in the 
room, did Sir Ernest de Colmar behold the Daughter of 
Satan approaching his couch. 

She was attired in the garb which she wore when the 
Austrian first became acquainted with her at the 
Taborite encampment in the grove. The doublet of 
purple velvet revealed half the bust that rose so grandly 
from the corsage to which the splendid contours im¬ 
parted their weti-detmed inflections: and the fappefa of 
the small sleeves hung over the upper portions of those 
arms which were modelled with so admirable a sym¬ 
metry. Nothing could exceed the beauty of the throat 
and the splendour of the arching neck: no sculptural 
perfection could transcend the exquisite slope of the full 
plump shoulders and the statuesque shape and outline of 
the back. 

And over theee shoulders, and upon the bosom of rich 
proportions, flowed the massive tresses of that hair, 
which though of ebon blackness was nevertheless lustrous 
with the sheen of its own natural gloss,—tresses whose 
velvet smoothness, silken softness, and luxuriant thick¬ 
ness, formed a ooveiing for that beauteous head such 
as no earthly diadem could equal—no imperial crown 
excel! 

A smile played upon the countenance which this flood 
of raven hair enframed,—that countenance which was 
made up of the most faultless features lighted by the 
j finest eyes that ever formed the windows of an impas¬ 
sioned woman’s soul. Great heaven! when we think of 
the splendour of those eyes and look back at onr several 
attempts to convey an idea of their glory to the com¬ 
prehension of our readers—when we feel our imagination 
sinking, dazzled and bewildered,-even from the ideal 
which itself had created,—and when we vainly seek for 
terms adequate to explain our notion of the supernal 
lustre which at times shone with an overpowering steadi¬ 
ness in those large black orbs, and at other moments 
vibrated like a star,—when we reflect upon all this and 
experience the poverty of the human language to do 
justice to the theme, it appears to ns as if we had been 
soaring on eagle pinion towards the sun, but had fallen 
back upon the earth, baffled and wing-weary from the 
adventurous flight! 

We have stated, in one of the earliest chapters of our 
tale, that the whole iris of the Daughter of Satan’s eyes 
was so dark as to leave the pup® undefined—or, in other 
words, that each orb seemed one large, black, but glow¬ 
ing pupil. Such was indeed the case; and so intense—so 
powerful—so supernatural was the light which shone in 
these lamps of gable glass, that the effect was a splen¬ 
dour the most overwhelming and a magnificence the most 
portentous. But then the full force and power of these 
burning orbs was subdued by the lashes that were of 
unusual length and thickness; and when the looks of the 
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mvwterioaa lady were bent downwards, her eyes seemed 
tike diamonds shining from beneath a covering of black 
gauze. 

On the present occasion the lustre of those wondrous 
orbs was even still more subdued by the ineffable tender¬ 
ness which filled them, and which was akin to the smile 
whose seductive softness played upon the bright scarlet 
lips, between which the teeth shone like orient pearls. 

I mag ination c&n. conceive naught more picturesque— 
nothing more romantic, than the appearance of this being 
whose raiment was so fanciful, and whose beauty was of 
that dark splendour whioh made her seem the goddess of 
night surrounded by a halo of the moon’s silver efful¬ 
gence, and concentrating in her eyes the glory of the 
lightning! To her knees descended the crimson petti¬ 
coat which displayed ail the lower part of the legs, save 
and except in so much as they were encircled with the 
various coloured ribands whioh rather set off than con¬ 
cealed the robust symmetry of the limbs and the pure 
transparent olive of the flesh. Her whole figure had a 
gentle and only just perceptible undulating motion, as 
she slowly traversed the apartment and approached the 
couch in whioh Sir Ernest de Colmar raised himself upon 
his arm to contemplate the romantic being—ignorant 
whether she were indeed Satanais, or Merely a vision 
come to cheat him with its blissful but delusive pre¬ 
sence ! 

“ My friend—my champion—my deliverer, behold me 
once again !’* spoke that voice whose harmony of golden 
richness seemed to pour like a flood of beatifio ecatacy 
into the soul of Sir Ernest de Colmar: and advancing 
close up to the side of the conch, she laid her hand upon 
his own, while her looks were fixed on his countenance 
with an expression of ineffable tenderness. 

“ Is it indeed you, Satanais F—or am I the object of a 
delicious hallucination P" said De Colmar, seizing the 
hand that was placed in contact with his own and press¬ 
ing it to his lips: then still retaining it in his fervid 
grasp and feeling it warm and trembling, he exclaimed 
in a paroxysm of transcendent rapture. Oh l yes—it is 
indeed thou, Satanais—beautiful and beloved Satanais! 
—and it is no delusive vision that steals thus myste¬ 
riously upon my ravished senses I But how comest thou 
hither? and wherefore hast thou come?. Is the spell 
broken—that infernal spell which enjoined that I should 
behold thee no more ?—and waat thou deceived in the 
expectation that thy destiny impelled thee back to thy 
native land in the far-off east P” 

“ The questions whioh you have put so rapidly, Ernest,” 
said the darkly aplendidbeing," remind me that we have 
much to converse upon; and I have not yet implored 
your pardon for thus intruding upon your presence at 
an hour so untimely and ha. a manner so unseemly." 

" O Satanais 1 can you even for a single moment believe 
that it is necessary to demand my pardon for thus con¬ 
ferring so unexpected a boon upon me. ’Tis I," con¬ 
tinued De Colmar, in a tone of impassioned enthusiasm, 
“ who should pour forth the most fervent gratitude for 
the happiness which vonr presence infuses into my soul." 

” Oh! then," cried Satanais, her rich voice swelling j 
like the majestic symphony of a hymn, “ you entertain ' 
towards me the same sentiments which you expressed on 
that night when I visited yonr chamber at the Golden 
Falcon!"—and as she thus spoke, her whole countenance 
lighted up with joy and triumph, and the splendour of 
her looks became so mysteriously mingled alike with the 
softness and the fervour of lovo that never had she exer¬ 
cised so complete an empire and so despotic a power over 
the soul of the Austrian warrior. ** But do yon remem¬ 
ber all that yon said to me on that memorable night ?” 
she demanded, with an abruptness which cut short the 
response he was about to give: " do you recollect that 
you avowed feelings stronger than those of friendship, 
and sentiments more tender than those of fraternity ?” 

"Yes—not a word ever breathed by my lips in thine 
ears, has been forgotten by me,” exclaimed De Colmar: 
*' nor do I wish to recall one single syllable of all that I 
may have thus said to thee, thou oeing of matchless 
beauty and irresistible fascinations !" 

"Then you love me, Ernest?" she said, after a brief 
pause, and lowering her voice to a murmur that was soft 
and musical as a rippling stream—while her looks were 
fixed with fond intentnees upon his countenance. 

" Oh I can you doubt it ?—have you ever doubted it ?” 
exclaimed De Colmar, completely hurried away by the 
tide of impassioned feeling, and irresistibly enthralled by 
the magi# influence of that beauty which he contemplated 
and those looks which poured floods of passion in unto 
his soul’s profouudest recesses. 


" No—I do not doubt your love for me, with my dark 
complexion and my hair black as the wing of night," was 
the singular observation whioh Satanais made in a musing 
tone, as she stood by the bed with one hand fast looked in 
both those of De Colmar j then, for nearly a minute did 
she remain motionless as a statue and with her looks ab¬ 
sorbed in an intent contemplation of the Knight's hand¬ 
some countenance. 

And he gave back that long, profound, impassioned 
gazeand as his eyes thus embraced all the splendid 
charms of the face whioh looked down upon his own, he 
felt a flood of elyaian rapture flowing steadily in unto his 
heart’s reservoirs and thence branching off in every 
direction throughout his entire being. 

“ Yes—you love me, with my olive skin and my tresses 
dark as ebony,” resumed Satanais, after along pause, and 
again speaking with an abstraction of manner whioh 
seemed to indicate that she was rather communing aloud 
with herself than addressing her observations directly 
and purposely to De Colmar: “ you love me, with my 
complexion of bistre and my hair of raven blackness! 
Oh! how singular is the passion of love—how eccentric, 
how capricious! But BtiU you do love me," she exclaimed, 
suddenly awakening from that deep preoccupation in 
which the peculiar nature of her thoughts had for nearly 
a minute held her : “ yes—you do love me—and that 
avowal ought to make me happy! Happy—Oh! yes—I 
might be nappy yet-” 

But suddenly checking herself with a species of convul¬ 
sive start, such as one gives when stopping short on the 
brink of a precipice to which the unconscious steps have 
advanced during a profound reverie—Satanais averted 
her countenance and pressed one of her hands to her 
brow, still abandoning tMe other to the hold of Sir 
Ernest de Colmar. 

**Merciful heaven! you are unhappy, SatanaisP” ex¬ 
claimed the Knight, drawing her suddenly towards Mm 
by the hand which he thus retained in his own. 

"No—no,*’ she cried, abruptly disengaging herself 
from his grasp: then, as if instantaneously repenting 
the movement, she threw her arms around his neck and 
bnrst into a flood of tears. 

" Beloved Satanais, weep not—Oh! weep not, I implore 
you l" said De Colmar, as he strained her to his breast, 
and covering her cheeks, her lips, and her brow with 
kisses. 

"Alas! Mas! must I not weep for that appalling 
destiny which has led to so much crime?” she exclaimed, 
in a tone of passionate impetuosity. " Yes, I am un¬ 
happy, Ernest—and I should bo reduced to tne blackest 
despair, were it not for this love of thine wMch beams 
upon me like the ineffable star of hope through the 
dense cloud that envelopes my soul !’* 

“ Oh! I can understand you full well—too well ?" said 
De Colmar, in a tone of tne deepest sympathy : " your 
heart is rent and yonr tears fall on behalf of your sister 
Gloria ?" 

“ Yes—and therefore yon cannot wonder that I am un¬ 
happy, nor blame me if I weep!’’ murmured Satanais, 
gently disengaging herself from De Colmar’s arms, and 
taking a seat by the side of the couch—but still leaving 
her hand in his grasp. " The terrible fatality which 
attached itself to me and from which your noble genero¬ 
sity achieved my emancipation appears to have fastened 
upon the footsteps of my devoted sister. Satan, in sur¬ 
rendering his claim upon me, has doubleBS resolved to 
enmesh her in those toils which shall make her his own. 
In abandoning the service of heaven, the unhappy Gloria 
has been hurried by an evil influence into that or hell;— 
and, a Daughter of Glory only in name, she has become a 
Daughter of Satan in stern reality. But you, my gene¬ 
rous-hearted Esnest, you do not think the worse of me 
on account of my sister’s crimes ?’* suddenly demanded 
Satanais, fixings her looks, which were full of unspeak¬ 
able tenderness, upon the Austrian Knight. 

“ Already have I given Gloria an assurance wMch her 
sisterly solicitude required on your behalf," said De Col¬ 
mar ; “ and that assurance was to the effect that I am 
too iust to confound the deeds of one with those of 
another." 

“ Yes—Gloria told me that you had riven utterance to 
that generous sentiment,’* murmured-Satanais, with an 
increasing fondness in the ardour of her looks: " bnt I 
was anxious to receive the same assurance from your 
own lips. And, oh l my noble-hearted champion—my 
chivalrous friend—my beloved Ernest, I thank thee for 
this proof of good feeling towards me!’’ she exclaimed, 
lavishing upon the Knight the tenderest caresses. 

41 0 Satanais, thou ait mine—and I am thine l" he said, 
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In a deep voice which bespoke tbe concentration of in- j 
deacribable emotions: for his senses were intoxicated, as 
it were, by tbe influence which that splendid creature a 
bianty and fascinations shed upon him—her whole being 
appearing to breathe a perfume of love and to exhale a 
a'soft voluptuousness ineffably melting and tender. 

41 What mean yon, Ernest, she asked, in a voice that 
was tremulous and low, as her eyes filled with a delicious 
languor which for a few instants almost completely sub¬ 
dued their supernal lustre,—“ what mean you by declar¬ 
ing that thou art mine ana that I am thine r 
“«I mavn that 1 love thee, Satanais—and I believe that 
thou lovest me in return !” exolaimed De Colmar, ab¬ 
sorbed in the contemplation of that splendid countenance 
which was not averted from the ardour of his looks nor 
drawn back from the pressure of his lips. “Yes, I love 
thee,.my beauteous one—and It was because I loved thee 
so tenderly and so well, that the Enemy of Mankind 
was enabled to conquer me in the fight. But tell me, 
Satanais—tell me,” he cried, his glance and manner 
alike denoting a sudden uneasiness,—“ tel! mo how it is 
that you are enabled to visit me here this night, and 
how I can thus receive thee without thus infringing 
those conditions the violation of which, meseems, must 
cither consign thee back to the thrall of Satan or else 
place me in his power without the possibility of redemp- 

“ Do you not remember, Ernest/’ asked the lady, 
whose countenance was now so near his own that her 
fragrant breath fanned his cheek and her glossy tresses , 
touched his dark brown hair,— 41 do you not remember, ! 
Ernest, that on the memorable night of your combat 
with Satan, when I visited you iu your chamber at the 
iun, I explained that my presence then” and there was 
permitted by a power superior to the one which the result 
of that confliot had made the arbiter of your destiny ? 
And do you now require to be told that the will of 
heaven dominates over the mandates of hell—and that the 


minutes have elapsed since I received the assumace 

“ Then thou art now emancipated altogether from any 
influence which is displeasing ti> thee.?/”_ exolaimed De 
Colmar, in a tone of the most fervid satisfaction. 

“ Yes—so long as I enjoy thy love/’ was tito murmur¬ 
ing response, accompanied by a look whteh inundated 
the warrior’s soul with a flood of ecstatic feehng: tW 
after a long pause, during which their eyes appeared to 
blend their spirits in a warm and ddfcdoufl transfusion, 
Satanais observed, “Ohl it is evident that your exist 
ence and mine have become wondroasly interwoven, and 
that the two threads of the skein most be yet more 
closely knit ere our destiny fee fulfilled. Now you gaze 
upon me with astonishment—and perhaps your looks will 
grow full of indignation and annoyance ere I conclude 
the remarks which I am at present bound to make.' 

“ Indignation and annoyance at anything you may 
say 1” ejaculated De Ootmar: “ no—no it were impos¬ 
sible that I could experience such sentiments with regard 
' to my wall-beloved Satauaia.” . 

And, drawing her head towards him, he kissed her 
moist red lipe with such impassioned ardour that her 
1 blood ran like lightning in her veins, and the rich carna¬ 
tion deepened to its intensest hue upon her cheeks, and 
her bosom palpitated violently against his chest. But 
suddenly disengaging herself from this dangerous em¬ 
brace, and with her whole frame vibrating and trembling 
beneath the influeno© of those glowing ©motions, from 
tho perils of which she was thus abruptly inspired with 
the presence of mind sufficient to save herself,—starting 


up ? Surely, then, this same omnipotent power can over¬ 
rule that evil influence whioh the Enemy of Mankind 
may impart to yonr destiny : and if it should seem good 
to heaven that one or all of the conditions Imposed upon 
you by Satan should be broken, then will you assuredly 
foe protected and guarded against any dangerous conse¬ 
quences. For where the Anger of Providence is apparent, 
there Satan dares not interfere j and even If the strongest 
chains which hell’s power ever forged were cast around 
your limbs, they would fall away like scorched threads 
beneath the glance of the Almighty. Hence, therefore, 
my beloved Ernest, mayat thou comprehend how It Is 
that instead of being forced to retrace mv way to the 
far-off land of my birth, I am permitted on certain 
terms to enjoy the freedom of my own will;—and hence 
also is it that two of the four conditions imposed upon 
thee by Satan aro already counteracted by a superior in¬ 
fluence.” 

“ And which are these two conditions ?” asked De 
Colmar, almost as much bewildered by the mysterious 
language as he was intoxicated by the beauty and tho im¬ 
passioned looks of the romantic being who sate by the side 
of iii3 couch, 

."‘The two conditions which no longer bind thee and 
from which thou art effectually released,” answered 
Satanais,“ are those which bound thee to conduct Gloria 
to Vienna, and forbade thee from beholding me again.” , 

“Heaven be thanked for removing the latter injunc¬ 
tion !" exclaimed De Colmar, in a tone of enthusiasm 
mingled with a certain amount of superstitions awe— 
for, in order that nothing might be wanting to invest 
Satanais with as profound a romantic mystery and as 
wild an interest as possible, it became evident to our 
hero that she received secret inspirations from heaven, 
even as she was lately the child and the doomed instru¬ 
ment of hell. 

“ Yea—I am permitted to behold thee again, my 
Ernest,” she murmured, the fond ardour of her caresses 
speedily dissipating the superstitious feeling which had 
sprung up for a moment in De Colmar's mind. 

“ But you mentioned that it was only on oertain terms 
that you aro relieved from the influence of that mys¬ 
terious and preterhuman destiny which at first appeared 
"to be urging thee towards thy native orient clime V ’ 

“ Such is indeed the truth,” was the lady’s response 
to that question on the part of the Knight: “ but those 
terras—those conditions are already fulfilled,” she added, 
in a tone of mingled joy and triumph j “ and not many 


her golden voice, “ The terms upon whioh I am enabled to 
enjoy perfect freedom in respect to my movements, and te 
settle where I choose or proceed whithersoever my fancy 
may lead me,—those terms aro that I should possess the 
love of a Christian warrior who never loved before.” 

" And that love is Indeed thine, O my Satanais I ex¬ 
claimed De Colmar, onoe more seizing her hand and 

pressing it to his lips. . 

A long pauso then ensued, during which Satanais re¬ 
mained standing by the side of the couch, goring down 
upon the handsome features of the warrior, whose race 
was now upturned towards her ownand inexpressible 
indeed were the profound tenderness and the fervid 
devotion which filled that absorbing contemplation on 
either side. 

The lustre of the lamp Bhone in such a manner upon 
Satanais as to display the«owing outlines of tor splendid 
proportions; ana the tall, elegant, graceful fotm whose 
rich contours were thus voluptuously profiled m the 
mellow light, appeared something more than human in¬ 
deed as its statuesque beantv of shape and superb length 
of limb were set off to such advantage by the nicturesqne 
garb which she wore. And as De Colmar gazed up fondly 
into her countenance, and then suffered his looks to 
wander slowly over her magnificent figure, he felt his 
heart stirred by emotions of the liveliest rapture; ana, 
yielding at length to the influence of those feelings which 
thus hurried him along, and which he could not bare 
resisted even had he become suddenly aware that they 
were precipitating him onward to desteuotion,-he ex- 
olaimed, ' ‘ Batanais-tell me, my well-beloved -wilt thou 
become my wife ?” . ,, , , 

| At these words he felt her hand tremble in his own—he 
i observed her entire frame quiver as it were with the 
strength of powerful emotions passing through it and 
agitating her to the very deepest confine® of her being— 
and he was dazzled and bewildered for a few moments by 
the looks which Satanais cast upon him and wherein the 
wildness of joy and the delirium o? triumph were mingled 
j with the fervour of passion and the tenderness of grati- 

tU “ Will I become your wife!” at length she exclaimed, 
in an almost hysterical outburst of ecstaoy; and srnkrng 
upon her knees by the bed-side, she glued her bps for 
nearly a minute to De Colmar’s hand, her eyes all the 
while pouring floods of unspeakable feeling into the 

Yes—will you*become my wife, Satanais?” againd* 
raanded our hero, whose senses appeared to be steeped m 
the bliss of paradise. “ But first/’ he exclaimed ere tee 
dark houri had time to reply,— “tell me whether John 
Zitzka has ever made any particular communications to 
you concerning myself P’ r 

* l Many and many admirable things has he said in your 
favour, Ernest,” replied the Daughter of Satan: but i 
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** Enough, Satanais—enough 1” cried the warrior, a 
peculiar expression of delight and satisfaction over* 
spreading his countenance. “X see that everything On 
this point is as I could wish it to be/’ he oheerved m a 
musing tone to himself j then fixing his eye* fondly upon 
the dark houri, he added/ ” O Satanais, I love you de* 
votedly—devotedly, because I knew that you love ms 
for my own sake only I” 

“ were you the meanest mendicant upon the face of 
the earth/ 1 cried Satanais, in a tone of gushing en¬ 
thusiasm, “ I should love thee as I now love: and wert 
thou a prince I could not love thee more t” 

“ Then again do I ask thee, my beauteous Satanais,” 
said the Knight, his adoring looks still dwelling upon her 
countenance,— M wilt thou become my wife ?” 

“ I will,” she answered in a tone of the deepest feeling j 
and as she continued upon her knees by the side of the 
couch, ehe reposed her cheek upon the hand of her lover. 
** But have you well reflected, Ernest,” she asked, in & 
soft and melting voice, “ upon this proposal which you 
have made me ? Remember that you are an Austrian 
Knight, and that I belong to a far-off dime—that you 
may have noble connexions and powerful triends, whereas 
I have but a poor heart-broken sister, already branded sus 
a murderess- 

“ I will ensure her safety if it be not already accom¬ 
plished,” said De Colmar j 11 and I will give her one of 
my own estates, where there is n secluded mansion in 
which she can pass tho remainder of her days in peace 
and penitence l 

“Generous man/* exclaimed Satanais, melting into 
tears of gratitude: “how noble is your heart! But 
Gloria’s safety Is ensured—and she is already on her way 
towards the oriental clime of our birth, where she will 
Henceforth fix her residence, and whence she will never, 
never come back. We have ported—that dear but guilty 
sister and myself,” added Batanais, in a tone which was 
scarcely audible,—“and our farewells were breathed with 
the conviction that we should meet no more in this world. 
But let me again revert to the topic whioh is now of most 
touching interest, at least to myself—and let me remind 
you that your connexions and friends may not approve of 
the choice yon have made.” 

“Ah! you have naught to fear upon that head, my 
Satanais,” exclaimed Sir Ernest do Colmar, his handsome 
countenance lighting up with a glow of pride: “ and 

perhaps in becoming my wife-But no—the secret 

shall remain mine for the present—and the surprise will 
be a meet recompense for that disinterested affection 
which you bear me,” he added, in a musing tone which 
became inaudible to the lady ere he had concluded the 
sentence. 

Almost at the same InBtanfe the lamp began to flicker 
with approaching extinction; and Satanais, suddenly 
starting to her feet, bent over the Knight—imprinted a 
long, fervid, and delicious kiss upon his lips—and, press¬ 
ing nis hand with kindred warmth of passion, said, “ I 
most now leave thee, my we 11-beloved Ernest—my in¬ 
tended husband! Linda and Beatrice are already 
acquainted with my presence at this inn—and it was 
through them that I learnt where your chamber was 
situated. -To their room I shall nowproceed; and in the 
morning X shall be prepared to accompany thee on thy 
journey towards the Austrian frontier.' 

“No travelling companion could possibly prove more 
welcome, Satanais/* returned the Knight: “ and the 
moment we shall nave crossed the frontier—at the very 
first town we reach—the blessing of the Church shall be 
pronounced upon our union.” 

“ Oh! then I shall bo overwhelmed with the flood of a 
happiness which appears too glorious to be otherwise 
than a dream,” exclaimed the dark houri: and once more 
bestowing a tender caress upon Sir Ernest de Colmar, she 
tripped lightly from the room. i 

At the same instant the flame of the lamp expired in 
the socket; and the warrior was left in the dark, to the 
contemplation of all the varied thoughts and feelings 
which this interview with Satanais haa left in his mind. 


CHAPTER L X11. 

POOR ANGELA. 

It was at that solemn and mysterious hour when the 
twilight preceding the dawn just begins to make things 
visible, and when tho objects in a bed-chamber seem to 
stand slowly out as it were from a mist, with an effect 


'of atentewha* ipeetiral nature,—that Angela Wikibn was 
suddenly awakened from her slumber* by an ejaculation 
which fell upon her ears. 

Starting up to a sitting posture ht the couch, sbe 
beheld a tall female form, apparelled-in dark garment*, 
standing bv the side of the bed; and the first ihowght 
which flashed through the brain of the foreet-maddea 
was that some grisly tenant of the grave had thus risen 
up to scare or warn her. 

But this was tbe mere transient idea of a mind in 
whioh the numbness and oanfnskraof half-awakened 
thoughts were struggling with the bewilderment occa¬ 
sioned by the sudden apparition, whatever it might be; 
—and the second glance which Angela threw upon the 
object of her evanescent terror, made her aware that it 
was the countenance of the Daughter of Glory that was 
looking down intently upon her! 

“ Be silent—give not vent to either alarm or m tprise!” 
said the radiant being, in a low. rapid, and imperious 
tone j and withdrawing from Angela’s countenance those 
eyes which shone with a preternatural lustre < in the 
midst of the twilight obscurity, she swept her searching 
look* around the apartment. “ Yee—there indeed is the 
armour which you have worn/’ she observed, in amusing 
tone, as her glance settled for a few instant* upon the 
panoply: “ and I am not deceived I” 

“Deceived in what, lady?” inquired Angela timidly: 
for Bhe did not know to what motive to attribute this 
extraordinary visit on the part of Gloria, and she feared 
lest she was about to be reproached for tho part she had 
played concerning the State Prisoners. “ In what re¬ 
spect do yon say that you are not deceived?” again asked 
Angela, in a gentle and conciliatory tone. 

- “ In the fact that you are the unknown now travelling 
with Sir Ernest de Colmar,” responded the Daughter ©f 
Glory, in a voice that was sombre, gloomy, and almost 
menacing. “ Bnt listen to me attentively, ehe suddenly 
resumed, after a few moments’ pause, during which the 
forest-maiden was bewildered what to think or how to 
act in respect to Gloria’s presence in her chamber: 
“ listen to me attentively, I say—and interrupt me not. 
When you were rescued from the deep waters of the 
Moldau, my handmaidens succoured you and my pavilion 
furnished you a ooueh. Then, in the evening of that 
same day, you were conducted with the tenderest care 
and attention to the suite of apartments whioh had been 
prepared for my reception in the Castle of Prague. For 
several days did you sojourn there in my company; and 
I will appeal to you whether I treated you with the 
affection of a friend or with the cold ceremony of a mere 
stranger.” 

“Yes, lady—your conduct was most kind and most 
generous towards me/’ said Angela, in a low and plain¬ 
tive tone r “ and I am well aware that you are about to 
tax me with the deepest ingratitude—or rather, with the 
basest breach of a noble hospitality." 

“And will not my reproach be justP" asked the 
Daughter of Glory, on whose sunny hair the pensile 
streaks of the dawn now played through the casement. 
“ For to what purpose did Angela Wildon turn the kind¬ 
ness which she received and the confidence reposed in 
her?” continued Gloria, her tone becoming gently re- 
monstrative rather than sternly severe. 

“ Permit me to offer a few words of explanation,” 
exolaimed the forest-maiden, in a tone of mingled en¬ 
treaty and firmness. “ Particular reasons which I shall 
not pause to describe, prompted me to undertake a task 
which at first seemed nearly impossible, and as insane as 
it was hopeless. This was the deliverance of the State 
Prisoners from the Castle of Praguo. From my forest- 
home I journeyed—and, after many delays and some few 
adventures, I arrived in the Bohemian capital. The very 
next morning at an early hour I sallied forth from the 
inn to view that dread fortalice in which the noble pri¬ 
soners were confined. The question* which I put, with 
an air of common curiosity, to the loiterers and the 
boatmen upon the river’s bank, made me acquainted 
with the fact that there was a canal-entrance into the 
Castle. Tbe horrors of legendary lore and the terrors of 
superstition had invested that ©avarned avenue with a 
more than common interest; and thus the men to whom 
I addressed myself, were as communicative as their 
knowledge on the subject would permit them to be. At 
all events, I heard enough to exofte within me the deter¬ 
mination to inspect that vaulted river-passage; and as 
the tide waa very low at the time, I repaired at once to 
tbe spot. But while toiling with difficulty over the hiqre 
stones whioh lie at the foot of the Castle wall, and which 
the ebb of the Moldau leaves bare, I missed my footing— 
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Sr^ sojourn in the Castle of Prague, but a P?£Pf*® 
aLeady settled and firmly rooted in my mind. Wereit 
SwiM, you might with justioe 
ohery: but I swear to you moat wkm^y that when your 
hospitality led me to become an inmate ^ f . i^fhow 
pSL e I had already been concerting with myself how 
igliotLLd obtain admission within its walls. Thns the 
wStwSrjou played towards me did not 
SSSTto^e thescheme of derating the prisoners- 

■■ A^Lldfnrf'that «ry 
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“ Lady. I believea ana sun --- - 

sasi^sa^*w?®SSS! 


maiden * " bat I beneitt in uoav oxmui mi -- 

S a providential power which was guiding, 8UOOO o ^£i 
And taring my settled 

purpose still in view, surely-eusely, dear lady, I nwy be 
Wdoned if I listened attentively to all the remarks 
SdSeh were made around me dunng my ®°j°™ ™ jJSJm 
apartment® at the fortress. But whatever y 0 ^ opinion 
may henceforth be conoerning me, I do not ,£f l ?J^LS 
Ltow the truth—the whole truth-upon_ the present 
occasion and in this spirit dol confess that it was by 
Seans of the observations I overheardand the questions 

KM«a* zassjs, ^„-£3ahs: 


hoars; and you were aocnawmmi vv ~™ 

and Beatrice in case they might be chaUeMed by some 
sentinel unacquainted with their persons, while ambling 
TTii.T7u.ti. uv™* their lips did I accordingly 


during which it was avauaoie; — — _ 

©ircuinsfcanoea which I have detailed, was the liberation I 
of the State Prisoners effected by my hands. „ 

“ The explanation which yon have given me, Angela, * 
said the BaSS®* of Glory, “compels me to view your 
conduct in afar mom favourable light.At all i 

have heard enough to convince me that the hOjckest 
ingratitude does not form a feature of your■ character 
S therefore may I expect a ready consent on your part i 

is^&t5i^ , as?sss^g 

the JympaihT which I mt.rt.in towards you-the «™; 
inassion which I feel for you on account of that deed— 
P8 ^Oh! then you do not believe that I am as guilty as 
circumstances would tend to make me appear? ex- 

“^IbelSve, lady,*’ answered the forest-maiden, “ that 
yon must have received a provocation of so goadn^; a 
nature as to triumph over the powers of human endur¬ 
ance. For were not this my conviction—and did I look 
upon you as a mere cold-blooded murderess—oh! not for 
aa°instent should we have held this friendly ocnverse 
together i But now I am reminded to ask you, lady, 
Aether it be safe for you to appear at Sthe 

is but half a day's journey distant from the scene of the | 

“ Feai^notfor me, Angela," responded Gloria: * it is 
no ordinary influence that shields me-no common pum- 
sance that protects me! My visit to this 
paid on your account—and for you onlyand henoe it 

»<* «■** 1 Bto s. s etray j on i” 2 S 

claimed Angela. “But the boon which yon have to ask 

“* “&^^^ted" returned the Daughter of Glory. 
« Do you promise that you will afford me this proofo* 
your gratitude for any kindness which yon W 
received at mv hands ? But you hesitate—you hesitate, 
exclaimed th/beauteous lady iu a tone of feverish impa- 


dSUdb^wWhta maidenly; hww■«£.J 

ESoSf fiSd With all their lustrous potency upon the 
“ffSHEi tno^-^moSug P“ denuded the 

root? taqSrod the Daughter of U «^:i? 0 ^ k a e " ?„rth« d.Uy than is abrelutdy »w- 

sary»Md him farewell," wae Glona-.inpono-- 

Lit™ not a J 

—?X ‘oSS&oo 

’^SSk^u,’ Angela—I thank “g 

Danger of Gkry^h^g 

?Sfto g you this morning is to ™msdn 
—and that you mention not to Sir Ernest de Coliaa^thp 

“^j^y^fl^orT^MdeU^Xt^at yon enjoin 

“fSSS'iS*I ttSk'thee. kind maiden," whined 
Gloria in a voice through the tremulousness of^w^ch 

wn!f expressed in her former ntteranoe. “And now fare- 

a Wi^fiT^ 0 ed e ^olamation the Daughterof Gtorj 
quitted the chamber; and Angela rose from her couch 

1 increasing depression of spirits did 

: %&££2{Sf3&i&&2 

i 

t to that point? Ah! true indeed was all tins jbutthose 

t ncajeLiity which forbade her the enjoyment of De Colmar s 
e company for those twelve hours more. . men 

i Andnow her armour was resuxned--her visor vras^» 

; agahi lowered over her comitenanoe-and, with a palpi 
a Sag heart, did she descend from her cumber, 
n ^flZrTTSrneat de Colmar had already risen, ana was at 
t thlt^moment in the court-yard of the 
-- instructions to his grooms : but the instamt he hehem 
* Angela approaching, he hastened to 
t the conhahty of a friendship not only pledged but posi 

it the., my breT.nnkiiown” 

r a Zn^t’ S^riTbV ^"nt^eVtof *7 

ft panoply: but let me hope that the time ?J n »x w^ttie 
„ necnflfliby for maintaining a *t™jt incoymto Bhan ^eft. 

‘'That moment has now arrived, retornea ^gew, 
f with difficulty modulating her voice so »to cwwi the 
S motions which filled her gentle breast. I ^m abo^te 
rnveai mvself—and then take leave of your ItoieUancy 
116 !SrSfM< ah. added, with a mournfnlm*! of 

“ r*^£2d°°DB Colmar. "But what 

en etmnge and deplorable fatuity oomp^ me thu« to part 
ifc 

s 

bid you farewell some few hours sooner than I had 
% exclaimed De Colmar, “I emijj 

pa- to love you as a brother, even without knowing who you 
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are or taring ever seen your face,-when yon determine 
rejoined Angela, with 

d ^SM^o S&m youth, to prore 

mr gratitude for the services you hare rendered me ? 
demffid our hero. “ Speak-I am rioh-I am likewise 

P °^ffirtme?hat'^Tt^d which I hare ridden to tout 
oomnanv ” said Ansrela, her voice becoming every instant 
mn J tremulona with emotion : and in order to obtain a 
£”"SSSTl Sure to collect henelf, ere .he came to 
the last trial in the revelation of her sex and ^ame-she 
ranidlv ud to the spot where one of the Knight a 
wh OT^omtog the horre to which .he had 
dffitadT “ T^S«^ethU ? ood .teed " .he rm»todi 
“ and every time I look noon the noble animal I .hall not 

-.ffl^ass&w-sfa 

m “ S j rjjmirenoii«.” interrupted Angela, in a tone of tho 

deepest feeling: then, turning hastily towards the groom, 

she I SSde him saddle the horse without delhy. 

« There is something strange and misetlled in you 
manner my dear friend,” observed Be Colmar : and^it 
i? Impossible that I can suffer yon to depart withasecret 
grief won your soul or a hidden cause of despondency in 

7 Tt \hfc ^S^SSST. attended by Linda and 
Beatrice appeared upon the threshold of the doorcora- 
m?nSSi 4 P ^trthe court-yard of the hm: and an 
Sacularioh of mingled surprise and admiration 
r'L— Angela’s lips as she caught sight of that splendid 
t££^£CecU were *& off l 7 bo picturesque a 

C °Tmrning a look of inquiry upon the 

vivif as a lighting-flash, darted athwart her imagina- . 
ti ^i B not that the Lady Satanais, Gloria’s sister P” she 

demanded in a tone to which the sudden presence of her 
natural virgin pride imparted an extraordinary • 

*• it is. Let me introduce you to her ® re y® v^!Zrds 
departure,” said the Knight, moving as he 
Gie door where Satanais was Btill standing. Co“«» JjJ 
dear friend—and yon shall reveal your name to me ia 
preseTme^that sJmay likewise know you well and learn 

no!” cried Angela, seized with 
bewilderment which threw allh.a'*»*«““*“** 
confusion as if she were struck with ^vertigo^ana cn 
■nft-rt mnment obedient to an irresistible impulse, s e 
^pnmg’npon theiiteed which stood ready »P»^<meJ 
neS—dashed her spurs mto its ^idea^ndflewlike t e 
whirlwind from the presence of the astonished beholders 
of this abrupt and unaccountable flight. 


CHAPTER LXIHi 

THE FUNEREAL PROCEflSlOE. 

STsS ««& ms i fiSM!ss 

and at which the young page Ermach was murdered by 

th ft I was g ahout 0 eight r o 4, cl OC k in the morning,-the »me 
morning as that^whose.incidents wealed the^ec*dmg 
chanter—and the landlord was seated with his wile at 
them well-spread breakfast-table, conversing epou the 
events of th? previous day, when a horseman galloped up 

^HewSomthedirection of Prague and wm mounted 
uoon a steed of great power and agility, which ho had 

coverea wiuu u. gable material was 

’SEES**! right H-th«e .igm, indicating that he 


look; and in his manner as well as in the expression of 
his countenance It was easy to read the bold, reckless, 
and desperate nature of his disposition. ., 

Hastily dismounting from fas steed tosshig the 
bridle to the hostler, toe armed traveller atrode into the 
hostel and demanded a goblet of wine to refresh himself 
withaL This was immediately supplied; and when the 
manhad slaked his thirst, he proceeded to communicate 

th f. Yo^roufl^bustle’ about, worthy host—and you like¬ 
wise my buxom hostess,” he said, in a tone of mingled 
familiarity and imperiousness. 41 For a numerous party 
will be here anon to partake of all the good 
you can prepare at so short a notice for their 
In a word, it is a funereal procession which is passing 
this wav—and I have ridden forward to J*® 

that adequate arrangements are made for the reception 
of the party daringthe short haltwhich the^ will allow 
themselves at your hospitable oetahlishment 

“Of how many persons does the party consist r in- 
quired the landlordand his wife, both speaking as it were 

T e hOT? 0 cannot h *be less than twenty-four of us ^ 
together,” replied the armed man; and in two hours 

^“Ye«—my masters are of rank and wealth . hut toey 
now preserve the strictest inoogmto for certain reason 
ot toeir m,” Mid the borMman. “ Howerer toaU. 
not your Business—and here are ten good golden pieces 
M m earnest that yon wiU be liberally paid for .TO* «• 

“cSUto -ti^setton wui to 
given /’exclaimed the host, joyfully receiving the money 
^oorne, wife, bustle about! Away with you to ihe 
kitchen—while I see that the rooms ore allffot ^readi 
ness By the bye, my good friend, he added, turning 
towards the armed messenger, “are there any ladies m 

th S?e < r S there” i. one lady, attended by four hand 
maiden.”, the respoie. “But wlerelore that 

that I may know the nature of theaooommo^ 
Nation likely to be required,” answered the landlord. i 
pTWunm that toe party haring partaken of the and 
Jfcdy rested, will continue their 

that is to say, there is no chance of beds being required 

f0 “ Ho-no,” returned the armed man: “™«S*S 
shall be far away on our journey southward. But Isto 
now proceed to the stable and ascertain t^^my 
properly cared for, while you attend to your houseno 

Wtoe«^<5^Jan?X?£&of » 

consisted of no less than tweuty-fom: 
mounted on horseback. In front J^nJbeaitifnl 
and attired in mourning garments, rode we re 

palfrey of the glossiest sable. On her_rignL 
Sro warriors in complete armour, with tbar 
closed: but the golden spurs ty« ^TprStof 
that they were men of rank. On her leftro^ a P 
the Carthusian order, and whose cowl oonpu>7 ^ 

hiB features. Immediately behind this front rau 
appealed tour handmaidens, whose remarkable toarty 

vras concealed by no invidious ^®s- ^^te- 

were followed by four pages, ^^W^ppropriate 
nances and graceful figures «“^^JrSreSSledthem- 
eequenoes to the charms which had black 

Next came a hearse, or funeral-car, A 

steeds guided by two which 

mute rode on each side of thep^U 0 f sable 
the coflln was placed, covered with an amp pr0Ces - 

velvet having a white cross in the ^e. 
sion was closed by seven men aimed like t was 

performed the part °f their app^f 1 

evidently their comrade: for not o^y ww ^ 

thus uniform, but their eountanuMi ,aU exjn° { 
same ruffian-like determination and desperau 

C ^Ttow, 6 tiie front rank consisting of the 

two warriors in complete ™next, the to* 

priest-then the four handmaidens-next, 
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pages—afterwards, the two paatfflions and the twn mutes 
— aud lastly, the eight armed men forming the guard or 
escort,—these made up the aggregate of twenty-four. 

The lady and her handmaidens were conducted by- the 
hostess to the chamber already provided for thefr reoep- 
tion ; and the Carthusian priest attended them to toe 
door of that apartment. But he prooeeded no farther 
than the threshold, where be said a few words in a low 
but impressive whisper to the eldest of the four hand¬ 
maidens ; and then, bowing respectfully to toe lady, he 
retired. 

In the meantime the lady herself had sunk upon a neat, 
evidently in a Btate of muon bodily fatigue—ana perhaps, 
as the landlady thought, of mental depression also: for 
a profound sigh, coming from the bosom of toe veiled 
stranger, reached the ears of the worthy hostess. 

“ Can I be of any service here P—or do you require 
aught for the moment?” asked the latter, not addressing 
herself to any one in particular, but glancing rapidly 
round upon the lady and her four oharmihg dependants. 

“We require nothing at present.” said the hand¬ 
maiden, who has already been specially alluded to as the 
eldest, 44 Her ladyship will repose herself for a couple 
of hours; and you can bring up refreshments to toon as 
the repast is in readinesB. Her ladyship will permit ws,” 
added the girl, glancing at her fellow-dependants, “ to 
take our meal in her company.” 

This little dialogue between the hostess and the eldest 
handmaiden took place at the entranoe of the apartment; 
while at the farther extremity the lady appeared to have 
fallen into a profound reverie—unless indeed she were 
yielding to the influence of a slumber arising from 
fatigue but on this point the hostess could not satisfy 
herself, inasmuch as the ladv retained the veil over her 
countenance. It however forcibly struck the worthy 
woman that the lady was not altogether her own mis¬ 
tress, and that she was indeed under some species of 
restraint: for the priest had appeared to be looking at 
her while he breathed his hurried whisper to the hand¬ 
maiden—and the handmaiden herself had subsequently 
spoken with a Teal authority though with an assumed 
deference—and there was moreover something like 
despair in the profound listlessness to whioh the lady 
had abandoned herself the instant she entered the room, 
and which was broken only by that sigh whioh had been 
so unmistakably wafted to the ears of the hostess. 

All these circumstances were trivial enough in them¬ 
selves, it is true: but still they struck the landlady aud 
created in her mind the impression we have mentioned. 
Accordingly, as she returned to the kitohen she stopped 
for a moment to impart her suspioioas to her husband; 
but he treated the matter indifferently enough—ob¬ 
serving that it was no business of theirs, and bidding her 
attend to her own concerns. 

In the meantime the Carthusian priest had repaired to 
the room where a table was spread for himself and the 
two warriors in complete armour—a separate apartment 
haring been prepared for the accommodation of the 
page3, the attendants on the hearse, aud the eight armed 
men constituting the guard. 

The two warriors now raised their vizors; and we may 
as well at once observe that one waa the Marquis of 
Schomberg and the other the Baron of Altendorf. As 
for the priest, our readers have doubtless already oonlec¬ 
tured that this reverend traveller was none other than 
Father Cyprian. 

“Have you seen her Royal Highness safe to the 
chamber prepared for her? demanded the Baron of 
Altendorf, when the Carthusian entered the room. 

“I accompanied her to the threshold,” was the 
response, and as the priest threw baok his cowl: “ and 
I enjoined the eldest of her handmaidens to watch her 
movements with lynx-eyes, and see that she does not 
escape us.” 

“Her hatred against us all appears to be most in¬ 
veterate/* observed the Marquis of Schomberg. “ That 
Bhe was impatient of her sojourn at the White Mansion, 
I was well aware: but that she should evince so thorough 
a dislike, amounting to a perfect abhorreuee-*’ 

** Let us not waste time upon the point,” interrupted 
Father Cyprian, hastily. “ Bnffice it for us and our pur¬ 
pose that she is bo completely in our power as to resemble 
a bird in too inextricable meshes of a fowler; and if we 
succeed in placing her upon the Bohemian throne, she 
becomes our puppet—our doll —a mere automaton in our 
hands—while her crown will prove the talisman of our 
aggrandizement.” 

“All this has been well weighed and calculated by us,” 
observed the Marquis of Schomberg: “but remember 
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opportunity of ooxumonioating with auy 
lutil wt get her inside the walla of Altendorf 


that if we oaoe suffer her Royal Highness to eeoape 
from us, farewell to all our dreams of grandeur and 
power.’* 

. “ The- handmaidens are faithful, and will rigorously 
perform the part of custodians,” said Father Cyprian. 
- I will moreover take eare that the Priuoees does not 
have an o^ 
stranger unti 
Castle.” 

“ And then we hoist the royal standard of Bohemia,” 
added the Baron, “and proclaim a war to the death 
against John Zitzka and his Taborite hordes.' ’ 

“ Yes—and every feudal stronghold throughout the 
land will give baok the martial shout,” observed the 
priest; 44 and if need he, I will take the cross in my hand 
and go forth to preach a crusade against the Taborites. 
But I hope and prophesy that ours will be a compara¬ 
tively easy victory-** 

“ Do not give way to such a delusion,” said the Mar¬ 
quis of Schomberg, in a solemn tone. “ That the royal 
cause will eventually triumph, I feel assured—and that 
the Priuoees Elisabetha will ere long sit upon the throne 
of her ancestors, I am well oonnnoed. But that the 
struggle will be short, or that our arms will achieve a 

S roiupt success, I do not for a single moment imagine. 

fo—the conflict will be long and bloody; and the royal 
standard will trail through oceans of gore and its bearer 
will trample over myriads of the slain, ere it be planted 
upon the Castle of Prague. For remember that this 
will bo a war not so much between religious sects, as 
between the principles of Monarchy and Aristocracy on 
the one hand and those of Republicanism and Democracy 
on the other. 

“ Granted I” ejaculated the Carthusian. “But what 
would your lordship have me thence infer ?” 

“ That the masses will fight desperately on the side of 
the man who upholds aud indeed represents the prin¬ 
ciples whioh they must naturally love and admire,” 
responded the Marquis of Schomberg: 44 whereas all our 
troops will be mere hirelings and mercenaries—men who 
sell their swords to the highest bidder. These are the 
reasons whioh induce me to declare that the struggle 
will bo a long and a sanguinary one—a struggle in which 
no quarter will be given, and which will devastate 
Bohemia’s cities as if with au earthquake, and depopu¬ 
late her fairest provinces as if with a pestilence. For all 
these tremendous results must we prepare ourselves: but 
tlie triumph will be ours in the long run, because the 
middle olass will in due time declare on the side of the 
Royalists, and the poorer orders will then be crushed 
and compelled to place their necks beneath our feet.” 

44 Your opinions demand respect, my lord,” said the 
Baron of Altendorf; 44 and yet 1 am the more inclined to 
agree with Father Cyprian—that the struggle will bo 
crowned with a speedy triumph. For do we not possess 
toe grand talisman of success t" 

44 Gold ?” saM the Marquis, not precisely comprehend¬ 
ing the Baron’s meaning. 

“Yee—gold,” rejoined the latter. “The fortune of 
toe Princess Elizabeths is in our possession—and John 
Zitxka would almost give his remaining eye to get that 
vast treasure into his own hands. For he knows full 
well that if the soil be sown with gold pieces, vast 
armies will soon spring up : and there are many chances 
in favour of those soldiers who are best paid and best 
fed.” 

“ Meseems that your lordship are entering into a dis¬ 
cussion whioh may well be deferred to a more fitting 
occasion,” cried the Carthusian: then, by way of at ouoe 
diverting the discourse to another topic, ne said, address¬ 
ing himself to the Baron of Altendorf, 44 1 hope that your 
lordship’s son will be at the Castle to receive the Count 
of Rosenberg.” 

44 There can be no doubt of it,” responded the Baron, 
44 Rodolph would not on any account have quitted the 
Castle-^no, not even when he must have heard of my 
arrest at Prague. For if the accursed Taborites had 
taken it into toeir heads to throw a garrison into Alten¬ 
dorf, Rodolph waa prepared to resist ti e attempt unto 
the very death—and he had my most positive orders to 
Btand siege, and storm, and escalade, sooner than yield 
an inch to the republican rabble. With such a spirit 
and determination, it waa imperatively necessary that 
he should remain at the Castle which ne had sworn to 
defend.” 

44 But no endeavour has been made on the part of the 
Taborites to occupy Altendorf, I believe ?” said the Mar¬ 
quis of Schomberg, inquiringly. 

44 Not to my knowledge,” answered the Baron. 44 But 
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fofe give Lord Rodolph such information as will lead to 

th ° and th.tomedmte 

i.v. pr i n0 f vji mv vassals to defendtbo royal standard, 

berir so willingly undertook—or rather volunteered, to 
with all possible speed and prepare my 

"S&°SS?bi , » remembered,” obeyed Father 

r*„ a n ** was anxious to reach his own Castle and place 
it 5 ?! a condition of defence—well knowing^ that tb® 
of MUto at the escape of hie State Prmonere would 

kn .?Y^rfennt will be at Altondorf tti. mte 

s?IS: 

Fota^thWtottta'theCSVSr or delay. 

oijyplan that could have ensured the safe conveyance 

° f ^WAll well ” cried the Baron : “ I did not mean to 
complain. On'the contrary, I.must admlt ir ^L y ?^ 
■Reverence's scheme is an admirable one. For by the 
wmp and parade of this prowartm* to 
toSly dnSrmed fand thus not only do the Marqnia amd 
rnssei St secure travelling, despite of Ziteka s emis¬ 
saries—but the safe ^conveyance of the treasure is like- 

Wi ^°iK^ordT^ cautious, I implore yon 1 ” exelsdmod 
Father Cyprian: “ the walls have ears for snoh impor¬ 
tant secrets 4a ours—and the fate of Bohemia depends 
££,"£?diction. Hitherto everything h«.gone 

jyJ wtrft vi- with ns_I mean since the ©vents of the other 

5 SE 8 & *?“eotoTthe pereouoge cantagMta«U 
Sir Ernest d© Colmar threw the White Mansion into 

mention of those otMmrrences reminds me to ask 
how fares it with your arm, holy father ? observed the 

“?^ f .Sd iSed from the Anetrian’e .word£« 
a severe one/" returned the Ca^usmnthrowiugb^k 
the right sleeve of his gown and displaying his arm &U 
covered with bandages: “but it ceases to pain me now, 
although I experience a sad stiffness in the glboT^int. 
At rfTeventa tout lordships will do me the credit to 
^ m ^ M nHes with the copious 
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alarm the aervitora who were with me. and prompt them 
to hurry me with all possible despatch into Hamelen 

?haUheS^ 6 thed^m r (rf tSWirginAissraddedth e 
priest, his countenance darkening and contracting with 
a diabolical expression of malignant »««“£• .tmri.W 
“ The Count de Rosenberg was profonu^Uy astonished 
at the sudden explosion of warfare 
the White Mansion,” said the Baron of Altendorf. and 
I could plainly perceive that there was a momont when 
he felt the influence of the strongest suspicions. The 
conduct of that youth Angelo Wildon naturally appeared 
perf ectly mcomprehemrible to the Count; who could not 
oonoeiva wherefore he should deliver us from custody at 
one moment, and then lock us up in a room together at 
another. And even when your Reverence spoke of some 
bond of friendship mast probably enrtmg telween that 
youth and the Austrian-even then, I say, De RoMnfao* 
did not appear altogether satisfied with the explanation, 
and I sawfull well that he fancied there was more 

^“Itwas therefore fortunate,” observed the Marqmsof 
Schotnberg, “ that the Count was so P ro ^ f n 

to vShwSr his services in the capacity of bmUto 
announce the intention of the Princess to visit Altendorf 
Castle without delay.” 


*« Nar was our acceptance of the proposal less prompt, 
added the Baron of Altendorf, laughing: “ for we were 
thereby enabled to get rid of the Count within an hour 
from the occurrence of all those scenes and conflict® 
which evidently impressed him with an unpleasant idea 
concer ning the Whrte Mansion and. its occupants. But, 
by the bye,” exclaim ed his lordship, turning towards the 
pnS£ *Nour reverence promised to make some revela- 
tKtouciing that i&ma Angelo Wildon, so soon as there 
was a leisure moment to devote to the subject. 

“ And that moment is not the present one, returned 
the Carthusian:J*for I hear the landlord approaching 

gcaroely^vS® these words uttered, when the door 
was thrown open, and the host made his appearance, 
fcdlowed by hifw&e and a oompl© of <Somest^ bearing 
dishes the contents of which filled the apartment with 
their savoury perfume. But while the meal was 
SroLTupon the table, the Marquis of Schombere anc 
2e Baron of Altendorf turned towards the window in 
such a manner that their countenances were comptotelj 
averted from the people of the inn: for they did not 
choose to lower thrir visors the instant the door was 
thrown open, inasmuch as the desire to conceal their 
toSSSs Wid thereby tocome too glArmn^and yel 
they were anxious to avoid every chance 
iSed because they were well aware that Zitzka s 
emissaries had bee/despatched all over Bohemia with 
dawriptions of the personal appearance of each of the 

8t A^oiSgly7BO soon as the dishes were placed upon 
toetabletne Carthusian priest hinted that Jhe presence 
of a^niauU could be &spensed with. The Uncord 
thereupon withdrew, followed by his wife and domestics, 
"STSE Tobies and Father Cyprian thus remaining 

BOW of the event, which 
occurred the other night at the White 
. toe Baron of Altendorf, after quaffing a goblet of Rhemsh 
vrine: “andthe subject recurrmu to 
me to ask yotu; Beverenoe whether you think that the 
frcacherv of the young page Ermaoh can have extended 
go far asacomplete exposure and revelation of all the 
SntoVtes of the White fiausion. For if so, the Austrian 
most entertain a pretty opinion . 

“lam confident that Ermaoh would not dare violate 
the tremendous oath which binds him to secrecy, 
interrupted the Carthusian. “ He might have been 
anxionsto leave the mansion—he may 
self of the Austrian's presence to accomplish that desire- 
S5 bewouldtherefore naturally assist that personage’s 
to^toer ^ith Angelo Wildon: but there de^nd 

fiareupon the mind even c/the bravest and the strongest 
an impression which calls up a cold shudder eveiy tame 
it reonra to the memory. These reasons, therefore, 
induce me to believe that Ermach wiU not draw amdette 
veil which conceals toe mysteries of the White Mansion 

•TSlff yS!*J25»^£tn be the cose?” said the 

^Ah^thm'shoaid'we havejto dread the •very 
returned Father Cyprian, with a gloomy look. for tee 
Austrian was more or less on friendly terms with John 

4 r^SSio k n n °Had^a 

C 0 «Ue°woalI r gttto. 

SSto .tandta* on another I” added the Carthaema in 

^ would indeed be abamhraedto the 

I rage of the Thhoritea,” said the Moxquis of Sc^mberg. 
“Bat surely the Austrian must have entertained aJarm 
ing suspicions respecting the White Mansion,even bef 
ho*penetrated thither toe other TE, 

deXconduet of the Baroness, he added m » toneof d-^P 
vexation, “could not have failed to strengthen thow 
sSpicions. Besides, he accused the Baroness of having 
3 e away with his two panes ;-and thus must he 
assuredly have believed her tobe not only a wo^nof 
^y virtue concealed beneath the mask of an admirably 
assumed hypocrisy, but likewise a murderess I 

“ Your ffdship speaks in harsh terms of your o 
misteess?” excls^ned Father Cypnan, who, as well 
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the Baron of Altendorf, surveyed toe Marquis with 
astonishment. 

“ I was merely specifying in plain terms the opinion 
which the Austrian must entertain of the Baroness Hame¬ 
len,” said the Lord of Sohombnrgj “andI am amased 
that he should have quitted Prague so abruptly—indeed, 
the very morning after the occurrences of that eventful 
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he dla take Mb departure thus suddenly ?—and tow came 
your Reverence to learn that he had quitted Prague 
at all?” 

“An emissary whom I despatched to the Golden Falcon 
to make private inquiries concerning the movements of 
the Austrian, brought me the intelligence of his departure 
at daybreak on that morning. But, after all, my lord,” 
continued Father Oyprian, addressing himself to the 
Marquis of Bchomberg, “ what does the Austrian really 
know concerning the white Mansion and the Baroness ? 
and hovr much can he suspect? I mean, if we suppose 
that he has learnt nothing from Ermaoh. That the 
Baroness conceals her gallantry beneath the veil of bene¬ 
volence, charity, and piety—that her mansion contains 
scenes of pleasure and enjoyment, as well as subter¬ 
ranean passages and armed men,—these are the secrets 
which he has learnt i But the chivalrous generosity of 
his character would not allow him to proclaim to the 
world that the Baroness Hamelen oast upon him amorous 
looks and introduced him with all the signifio&noj of the 
tender passion into her dwelling. And there is another 

wi«t l/\wl wmiqati ° f)ia Tnriaof 


against the Waite Mansion, nor 
even do aught that might in any way direct the sus¬ 
picions of John Zitzka thereto: and this reason is that 
too Austrian knew that the Princess Klixabetha waa har¬ 
boured within those walls.” 

* * True!” ejaculated the Baron of Altendorf; “that 
reason is conclusive. But is It not possible that the 
Austrian may have obtained a clue to the fate of his 
pa$?eg, and that his sudden departure was for the pur¬ 
pose of following some such a trace along the southern 
road-” 

** Ah! let him have discovered what trace he may,” 
exclaimed the Carthusian, “ he will sooner or later lose 
it altogether. It must be like a stream which suddenly 
disappears under ground; an<^ vainly does the traveller 
seok to ascertain where it rises again.” 

** Yes—the simile is correct enough,” observed the 
Baron of Altendorf: “ but suppose that the stream of 
the Austrian’s suspicions should happen to carry Mm up 
to the very wall of my Castle ?” 

“ What! think you that he will hasten into Ms own 
country and return with an army to besiege Altendorf, 
in order to discover the fate of his pages or avenge 
them ?” exclaimed the Carthusian. “ No, no—my lord 
—such an eventuality is not to be apprehended: especially 
as the royal standard of Bohemia will shortly float over 
the towers of Altendorf.” 

“ Doubtless the Austrian must have passed this way,” 
said the Marquis of Sohomberg, after a pause, during 
which the two nobles and the priest did honour to the 
repast; “ and in that case, it is probable that he so¬ 
journed at this hostel. We might ascertain from the 
‘ landlord how many persons travelled with him, so as to 
learn whether the treacherous page Ermaoh be in his 
suite.” « 

“ Aye—and likewise Angela Wildon,” muttered the 
priest to himself: for be suddenly remembered that the 
had overheard—or rather he fanoied that she had 
overheard—all his conversation wifch-Dame Martha at the 
village-inn upon the heath—whereas she had in reality 
only caught a portion of it, as the reader is already 
aware. 

“ What were you saying to yourself?” demanded the 
Baron of Altendorf. 

“Nothing of any consequence,” replied Father Cyprian: 
“I will now go and question the landlord j”—ana with 
these words, fie quitted the room. 


CHAPTER LXIY. 

THE CA^THUSUH, THE HOST% AND THE HOSTESS. 

Threading a long and sombre gallery, Father Cyprian 
proceeded to what iu modern parlance would be termed 
the bar-parlour; and there he found the landlord and 
landlady casting up a long reckoning upon a slate. 


The moment the priest’s shadow darkened the open 
doorway, the host respectfully invited him to enter; and 
the hostess placed a chair for his accommodation—at 
the same time proffering Mm a glass of cordial com¬ 
pounded after a specific receipt of her own. For this 
civility the Carthusian returned suitable acknowledg¬ 
ments, accepting the liqueur and bestowing his benedic¬ 
tion npon the worthy couple. He then asked for the 
score of the entertainment given to his party; and the 
landlord presented him the slate, which was covered 
with, such extraordinary hieroglyphic characters that 
the priest could not possibly have decyphered them even 
if he had attempted the task. But having ascertained 
the sum-total, he liquidated it with readiness and added 
a liberal gratuity for the behoof of the domestics. 

“ Have you been tolerably busy of late P” inquired the 
Carthusian, accepting a second glass of cordial which 
the landlady forced upon him. 

“ We had been dull enough for some weeks until the 
day before yesterday,” replied the host; “and then a 
party arrived in the evening—passed the night, and re¬ 
mained until about two o’clock yesterday. But during 
that short interval, circumstances of such a terrible ana 
at the same time singular nature occurred, that never 
before were events so numerous or of so fearful an in¬ 
terest crowded in so short a space.” 

“ What do you mean ?” demanded the priest. “ You 
excite my curiosity strangely." 

“ Ah! then the news have not as yet travelled up the 
road towards Prague,” observed the landlord, looking at 
his wife as he spoke. 

“What news, my good man P” inquired the Car¬ 
thusian. 

“The news of the terrible• murder which was com¬ 
mitted the night before last beneath this roof,” responded 
the host, his voice becoming solemn and his brow over¬ 
clouded. 

“A murder—here—beneath your roof?” exclaimed 
Father Cyprian. “ Who was toe victim ? and who the 
criminal?” 

1 ‘ The victim was a handsome young pege.'holy father,” 
was the reply; “ and the murderess was the most beau¬ 
tiful creature I ever set eyes upon.” * 

“ And of course she is in custody ?" said the priest, in 
a tone of inquiry. 

“Indeed she is not, your reverence,” hastily inter¬ 
jected the landlady; “ and her escape is the most singular 
part of the whole business.” 

“ But we should begin by informing you, holy father,” 
resumed the landlord, “ that about sunset, the day before 
yesterday, a party of well-mounted travellers rode up to 
our door. They consisted of a Knight of handsome 
appearance—a youth clad in complete armour, and who 
by the bye was particularly cautions in concealing his 
face ——’ 1 

“ Yes. for reasons which soon transpired,” exclaimed 
toe hostess. “ Who would have thought that he should 
have been bold and resolute enough to accomplish the 
escape of the three noble prisoners at Prague ? 

“Ah!” ejaculated the Carthusian, with a sudden 
start. “ But do you know the name of the handsome 
Knight to whom you alluded ?” he demanded, im- 

P “ Sir Ernest de Colmar, I believe,” answered the land¬ 
lord. 

“I thought so!” cried the priest. “And the page 
who was murdered —did he belong to the suite of Sir 
Ernest ?” 

“ Assuredly, your Reverence,” responded the host» 
“ and as comely a youth he was as ever-” 

“ His name—his name ?” demanded Father Cyprian, 
with an impatience that now amounted to a feverish 
excitement. 

“ Ermach,” was the answer 

“Holy Virgin! this is wonderful—wonderful!” ex¬ 
claimed the priest, crossing himself: and then, even as 
his hand was yet sinking down from the performance of 
this act of devotion, an expression of diabolical satisfac¬ 
tion passed slowly over his countenance. 

“ Did you know aught of the deceased youth, holy 
father ?’ r inquired the landlord, not being exactly aware 
what to think of the priest’B excitement at the intelligence 
thus imparted to him. 

“ Yes—I was partially acquainted with him—poor 
bov!” was the reply, delivered with a sudden attempt to 
exhibit some degree of sympathy on behalf of the mur¬ 
dered youth. “But yon said that a lady of extraordinary 
beauty committed the crime-” 

“ And she has escaped,” observed the landlady. 
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the establishment to issue the requisite commands to the 
ostlers. 

“ One more cup of oordial, may it please your Rever- 
ence ?” said the landlady, in a tone of gentle entreaty. 

“ I thank you for your kindness/’ answered the priest; 

* but I dare not accept it. My head Is not the strongest 
m the world so far as liquor is ooneerned. By the bye,” 
he added, a sudden thought striking him as he was about 
to quit the room, “ what became ofthe two handmaidens 
whom your husband represented as being attendant on 
the Lady Gloria?'* 

“ They continued their journey southward, in company 
with Sir Ernest de Colmar.” replied the hostess. 

“ Ah! I understand,” ejaculated the priest, as if this 
information corresponded with a certain idea which he 
had formed and which was now uppermost in his mind: 
then, as he issued from the bar-parlour, he murmured to 
himself, “ Yes—everything confirms my suspicion and 
proves that I have read the mystery aright I And now, 

Marietta, tremble-Oh I tremble, Sister Marietta t for 

in apite of ah thy devices—ave, and in Spite of all the 
protecting influenoe which tne Captain-General of the 
Taborites may cast around thee, will I be signally 
avenged I” 

Thus murmured the Carthusian priest to himself os he 
proceeded from the bar-pariour to the court-yard, in 
order to ascertain if the steeds were caparisoned and in 
readiness for the continuation of the journey. But in¬ 
stead of beholding'anything satisfactory in that respect, 
he was struck with, mingled surprise and curios icy at 
observing the landlord and all his dependants, together 
with the eight armed servitors of the Bronze Statue, 
the mutes, the postillions, and the pages, all crowding 
around a traveller who had apparently Inst arrited at the 
inn—for he was still holding m his hand the bridle of the 
steed whence he had dismounted, 

“ What tidings are these which seem to possess so 
absorbing an interest?” demanded the Carthusian of 
the landlord, whom he drew aside from the group. 

“ Tidings, yonr Reverence, of terrible import !’ f ejacu¬ 
lated the host. “ That traveller, who is holding forth to 
the earnest listeners, has ridden at good speed from 
Prague; and he reports that the Taborite crusade against 
the Aristocracy is proclaimed 1 ” 

“What mean you ?” cried the priest. “Has John 
Zitzk&’s presumption carried him thus far-” 

“ Hush, holy father,” Bald the landlord, in an implor¬ 
ing tone : “ for some of my own dependants are inclined 
to favour the Reformers— and they may overhear you.” 

“But what are the precise tidings from Prague?” 
demanded the Carthnsian. 

“ That the Captain-General reviewed all the Taborite 
garrison yesterday at noon, in the great square of the 
metropolis,” said the host; “ and that he proclaimed a 
war to the death against the Bohemian Aristocracy 1 ” 

“ The* Is the gauntlet already thrown down, and the I 
civil strife dates from yesterday throughout the land,” 
said Father Cyprian in a deep and solemn voice. 

“What mean you, holy sir?*' eried the landlord, sur¬ 
veying him with mingled astonishment and alarm* 

“ Nothing—nothing: you will full soon comprehend 
mo well,” replied the priest, his tone and manner 
suddenly indicating the excitement of itupatienoe. “ Bnt 
I pray thee to order those idle varlets of thine to have 
out the horses.” 

“In ten minutes everything shall be ready for your 
departure, holy father,” Baid the landlordand he 
hastened to issue the necessary commands, while the 
priest returned to the room where he had left the Mar¬ 
quis of Schomberg and the Baron of Altendorf. 

“ You have been long absent/' exclaimed the latter: 
“and we were already fearful that something of a dis¬ 
agreeable nature was thus detaining your Reverence. 
Bnt what have you suoceeded in learning P” 

“Many things of vital importance to ourselves,” 
responded the priest. “In the first place, we have 
nothing to fear at the hands of Ermach: he is no more I 
In the second place, 3 ir Ernest de Colmar is scarcely a 
day's journey in advance of us upon the great southern 
road, as he tarried at this same hostel on his way and 
only quitted it at two o’clock yesterday. In the third 
Place, a certain Marietta, whom your lordships may per¬ 
haps remember, and whose anger has recently menaced 
our institution to some extent, will no doubt shortly 
become a victim to the Bronze Statue. And in the fourth 
place/' added the Carthusian priest, his voice becoming 
more solemn and his manner more impressive, “John 
Ziteka has proclaimed a war to the death against the 
Aristocracy of Bohemia /” 


“These tiding* are indeed important!” exclaimed 
the Marquis of Schomberg. 

“ But whence did you glean so much in so short a 
time P” demanded the Baiun of Altendorf. 

“ I will give your lordships fall explanations anon/' 
said the priest: “ for the horses are by this in readiness— 
and after the intelligence which we have just received 
relative to the audacious conduct of the Taborite General, 
the sooner we reach Altendorf Castle, the better,” 
“Assuredly so/’ said both the Marquia and the Baron, 
as they closed the vizors of their helmets 
And at the expiration of ten minutes, the funereal 
procession moved rapidly away from the hostel, in the 
same order whtoh characterised its arrival, and wh : ch wo 
have already depicted. 


CHAPTER LAV. 

THB REVIEW OT THE TABORITE ARMT. 

Yes— the information which had reached the inn relative 
to the proceedings of John Zitxka, was indeed correct;— 
and the Captain-General of the Taborites had proclaimed 
war against the Monarchists and the Aristocrats of 
Bohemia. 

Pause we for a moment to direct the attention of our 
readers to that grand and imposing scene, when the 
mighty Zitska reviewed his army in the great square of 
Prague. 

The weather was superb—such weather as usually 
characterizes the close of August, and from which the 
grape receives its richest purple, the peach its purest 
vermeil, and the apricot jta deepest yellow,—all these 
being the signs of that season when the golden harvests 
ore garnered from the fields and the emerald vesture of 
the groves begins to be streaked out and dotted with the 
brown tints of Autumn. 

And it was at the hour of noon, on snob a day as this, 
that the sounds of martial music echoed through the 
streets and around the walls of Prague, and that the 
serried bands of stern Reformers marched to the great 
square to receive the idol of their hearts—John Zitzka, 
the one-eyed Captain of Mount Tabor! 

Upwards of twenty thousand men were thusassembled 
at tne review; and all the streets leading thither—all 
the casements, balconies, and house-tops overlooking 
the spot—all the towers, domes, and pinnacles whence 
the eye could command the scene, were crowded with 
the inhabitants of the Bohemian capital. For the most 
intense curiosity animated the citizens,—diffusing the 
excitement of a vivid interest throughout all grades of 
society and all quarters of the metropolis,—prompting 
even infirm old men and weak women to dare the tre¬ 
mendous pressure and fieroe jostling of the gathered 
myriads of spectators, in order to obtain a glimpse of the 
proceedings which were to mark a day so memorable in 
the history of Bohemia. 

For it had been whispered abroad from an early hour 
in the morning that General Zitzka would harangue his 
troops and proclaim his intentions; and conjecture, 
pluming its wings with the impulse of uncertainty, had 
soared from a thousand points and in as. many different 
directions, but only to bring back on the pinions of fancy 
a variety of rumour* of the most conflicting nature. 
And thus a vague terror was associated with that feeling 
of curiosity which led the inhabitants of Prague—rich 
and poor, high and low, male and female—to flock in 
such dense multitudes towards the great square, and to 
occupy every point where the foot oould establish a 
standing-place and whence the eye could obtain a 
glimpse of the proceedings. 

Bat apart from all those feeling* of mingled apprehen¬ 
sion and suspense which thus inspired the oitizens of 
Prague, the spectacle itself was one well calculated to 
engender a deep interest. The Taborite warriors were 
well armed and disciplined: their appearance was 
characterized by a cleanliness and a physical comfort 
which placed them in strong contrast with the usual 
stamp of wretchedly-fed and ill-clothed soldiery of that 
age;—aud upon their countenances might be traced a 
sternness of purpose mingled with fanatic enthusiasm, 
which combined expressio* was however subdued by a 
predominant air of patriarchal simplicity. They were 
armed for the most port with steel caps and oorselets, 
and the usual offensive weapons at that time in vogue : 
but the officers all had heavy petronels. or pistols, stuck 
in their belts. The cavuhry W«ro well-mounted; and 
although few in number, they constituted an effective 
corps which no enemy could estimate lightly. Several 
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The only ornament which he wore was a 

—and that was a git from one whose 

and splendid exploits he so lu«Uy admired. *»>**£■ 

the ring which he had receded from SS?thns 

Colmar that the Captain-General of the Tabontes thus 

•jftjfljPtaSJ® t. describe the enthmdasm with 
which Zitxka wm received hyhisarmy. gJjnhVM 
moment he entered the squwe, the loud anda^^j^ 
explosion of twenty thousand voices^gave forthan awlajm 

JiJjfiSffl**!* Tt'^StfrolThkffhunder 

J*"£ft2*££ SSTtetoSttESS? pSTStt; 

th^wUchf™lo™theSSthradorof 
tuTSiST-S* W a few moment, the «>thad«mof 

Z3SS6S5S8S38b 

U ^At leaqgth the voices of the troops at the ^ 

tremityof the square died away ; and a profound stillness 

W K.“K.»h this solemn silence was broken 
by the loud, sonorous, commandmj. vmce of ! John 
Zitzka, who, having reined in his steed in the oe at re of 
the sqSe; now addressed his armament in these 

^^Be'loved children of MountTahor-yonhave]ffU«d“J 
heart with the most grateful enthim^m! Those pr£ 
longed shouts wherewith you have 

fpafimonv to the feeling which animates your souisi 
That feeing touches a chord vibrating resp 
mroiStVand I know thereby that your thoughts 
and mine are identical. Ye are the mstruments ^osen 
by heaven to work out grand objects and 
striking changes l The iniquities of crowmri roW 
usurping aristocrats, and selfish jpnesta have *° 0 ”r 

the social system, that nothing hut thesword can 
exterm^tteAbuses and abrogate wrongs. The imlkon. 
have experienced miseries accumulating upon 

S^ffsMesarariSsff^aE 

cofoeSl ediftoewhich superstition, lring-oraft, anstoeracy, 
and^mpoly have thnVbuilt up. The sword can alone 
undo all the evil whioh violence and misrule ‘Jfi 110 ; 
Patience has beoome a crime» endurance u a proof of 
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their life-time, hut have decreed that it shall descend to 
their £aftr£Tttd their children's children, from genera- 
tion to generation;—and thus hare they carried their 
uraatunntion and their injustice to such a pitch as to 
tlispose^f the future for tho benefit of their posterity, 
anJTforedoom to beggary the millions that are as yet nn- 

^«2STlS5!~?SSgaj’S 

tatSUh no meusire of untkjuity cun justify. For if 
your ancestors have ^ nw illing slaves, tis no reaaoa 
that you should consent to wear the <Jato whwh Iftey 
have hugged: nor can one generation bind that which is 
to follow The earth belongs to all who are alive upon 
ik • and every individual has a right to receive a sub- 
sistenoe frou/the soil. The land must be made to produce 
ln£ghb£Z to feed all before any of it is n^d Wow 
-ranas to make wine for a fnc. Panperism mnet be 
fSirpated, before any individual canbe a^pwed 
luxuries. Those who work the baldest, have gSjL?*Jo 
claim to fare the best, when the P r0 Wj^® OOI 5Jf t jjj 
t3k of anything better than a mere subsistence. Butin 
the first instance all men must be ensured that subsistence, 
before any one soul can be permitted to demand m ora* 
These are the solemn truths which I now 
rPoWiihk/i of tftitK! th.086 ET6 thfi dOCtTXHOS 

which I enunciate as a believer in the Christian system 
and in that Supreme Being who is the God of justice as 

We ^^d°Mrr breath; and the entire .army 
of Reformers, hitherto retained in the mellbound silenoe 
m t an intanoA and nbwctiDK interest, suddenly burst forth 
into acclamations as full of enthusiasm and »*anf e ig acd ly 
those which hud, ere uow weloomS the 

PI ^*Ohildren 1 o? Stront Tabcir/'-cwntta™edtb® 

tlve P iurt proclaimed/Behofi, then, my glomus army, 
thitiJurfor»uSl Thenoment to efriTOd-theo^Qr- 

p^n^X4r^ed “ I 

L a lSy a "^"f«b^V^d ! th. 
Aristocracy of Bohemia have availed themselves of my 
merer to plot and to conspire against our holy cause. 
Butnow. aroused from that dream of 
T j-. w +ke sword—I cast away the scabbard—-and I pro¬ 
claim a war of extermination against the people s tyrants 

^Aran^d'tbe Taborito forces manifest their a 7 “P^ 
,wj. feelings iu prolonged shouts of fervid euthusiseni ■ 
gators joined in *••■»£* 

pTcSodwith *£ 

Solution to which Zitxka had come ; whereas the up¬ 
holders of abuses and the relatives, cri»tares,or depe 
a ants of the Aristocracy, were filled with despair. 
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Tabor/’ he repeated,*^owly waving his arm ^ 
silence—and in obedience to that signal 
™ biiahed in an instant and a profound stillness tea 
S^n"my ^d the spectators 
Tabor ” he said a third time, the cause which we ha 
intend ii twofold: it is that of 

political justice. We assert the primitive simplicity of 
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tho Christian creed, and the purity of Republican 
institutions. We will restore the former and establish 
the latter. Our mission is one of progress, civilization, 
and justice: but the machinations ana intrigues of the 
enemies of all those principles compel us to fulfil our 
vicarious errand by means of the sword. Be not there¬ 
fore deterred from action when the Aristocracy shall 


denounce you as a horde of ruffians inciting civil war in. 

J our native land. 'Tia they who have driven you to the 
esneration which compels you to enter npon the path of 
stru81—'tia they who have goaded you on to resistance! 
Every drop of blood which may now be shed, stomps the 
stain of murder upon their brows ! You will be fighting 
in self-defence—against the titled few who have made yap. 
their slaves from time immemorial, and who seek w 
perpetuate your bondage unto the end. You will be 
warring not only for your own sakes, but for those of 
your children ana your children's children. Arise, then, 
my brave and noble-minded champions of truth and 
justice—arise, and let the standard of Monnt Tabor float 
abo’te the battiemented towers of every feudal fortalice 
in Bohemia l” 

Zitzka the One-eyed ceased—and from the great square 
of Prague arose a shout so tremendous in its din, and so 
terrible in the stem resolution which it expressed, that 
never did the harangue of a chieftain receive a more 
cordial acclaim on the part of an army. That mighty 
voice in which spoke twenty thousand daring men, 
vibrated through the ambient air and made the very 
canopy of heaven ring;—and again and again thundered 
the enthusiastic cheer-rising from the serried ranks as 
if the artillery itself were exploding, and rolling on and 
on, wave upon wave of deafening sound, until it seemed 
as if the very atmosphere had beoome an ocean sonorous 
with the billows of the storm. 

By degrees that portentous expression of Taborite 
enthusiasm died away ;—and then the army began to 
march past the Captain-General. 

The banners waved—the martial music sent forth a 
lively air—and the steqds of the cavalry pranced as if in 
pride at sharing in the martial spectacle. And as company 
after company, and troop after troop, passed by the spot 
where John Zitzka was posted, every banner was lowered 
and every weapon pointed downward in military salu¬ 
tation of the mighty chief. 

At length the review terminated—the Captain-General 
rode back to the Castle, attended by his two pages—the 
troops were marched away to their quarters —the 
spectators dispersed—and Prague was comparatively 
tranquil in appearance once more. 

Yes—but only in appearance: for a terrible and pain- 
ful excitement prevailed in numerous dwellings, where 
the friends or adherents of the proscribed Aristocracy 
were making secret but hasty preparations for a prompt 
flight from the city, in order to join their patrons at the 
feudal fortresses whither those nobles had already 
retired on the breaking up of the Council three weeks 
previously. 

CHAPTER LXYI. | 

THIS CAFTAIH-QEinCBAL OF THE TABOBXTS8. 

I* was about six o'clock in the evening of the same day j 
on which the review had taken place, and John Zitzka 
wm seated in his own private apartment at the Castle of 
Rr&gme, examining a large map whereon all the feudal 
strongholds, mansions, and domains of the Bohemian 
Aristocracy were marked with the minutest precision. 

Zitzka was alone;—and as the slanting beams of the 
sun penetrated from the western heaven into the room, 
they imparted a ruddy glow to the stern countenance 
which derived an almost sinister and ferocious expres¬ 
sion from its closed eye-lid and abundance of rough black 
hair. 

But at the present moment the Captain-General was 
absorbed in the deepest thought, as he contemplated the 
map spread out before him and as he travelled with hie 
fore-finger from place to place on its coloured surface. 
While thus occupied, he from time to time made memo¬ 
randa upon a slip of paper; and audible muaings fre¬ 
quently escaped his lips. 

“ The die is thrown—the Rubiqpn is passed," he mur¬ 
mured to himself: “ and Bohemia must now behold a 
civil war—a war to the very death l Yes—I have pro¬ 
claimed the crusade; and the announcement must ho 
followed up by vigorous action. Thank heaven! 
Austria is paralysed; and thuB the only power which 
was likely to adopt an armed intervention m the affairs 
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surprised them into the exhibition of sudden emotions: 
yes—she pleaded a transitory indisposition—and when I 
demanded if she were acquainted with the Baroness 
Hamelen, and if so, what she knew concerning her, she 
turned npon me a look full of artlessness, and declared 
that she was utterly unknown to that lady. But, ah! 
that was not the first nor the only occasion on which I 
suspected that Gloria cherished secrets of a deep, dark, 
and terrible nature—secrets which she has not dared re¬ 
veal even to me, who am nevertheless acquainted with 

that one tremendous incident in her life which-But 

here am I suffering my thoughts to wander again from 
the important topic which alone ought to concentrate 
them:”—and as the Captain-General thus interrupted 
liimself with a tone of vexation, he fixed his look upon 
the map more intently than ever. “ The White Mansion 
is a mere dwelling-house,” he continued in his musings; 

‘ ‘ and I need not place even a single soldier there. But, 
ah! hero we have Hamelen Castle—a stronghold in the 
immediate neighbourhood, and belonging too to the same 
noble lady. What says my private memorandum-book 
relative to this place ?*’ 

And as Zitzka thus musingly interrogated himself, he 
unlocked a drawer in the table at whioh he was sitting, 
and thence drew forth a small set of tablets fastened with 
a clasp. These he inspected for a few momenta, and 
speedily lighted upon the special entry, or memorandum, 
for which he was seeking. 

4 * Here it is V* he said, in the same humour and tone of 
self-communing as before: ” and what do we glean there¬ 
from ? * Hamelen Castle, belonging to the Baroness of the 
same name ; o strong place ; underwent important repairs 
a few years ago , and is supposed to have vast subterranean 
passages. The Castle is now inhabited by a number of 
young men, maintained at the cost and through the bene¬ 
volence of the Baroness Hamelen. A priest presides over 
this male community. Several armed men have frequently 
been observed in the neighbourhood: sometimes they are 
reported to have worn black masks. But this statement is 
attributed to the exaggerations of superstitious terror or the 
wilful misrepresentations of malice^— Thus speaks the 
memorandum, gleaned from an honest Taborifce who 
knows the neighbourhood of Hamelen Castle well. The 
Baroness is a bigot in religion and a strong partisan in 
politics; and therefore is she a dangerous woman. The 
Castle is strong, and might be made the rallying point of 
Monarchists and Aristocrats. I will send a force of two 
hundred Taborites to occupy it to-morrow morning—at 
the same time that the Marquis of Schomberg's villa 
Blmll be garrisoned;—and those proceedings will be the 
first acts of the civil war I" 

Scarcely had Zitzka arrived at this resolution, when a 
T&borite attendant slowly opened the door of the apart¬ 
ment ; and with an evident apprehension of disturbing 
his chief, he said, 44 General, a lady solicits an immediate 
audience. 44 

44 Did yon not refer her to the secretary ?” inquired 
Zitzka; 44 seeing that I am particularly engaged with my 
present occupation.* 4 

44 1 did," answered the Taborite: 44 but she declared 
that her business was urgent and regarded only the 
Captain-General.* 4 

41 Then admit her/ 4 said Zitzka. 

The Taborite attendant withdrew; and in a few 
minutes a lady of tall stature and flnefiform, but closely 
veiled, stood m the presence of the Captain-General. 

For several seoenaa she stood surveying him through 
the thick gauze which covered her countenance; and 
then, apparently recollecting herself, she said, 44 Pardon 
this intrusion, great chief—and accord me your attention 
for a little Bpaoe.* 4 

Thus speaking, she threw back the veil; and Zitzka 
beheld a countenance Tnftgnifi^ntl y handsome, but in 
every lineament of which was expressed a profound terror ; 
that she evidently strove to conceal. 

The Captain-General begged her to take a seat, at the 
same fame resuming his own chair with a manner indi¬ 
cating his willingness to grant her his attention, but in 
the hope that her explanations would be prompt and to 
the point. 

"General Zitzka/* said the lady, speaking with con-' 
eiderable hesitation, and evidently labouring under the 
weight of mingled embarrassment and apprehension,— 
44 1 am come as a suppliant for your forbearance and 
mercy—and yet I hardly know in what terms to proffer 
my prayer: for I am ndt a partisan of yonr cause—1 have 
indeed been an enemy to it—and my name is perhaps un¬ 
favourably known to you 44 


‘‘Who are yon, lady?’ 4 inquired Zitzka, in as gentle 
and reassunnga tone as he could possibly assume. 

44 1 am the Baroness Hamelen, said the lady, giving 
utterance to the words with an effort, and then shrinking 
as it were within herself through the sudden paroxysm 
of terror that she experienced m the evident dread lest 
the announcement of her name should produce a startling 
effect upon the Captain-General. 

44 Ah! I was just thinking of your ladyship at the 
moment when you sent to demand an audience,* 4 
said Zitzka, with his wonted imperturbability of 
manner. 

44 Indeed I—you were thinking of me f* exclaimed the 
Baroness, his unchanging countenance and calm utter¬ 
ance affording her the most unspeakable relief—as if 
she fancied that she had juBt stood the chance of provok¬ 
ing the ire of a fiend, but had happily escaped the 
tremendous risk. 

44 Yes—lady: I was thinking of you,** repeated the 
General, observing that there was something strange in 
her manner, but attributing it Bolely to the embarrass¬ 
ment which so noted a Catholic and Monarchist was 
likely to experience in the presence of himself—the 
chief of the Reformers. 44 Indeed, to speak candidly,” 
he added, after a moment's pause, 44 1 had just resolved 
to send early in the morning and demand the keys of 
Hamelen Castle.” 

And during that same moment’s pauso, the Baroness 
had said exultingly to herself, 44 My apprehensions 
were unfounded—he suspects not the terrible truth—and 
Marietta, or Gloria, has kept the secret inviolably l 4 * 

44 But you need fear nothing, lady," continued the grim 
chief. 44 if you yield immediate compliance with my de¬ 
mand and admit a Taborite garrison into your Castle: 
for in desiring the keys of all strongholds to be delivered 
up to me, I mean only to test the disposition of those 
feudal owners and seignorfal proprietors who may be thus 
summoned, and not to throw any insult or indignity upon 
them.’* 

44 But is it possible that you mean to establish a body 
of your troops within the walls of my Castle? 44 ex¬ 
claimed the Baroness. 44 Indeed, mighty Zitzka, it was 
to confer with you upon this very subject that I resolved 
to seek your presence; and I ventured to hope that the 
Taborite General was endowed with a generosity and a 
chivalrous gallantry which would induce Mm to exercise 
forbearance towards a we®* and harmless woman.” 

44 Your ladyship has already received my assurances 
that no harm shall befall you—no insult he offered either 
to yourself or any one dwelling beneath your roof/* said 
Zitzka; "provided that your adherents abstain from 
molestation towards the soldiers whom I shall send to 
occupy Hamelen Castle.” » 

44 And it is precisely against such occupation that I am 
come to plead/ 4 observed the Baroness. 44 Will you not 
take my solemn pledge of neutrality ?—will you not place 
confidence in me, when I declare my resolution to abstain 
from all interference in the affairs of my unhappy 
country P 44 

“Lady/* responded Zitzka, in a firm but courteous 
tone, “ it grieves me to refuse a boon to any suppliant of 
your sex. But in the present instance any duty commands 
me te prove inexorable. Your ladyship is known to be 
devoted to the Romish Church, and likewise an en¬ 
thusiastic admirer of monarchical institutions. Moreover, 
yonr ladyship possesses a strong fortalice in the very 
neighbourhood of the metropolis,—a fortalice/ 4 con¬ 
tinued Zitzka, referring to his memorandum-book as he 
spoke, “ which contains vast subterranean passages, and 
in the vicinage of which armed men wearing nfasks have 
been frequently observed/ 4 

The Baroness suddenly became as pale as death, as 
Zitzka, raising Ms eye from the book, fixed it upon her 
with a searching keennesB. She endeavoured to compose 
herself: but so great was her agitation—-so profound her 
confusion, that the words which she sought to utter 
seemed to stick in her throat—and she felt as if she were 
about to be suffocated. 

44 Therefore,’ 4 continued Zitzka, whose suspicions were 
naturally excited by that mingled, terror and embarrass¬ 
ment which could only spring from some serious cause,— 
44 your ladyship cannot be astonished, nor must you deem 
me harsh. If I persist in my resolve to order the imme¬ 
diate occupation of Hamelen Castle.* 4 

44 General Zitzka/* said the Baroness, now subduing by 
a tremendous effort the outward expression of her- 
emotions, 44 the proceeding which you threaten to adopt 
will break up all the benevolent and philanthropic 
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arrangements which it has been my pride ^ and my 
pleasure to carry into effect at Hamelen Castle.” 

“ My soldiers, lady, will receive positive instructions to 
forbear from even the slightest interference in the 
domestic economy of your establishment. And as you 
yourself reside at the White Mansion,” added the 
Captain-General, still watching every movement and 
varying expression of her countenance, “ the presence 
of two hundred soldierB of Monnt Tabor at the Castle 
cannot prove a source of any molestation to your lady- 

8h ‘^Can nothing induce yon to treat me with forbearance 
and leave me in the quiet enjoyment of a peaceful tenure 
of existence?” exclaimed the Baroness, her toim and 
manner both expressing a more agonizing spirit of 
entreaty than she nerself either intended or could con¬ 
trol. 

“Lady,” said John Zitzka, his voice assuming a 
severity which made her blood run cold to her heart, 
“there is something weighing npon your mind—and if 
you seek a boon at my hands, you must deserve it by 
placing implicit confidence in me.” 

“What ao yon mean P” cried the Baroness, hastily: 
and instantly catching at the idea which the General's 
words excited all in a moment in her mind, she said in a 
low tone and with a significant look, “ Yon require 
guarantees and proofs that I will cease to be an enemy 
of the Taborite cause ?” 

The first feeling which this unmistakable hint created 
in the mind of Zitzka, was one of supreme disgust at the 
selfishness of the woman who thus plainly intimated her 
readiness to desert the cause and the creed she had so 
long espoused and join the Taborite faith and system: 
but instantly smothering any expression of that loathing, 
the Captain-General’s second impulse was to adopt & 
politic course and ascertain how far the Baroness could 
possibly be useful to his projects. 

“ The Taborite tents are open to all who willingly seek 
them,” he accordingly observed. “But if those who 
thus appear amongst us come from the dwellings of the 
enemy, common sense enjoins us to adopt all proper pre¬ 
cautions in receiving such new proselytes.” 

“ But if those proselytes offer unequivocal guarantees,” 
said the Baroness, her voice assuming a more confidential 
whisper and her looks a deeper signlficanoy,—“ you will 
then be disposed to yield them your confidence and treat 
them accordingly ?” 

“Assuredly," answered Zitzka, perceiving that the 
Baroness was gradually and cautiously feeling her way 
towards a particular point. “I have proclaimed a 
crusade against the Bohemian Aristocracy,” he con¬ 
tinued j “ and my troops have expressed their adhesion 
to the measure.” 

“I am well aware—too well aware of all that has 
occurred this day,” said the Baroness: “ and it was in 
consequence thereof that I sought your presence.” 

“But in proclaiming that crusade,' resumed the 
Captain-General, “ I have not menaced an indiscriminate 
slaughter. No—where blood is shed, the blame must lie 
at the door of those who offer resistance: but mercy, for¬ 
bearance, and leniency will be shown towards those who 
make a timely submission and yield to a destiny which 
.they cannot control.” 

“Then in me, mighty chieftain,” exclaimed the 
BaroneBS, “ behold one of those who deem it right to 
adopt the more prudent alternative." 

“What am I to understand by your ladyship's observa¬ 
tion?” inquired Zitzka, still maintaining his wonted im¬ 
perturbability. 

“ Ah I do you not already understand me ?" exclaimed 
the Baroness Hamelen: “or will yon compel me to 
descend to the painful minuteness of a detailed explana¬ 
tion ? Well—be it so: the first step in the path of deser¬ 
tion from one’s ancient creed, is always fraught with 
humiliation.” 

“There is no humiliation, lady,” said Zitzka, “in 
abandoning an erroneous and worn-out system, to adopt 
a true one whose star is in the ascendent: nor is there 
any shame in yielding where resistance would be use¬ 
less.” 

“ The Bternneas of truth marks your language, great 
chieftain,” rejoined the Baroness. “ Let me therefore 
at once throw myself upon your generosity, your good¬ 
ness, and your mercy: let me confess that! have been 
the uncompromising opponent of the Taborite cause, and 
that I have abhorred both the religions reformation and 
• the political changes which yon advocate! Yes—all 


X fondly hope, will inspire you with confidence towards 


me. Nay, more—1 am willing to admit that 1 should 
have perhaps clung to my old opinions and ancient pre¬ 
judices unto the end, had not your proceeding of this 
day startled me as if a thunderbolt had fallen at my feet, 
and aroused me to the contemplation of the real aspect 
of Bohemian affairs. And the rapid survey which I have 
taken within the last few hours has opened my eyes to 
the conviction that might and power are on your side, 
and that by those means mast you triumph. In this 
foreshadowing of the future, X behold the finger of Pro¬ 
vidence; and I have therefore come to the conclusion 
that truth and justice must be on the side of that man 
who is thus unmistakably destined to overthrow systems 
and annihilate institutions which have endured for 
ages.” 

44 Your reasoning, lady, has been consistent with 
sound sense,” observed Zitzka, who was now disposed to 
give the Baroness credit for more sincerity than he had 
at first imagined, instead of fatho&ing all the sophistry 
of her language and the artfulness of her cond act. “And 
the result of your self-comnmnings,” he added, “ has 
been a resolve to give in your adhesion to the Taborite 
cause ?” 

44 Even so,” answered the Baroness. 

“ But your ladyship ere now spoke of guarantees and 
proofs of sincerity ?” said Zitzka, in a tone of inquiry. 

“I did so,” rejoined the Baroness: “because I am 
prepared to throw myself body and soul into your cause 
—but I demand your implicit confidence in return. In a 
word, mighty Zitzka,” she added significantly,-—" I have 
it in my power to render you an immense service, if you 
will promise to grant the recompense which I may de¬ 
mand.” 

44 Name alike the service and the reward,” said the 
stern and imperturbable Taborite; “ andI will answer 
your ladyship yea or nay in a moment.” 

“ And if the response be nay,” observed the lady, am 
I to consider tha t my proposal shall be buried in the 
strictest secrecy—as if indeed it had never been made ?" 

“ Be that the understanding between us,” replied the 
Captain-General. “And now speak frankly and fear¬ 
lessly.” 

“ First I will specify my conditions,” said the Baroness: 
“ because if they should be found exorbitant, and there¬ 
fore be rejected, it will then be unnecessary to name at 
all the service which I propose to render.” 

“And those conditions,” said Zitzka, — “what are 
they ?” 


are now residing there. Secondly.” continued the 
Baroness, “that in any partition of landed property 
which you may hereafter make, you leave my estates 
untouched. Thirdly, that for whatever intrigues, machi¬ 
nations, or schemes I may have been implicated in, up 
to the present moment, yoti accord me a full and com¬ 
plete pardon. And fourthly, that you grant an equally 
unconditional forgiveness and manumission to a certain 
nobleman whom I shall hereafter name. These are my 
terms, General Zitzka.” 

“ And assuredly they are of a nature to which I could 
only assent on account of some service of the most im¬ 
portant character, rendered not to me personally, but to 
the Taborite cause in general. Under such circum¬ 
stances,” added Zitzka, “I will guarantee the fulfilment 
of those conditions which your ladyship has laid down.’ 

“Good!” exclaimed the Baroness, her magnificent 
features lighting up with joy, and her deep blue eyes 
dilating and flashing with triumph. “ I now entertain 
not the slightest apprehension,” she continued, “ that 
you will look upon my demands as disproportionate with 
the service which I am prepared to perform.” 

“ And that service ?” said Zitzka, inquiringly. 

“The surrender of the Princess Elizabeths and her 
treasures into your hands l” responded Lady Hamelen, 
in a low but resolute voice. 

“ Ah! then the subterraneans of your Oasfcle have bean, 
doubtless turned to a good use ?” exclaimed Zitzka. 

“ As there is a God above us, mighty chief,” said the 
Baroness, in a tone full of sincerity and confidence, 
“ neither the Princess nor her treasures are concealed 
beneath mv roof. Search the White Mansion, if you will 
—search Hamelen Castle—penetraie into the vaults * 


at an end between you and me in respect to the proposal 
I have made and the terms I have demanded.” 

“ Lady ” said John Zitzka, after a pause of more than 
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a minute, during which he reflected deeply npon the 
topic of the conversation,—” I accept your proposal— 
and I agree to your terms 1” , 

“ You will give me the guarantee of your own hand¬ 
writing ?” said the Baroness: then, perceiving that the 
Captain-General hesitated, she added in a low and deep- 
toned voioe, “ Because it is like selling my very bouI to 
Satan—and I must be sure of receiving the full price of 
my black iniquity 5” 

“ True,” murmured the Captain-General, Btruek by 
the full force of the perfidious woman’s remark: and 
again so deep was the sense of loathing with which she 
inspired him, and so completely was he now undeceived in 
respect to her true character, that he could not raise his 
look towards that countenance from which the mask had 
thus fallen. 

But hastily taking a piece of paper, he wrote thereon 
the four conditions which the Baroness had specified and 
which she now dictated anew; and appending his signa¬ 
ture to the document, he placed it in her hand. 

“Within eight days from the present time,” said the 
Baroness, concealing the paper in her bosom, “ shall the 
Princess be in your power and her treasures at your dis¬ 
posal. But in the meantime, the compact we have formed 
—nay, the very circumstance of my visit to this Castle— 
must be retained profoundly secret.” 

“ Fear not that I shall betray your ladyship,” observed 
John Zitzka, rising from his seat to imply that their 
interview need not be prolonged. 

“Farewell, mighty chieftain,” Baid the Baroness, 
drawing her veil carefully in several folds over her 
countenance. 

She then took her departure; and the Captain-General 
of the Tahoritea was once more alone to deliberate upon 
the affairs of Bohemia. 

Until a late hoar in the night did he remain thus 
occupied; and twelve had been announced some time by 
the water-clock in his apartment, when he thought of 
seeking his conch. But just as he was about to retire to 
his chamber, a messenger, much travel-soiled, and who 
had just arrived at the Castle, was conducted into his 
presence. 

This midnight arrival was that of a courier hearing a 
letter from the magistrate who had investigated the 
affair of Ermach’s murder and Gloria’s escape, a hasty 
narrative of which the venerable functionary had lost no 
time in despatching to the Captain-General of the 
Ta bo rites. The same document contained an account of 
the arrest of a youth whose name and rank alike remained 
unknown, but who wore the armour described as having 
been self-appropriated by the liberator of the State 
Prisoners : and the magistrate failed not to specify, for 
his own justification, the reason which had induced him 
to release his prisoner from custody—namely, the in¬ 
fluence possessed by the wearer of Zitzka's signet-ringpl 
But comparatively light and trivial was the regard 
which Zitzka paid to this latter portion of the magistrate’s 
communication: so tremendously absorbing was the fear¬ 
ful interest of ail that concerned the Daughter of Glory. 

For upwards of an hour did the Captain-General pace 
his room in a state of excitement such as he had never 
been known to experience beforeand the wonted iron 
sternness of his features was relaxed and distorted with 
the workings of an unspeakable anguish. 

At last—between two and three o clock in the morning 
—he appeared to have arrived at some sudden resolution: 
and ordering the captain of the guard to be summoned 
to his presence, he addressed this officer in the following 
manner 

“ Take horse without delay—you and half-a-dozen of 
your men—and ride as if for life and death, in pursuit of 
the Austrian Knight, Sir Ernest de Colmar, who is 
journeying along the great southern road towards his 
own country. In his company you will find Satanais; 
and, without hesitation or remorse—without pity or fear, 
—despite, too, of her menaces or her entreaties,—you 
will tear her away from him—yon will make her your 
prisoner—and you will bring her back with all possible 
expedition to Prague. Depart—away with you—there is 
not a moment to lose !” 

The Taborite captain bowed and was about to retire, 
when Zitzka, struck by a sudden thought, called him 
hack. 

“ Stay 1” cried the one-eyed chieftain, who was still 
labouring under a strong excitement; 44 1 have some¬ 
thing mere to say. It may happen that Sir Ernest de 
Colmar will protect Satanais against you—that he may 
disbelieve your authority and question the truth of your 
mission; for he is brave as a lion, and would defend to 


the very death any one whom he loveB or esteems. In 
such a case—but only in such a case—you will give him 
this note.” 

And Zitzka, seating himself at the table, penned a 
hasty line npon a piece of paper, which he folded—secured 
with wax and silken string—and handed to the Taborite 
captain. 

This officer then withdrew j—and the one-eyed chieftain 
retired to his own chamber. 


CHAPTER LXYII. 

THE JOUKMKT COKTnnTED AGAIN. 

We left Sir Ernest de Colmar and the beautiful Satanais 
at the moment when Angela Wildon sped away from the 
road-side hostel with the rapidity of an arrow shot from 
a bow—the gallant charger which the Knight had given 
her, having suddenly appeared to borrow the wings of 
the wind. 

Yes—away she flew npon the fleet courser, with the 
quickness of a thought flashing through the brain;— 
away—away, without having revealed her sex and name 
—and likewise without giving any explanation of the 
motives of her sadden departure. 

To the reader who knows who she is, and who is also 
aware that she is in love with Sir Ernest de Colmar, her 
precipitate flight must be intelligible enough; for in 
Satanais she beheld a rival, and her woman's pride as 
well as her virgin modesty suddenly revolted at the idea 
of revealing her sex in the presence of that superb 
beauty. But to Sir Ernest de Colmar, who knew not 
that ms gallant deliverer was of the gentle sex, much less 
that she was Angela Wildon the forest-maiden, that 
abrupt flight, without the promised revelation of name 
and rank and without even the friendly ceremony of a 
farewell, instantaneously became a mingled source of 
astonishment and vexation. 

“ Wherefore has your friend thus hastily quitted us ?” 
inquired Satanais, advancing from the doorway to the 
spot where De Colmar had halted and where he stood 
gazing in the direction in which Angela had disappeared 
from his view. 

“I know not—I am bewildered 1” exclaimed the 
Knight. “ Everything connected with that youth is full 
of mystery—and I begin to fear-—” 

“To fear what, my well-beloved Ernest?” said 
Satanais, perceiving that he hesitated: and, as she 
spoke, riie laid her hand lightly upon his Bhoulder. 
‘ r Whafc apprehension is it that you entertain concerning 
that armed waurior ?” 

44 1 fear that he is either a prey to some secret grief, or 
that his intellect wanders at times,” answered De Colmar, 
taking the hand of Satanais and leading her slowly back 
into the hostel. 44 Perhaps he cherishes a hopeless love 
—for I remember that he confessed to me, the evening 
before last, that he was enamoured of a certain Angela 
Wildon, who, by the bye, is well known to your unhappy 
sister Gloria.” 

44 Poor youth 1” murmured Satanais, with a sigh. 

44 Ah I yon possess a heart which is alike generous and 
tender, mv well-beloved,” whispered Sir Ernest de 
Colmar; 4 and you can pity the woes of a fellow- 
creature. Deeply am I indebted to the gallant youth 
who has just quitted us in a manner as abrupt as it Is 
unaccountable; and I would that an opportunity might 
serve of testifying my gratitude for the services he 
rendered me in a very pressing emergency. But the time 
I may come when I shall meet him again, and when he will 
! reveal to me his name and his motives for having con¬ 
cealed it from me.” 

. Thus discoursing, the Knight and the dark houri 
entered the hostel together; and having partaken of the 
repast which was prepared for them, they tobc from the 
table to proceed on their journey. Satanais possessed a 
jet black palfrey; and when mounted upon the graceful 
animal, which curvetted and pranced as if with a feeling 
of pride on account of the lovely burthen which i t bore, 
the superb beauty of the Daughter of Satan was set off 
to its greatest advantage. 

Nothing could excel, and scarcely equal, the symmetry 
of her shape and the elegance or her carriage, as her 
form, so flexible and elastic, yielded with a sort of wavy, 
undnlating motion, like that of a swan’s neck, to every 
movement of her steed. Her arms, naked almost to the 
shoulder, and appearing in the olive richness of the skin 
as if they were delicately bronzed, were gracefully 
rounded,—one, as the hand held the reins—the other, as 
it hung negligently by her side. And that same bright 
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bronze tint of the complexion showed amidst the ribands 
which were wound cross-wise up the legs: yes—and it 
was this same rich olive hue which the well-rounded 
bosom, the admirably-shaped shonlders, and the splendid 
throat displayed—and which deepened into a fine carna¬ 
tion upon the cheeks, but softened almost into the purity 
of paleness upon the broad and noble forehead. In a 
word, impossible were it by any power of language to do 
justice to the richness of that dark complexion whioh 
tinted a skin of velvet softness, but covering flesh of the 
healthiest firmnessand impossible also were it to find 
terms glowing and fervid enough to depict all the splen¬ 
dour or that form whose proportions and contours were 
so advantageously and voluptuously profilod by the 
equestrian attitude of the Daughter of Satan. 

Sir Ernest do Colmar was ravished by her appearance. 
Every time he beheld her, it seemed that he discovered 
new personal graces and fresh charmsand so complete 
was the fascinating influence which this romantic being 
had shed around her lover—so deep was the mystic spell 
which held his heart in ecstatic thraldom—and so 
ineffably melting and tender were the emotions which 
her mere presence, apart from her looks and her words, 
excited in his soul, that he felt he could cheerfully 
resigna all the pride and power of his position amongst 
the denizens of earth, and retire to the seclusion of some 
place afar from the busy haunts of men, there to lan- 1 
goish out the remainder of his existence in the arms of 
Satanais! 

And then again, as he contemplated the dark houri 
who rode by his side, he thought within himself how 
proudly his heart would beat when the time should come 
for him to present that woman of matchless beauty to 
hia friends,—present her as his bride—the wife of his 
bosom—the partner of his rank, his fortune, his power, 
and his glory I Yes—and with what feelings of pleasure 
should lie spread before her the richest gems ana the 
costliest garments, and bid her deck her form in a 
manner that should develop and irradiate those beauties 
whieh no art could however enhance! Moreover—how 
ecstatic would be his feeling and how elevated his pride, 
when he could take by the hand that superb creature 
thus grandly arrayed, and conduct her amidst the 
glittering company assembled in halls brilliantly lighted, 
—while she, with her eyes shedding a lustre far ex¬ 
celling that of the crystal lamps suspended around, and 
eclipsing even the jets of light flashing from the dia¬ 
monds placed above her own noble brow, would traverse 
the dazzled and admiring crowd with all the mingled 
dignity and grace that became his bride! 

Such were Sir Ernest de Colmar's thoughts, as he rode 
by the side of Satanais. 

This was the third morning of his journey—a journey 
which had already been characterized by so many re¬ 
markable incidents and varied adventures j—and we 
mast likewise remind the reader that the remainder of 
the cavalcade now consisted of only Linda and Beatrice 
and the Knight's two grooms. 

For a few hours the journey was continued without 
any occurrence worthy of mention ; and at about mid¬ 
day the travellers reached the wood where De Colmar 
first became acquainted with Satanais in the Taborite 
encampment. The reader will scarcely require to be 
informed that the Knight expressed his joy at once more 
beholding a spot which must ever be endeared to hi 3 
memory; and fortius, as well as for every other proof of 
ardent love which he demonstrated towards his beauteous 
companion, he received her sweetest smiles and her most 
melting looks. 

The wood was passed—the journey was continued along 
the great southern road—and at about three in the after¬ 
noon the travellers reached a point whence another route 
branched off from the main one, in a slightly diverging 
direction. 

“ This road to the right,” said De Colmar, “ passes by 
Altendorf Castle—and th is one to the left is longer ana 
more circuitous, though eventually touching the Austrian 
frontier.” 

“ Let us pursue this one,” exclaimed Satanais, indicat¬ 
ing the latter route .with some degree of excitement, if 
not of impatience: then, as the steeds struck into the 
road which she had thus chosen, she said, in her usually 
calm voice of golden melody, “ I have preferred this 
path, inasmuch as there stands a ruined castle upon 
yonder hill, where we may halt for a few minutes and 
inspect the picturesque remains of feudal grandeur.” 

” Be it so,” said De Colmar j—and in about half an 
hour the party reached the ruins to which Satanais had 
alluded. 


Dismounting from their steeds, which they left in 
charge of the grooms, and bidding Linda and Beatrice 
remain likewise at the same place until their return, 
the Knight and the dark houri entered the mazes of 
mouldering walls, crumbling towers, and ruined battle¬ 
ments. 


CHAPTER LXYIII. 

THE BULK JED CASTLE. 

Upoif an eminence commanding an extensive view of the 
circumjacent country stood the dilapidated fortalice 
amidst the ruins of which Sir Ernest do Colmar and 
Satanais entered. 

The exterior wall, which had given way in many 
places, formed a circuit of at least three quarters of a 
mile; and the space within was occupied by the remains 
of the buildings which had once crowded the enclosure. 
Indeed, the extent of the ruins sufficiently indicated not 
only the vastness but likewise the strength and import¬ 
ance of that stronghold ere the whirlwind of desolation 
had swept through its lordly halls. 

But it was not to tho hand of Age that the undent 
castle had succumbed. No—for notwithstanding four 
centuries had passed over it since its foundation-stone 
was laid, it still appeared to belong not to Time, but to 
Eternity, The mournful tale of its ruin was however 
road in the walls blackened fey fire—in the pieces of 
broken battering-rams peeping out from beneath tha 
piles of masonry which in their fall had crushed the very 
instruments of their destruction—and in the rust-covered 
cannon-balls that might here and there be picked up 
amidst the long dank grass that waved in the deserted 
oourt-yardB. 

Yes—every feature of the place bespoke tha horrors of 
siege, and sack, and conflagrationand a closer scrutiny 
would lead to the discovery of relics of armour, broken 
weapons, and even human bones, amongst tha fragments 
of stonework scattered about in all directions. 

It was a mournful sight to behold how completely the 
rage of war had done its work, and how successfully the 
fury of man had destroyed a place which Time would 
have spared for many, many centuries. 

The four walls of the old Keep, or Donjon, frowned 
in blackest gloom upon the less lofty buildings that were 
grouped around; and the dismantled tower at each 
corner of that huge quadrangular edifice seemed like a 
grim sentinel placed there by the very genius of desola¬ 
tion itself to maintain the forlorn aspect of the scene. 
And as the fire had melted all the glass from the win. 
dows, and there were numerous breaches and fissures in 
the walls, the eye could look every portion of tho ruined 
structure through and through. Thus was it easy to 
trace the position of the grand balls and the spacious 
saloons which had once echoed to the sounds of festivity 
and rejoicing,—easy also to follow the track of the long 
passages and galleries which separated the suites of 
apartments ana led from one division of the building #0 
another;—and the more minutely these details were 
examined by the visitor to this assemblage of ruins, the 
deeper became his sense of the grandeur, strength, and 
importance which must have characterized so vast a 
feudal tenement in the days of its glory. 

Hand iu hand did Sir Ernest de Colmar and Satanais 
pass on amid the rains,—the Knight carefully selecting 
for his beauteous companion a pathway that was least 
encumbered by the scattered fragments or menaced by 
the overhanging masonry. 

But strange was the mood of Satanais! A kind of 
reverential awe had seized upon her the very instant that 
she first set foot within the circuit of those mouldering 
walls and she walked with a solemn air and a slow 
pace amidst the maze of ruins which the hand of desola¬ 
tion had made. Once or twice she hesitated—paused— 
and even stopped short, as if repenting the sudden 
caprice or endeavouring to straggle against the powerful 
impulse (whichever it might be) tharhad led her to pro¬ 
pose in the first instance a visit to this dilapidated castle. 
Then De Colmar, with the tenderest solicitude, would 
inquire if she were attacked by indisposition; and 
Satanais, either ashamed or afraid to acknowledge her 
superstitious desire that they should retrace their steps 
and quit the scene, subdued her feelings with a great 
effort and responded with re-assurances as cheering 
as she could possibly render them. But although 
she would then essay to continue the discourse in a 
gay tone, and to assume an air perfectly unrestrained and 
free from embarrassment, yet in reality her mind 
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remained disturbed—her cheerfulness was forced—her 
spirits were unnaturally buoyant—and a heavy load lay 
upon her heart. 

The full extent of this singular and moody condition 
of her soul Sir Ernest de Colmar did not, however, per¬ 
ceive. For when Bhe assured him, in fervid language and 
with glowing looks, that she was neither indisposed nor 
unhappy, he was only too eager, in Mb enthusiastic fond¬ 
ness, to believe that she was as free from bodily or mental 
ailment as she represented;—and to his eye at least her 
lustrous regards and her enchanting b miles absorbed 
every appearance of gloom or pre-occupation. Thus 
when the surface of a river glows with the effnlgence of 
the sun, the eye of man, dazzled and bewildered, vainly 
seeks to plunge into the depths of the stream, pellucid 
and fathomable to the view though the waters may 
re&lijr be. 

Having entered the ruins by a breach in the outer wall., 
De Colmar and Satanais crossed a small court-yard, and 
then passed into the nearest buildings. A deep archway,' 
in which a fragment of the once massive door still clung j 
to a rusty hinge, admitted them into a circular vestibule, 
the roof of which had been of oak elaborately groined: 
and from this place the blackened remnanta of tall 
folding-doors lea into a vast hall, the windows of which 
were divided into several lights by mnllions, or slender 
perpendicular columns, branching out at the top into 
sculptural tracery of various forms. Fragments of fur¬ 
niture were rotting upon the stone pavement, where the 
grass grew; and in some places the floor was piled with 
the portions of the roof that had fallen in. 

Beyond this hall, which had evidently served as the 
grand Tmnqueting-room, there was a gallery from each 
side of which a staircase ascended. One of the flights 
had completely fallen in; and upon looking upwards, 
the eye could penetrate into the skeletons of several 
chambers which conflagration and rain had thus laid 
mournfully bare. Stripped of the splendid decorations 
and despoiled of the costly furniture which once belonged 
to them,—presenting to the view little more than 
blackened walls, empty windows, burnt rafters, and 
half-charred beams,—those chambers told the tale of war 
in all its ghastly horror ! 

The other staircase to which we have alluded was still 
standing, though broken in many places and almost 
choked up with the fragments of fallen masonry. Never¬ 
theless De Colmar led Satanais up this flight 1 and they 
entered a long gallery, with a partition wall on one side, 
but numerous door-ways communicating with apart¬ 
ments on. the other. At the top of the staircase several 
pieces of armour and three or four remnants of swords 
and bucklers were lying scattered about; and De Col¬ 
mar observed to Satanais that this spot had doubtless 
proved the scene of a desperate stand on the part of the 
besieged and a fierce onslaught on that of the invaders. 
The dark houri murmured a reply which did not exactly 
reach Do Colmar’s ears ; and as he fancied that the bare 
idea of the bloody conflict to which he had alluded was 
perhaps calculated to excite painful emotions in her 
Worn, he led her more hastily along as they entered the 
gallery. 

•, From that passage opened many dismantled chambers 
which had once been the abode of luxury and comfort. 
The long narrow windows were still perfect enough to 
form an idea of the arcMtectural elegance which had dis¬ 
tinguished them ere the date of their ruin: for, although 
the glass was all gone and the frame-work bung like 
blackened rags in its setting, yet the sculptured arches 
adorned with lozenges and trefoils failed not to attract 
the notice of the visitor to that scene of desolation. 

Threading this long gallery, De Colmar and hia 
beauteous companion passed into a spacious landing- 
place, whence branched off two passages in addition to 
that by which they had entered it. On the floor the 
remains of several statues were scattered; and over them 
waved the dank grass whioh was growing in the inter¬ 
stices of the blackened beams of the flooring. Thero 
were no side-windows here : bnt a large circular opening 
In the roof showed where a sky-light had formerly been. 

Entering one of the galleries, the Knight and the 
Daughter of Satan pushed their way amidst the increas¬ 
ing impediments which arose from the greater dilapida¬ 
tion of those portions of the edifice that they were now 
visiting;—ana m a few minutes they reached a small 
vestibule over the entrance to wMoh a stone crucifix was 
suspended; Traversing the vestibule, their progress was 
momentary barred by a huge door which had not been 
burnt outioil its frame, although its surface presented 
tho blackened and charred appearance showing that the 


lambent flames had played upon it for some time. Push¬ 
ing open this door, the Knight led Satanais onward; 
and it was now with a species of resigned docility that 
she accompanied him whithersoever he. might choose to 
conduct her. 

Although it was the month of August, and the after¬ 
noon was warm even to sultriness, yet aid a chill strike 
not only to the heart of Satanais, hut likewise to that of 
Sir Ernest de Colmar, as they found themselves in the 
chapel of the ruined castle. For a cold and solemn still¬ 
ness seemed to dwell iu that place; and a reverential 
awe fastened on their souls as they thus suddenly entered 
the sacred temple which the fire appeared to have spared 
more than any other part of the mighty stronghold. 
For an instant this circumstance struck our hero with 
the superstitious effect of a miracle: but a second glance 
thrown around the chapel convinced him that it was the 
solidity of the masonry and the absence of much wood¬ 
work in the walls and windows that had kept oat the 
fiery tongues of the conflagration from the interior. 

But here had time and neglect already accomplished 
much of that devastation which tho flames had left un¬ 
done. The mildew and damp had coated the fluted pillars 
with a loathsome green; and the pavement was slippery 
with the moisture that dripped through the roof ana be¬ 
came fetid with stagnation. The pulpit had fallen away 
from the wall against which it once Btood; and the 
sculptured figures that had supported it, were blackened 
with cobwebs. At the alter the ravages of neglect were 
equally apparent. The crucifix had given way—the 
lamps had fallen from the chains to which they were 
originally suspended—and the table had Bunk in with 
the weight of the ornaments left upon it, and which even 
the hand of the ravager had spared. The canvas of 
two large pictures overlooking this ruined altar was 
hanging in black tatters in the frames, which wore so 
covered with dust that their rich carved work was com¬ 
pletely hidden: and several banners, the trophies of 
military exploits in the olden time, were now changed 
to rotting rags. 

In a reverential silence did Sir Ernest de Colmar sur¬ 
vey all the objects and features of the chapel; while 
Satanais pressed closer to his side with a feeling of deeper 
awe. At length it struck him that the desolation of 
the scene was producing a painful effect upon her mind; 
and he hastily led her away by means of a narrow flight 
of steps leading from a doorway in the immediate vicing 
age of the altar. 

Having reached the bottom of this somewhat pre¬ 
cipitate descent, the Knight and his beauteous companion 
found themselves in the court-yard belonging to the 
Donjon; and our hero proposed that they should mount 
to the summit of the towering edifice and thence view 
the circumjacent scenery. To this Satanais yielded an 
assent; and they accordingly began to climb a spiral 
staircase of stone which wound round the inside of one 
of the four towers of the quadrangle. 

From time to time they paused to look forth from the 
long narrow loop-holes, upon that part of the ruins 
which their eyes could thus commandand at length 
they gained the top, emerging from a low door upon the 
flat roof of the Donjon. This roof was destroyed in 
many places : but all round the edges, where it joined 
the battlemented parapet, it was preserved—thns forming 
a species of gallery projecting from the walls, but having 
a vast chasm in the midst. And down that opening 
wMch the conflagration had made, could the eyes plunge 
to the very foundations of the Donjon;—and the brain 
became dizzy with the contemplation of that yawning 
depth. 

It was therefore over the parapet that No Colmar and 
Satanais bent their looks; and all around them lay the 
rnined buildinga of tha castle—while beyond the exterior 
wall and the dry moat, the open country stretched in 
all the variety of declivity and plain, valley and grove, 
mead and hill. In the close vicinage of the dilapidated 
stronghold meandered the river Moldau; and down to 
the very bank of the stream extended the enclosnre 
which had once been the beautifully-cultivated garden of 
the castle. 

As Sir Ernest de Colmar, with Satanais by his side, 
was slowly carrying his looks around the adjacent 
country he caught a glimpse of a dark and shapeless 
object on the snmmit of a far-off hill, and whioh did not 
appear to form the natural headnf the eminence itself. 
Thereon he accordingly fixed his eyes with a keener 
scrutiny; and by degrees he could distinguish a regular 
form of building—the mass, hitherto confused, now 
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CHAPTER LXTX. 

THE THESE BTJIHBD CASTLES. 


the old man, his voice expressing a mingled solemnly 
and excitement, and his feet quickening their pstee as ne 
advanced dose up to the spot where ^tanais was now 
leaning—or rather clinging to the Knight s arm. < £ioic 
yon, young lady.” continued the octogenarian, fixing his 
bine eyes searchlsgly upon the Daughter of Satan, who 
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have numbered eighteen or nineteen-and therefore it 

is probable that in your childhood you may have had a 
knowledge of things or an acquaintanceship with persons 
connected with this castle——" . , . • 

“ Who are you, old man ? suddenly inquired Batanais, 
putting the question with a cold shudder, as if she 
already anticipated the answer. 

“ My name is Bernard-and I was for many years in 

the service of Bar* a Ildegardo,” was the melancholy 
response; and a train of unutterable thoughts swept 
over the countenance of the aged man, as if an the 
scenes, and incidents, and personages of happier tunes 
were suddenly conjured up to his memory by the ques¬ 
tion which had been put and the answer he had given. 

44 Bernard-for many years in the service of Baron 

Ildegardo," repeated Batanais, in a low and musing tone, 
so that she was not overheard by the old man, although 
De Colmar’s ear lost not the reiteration of those words 
which that octogenarian had himself first spoken. 

4 ‘ Batanais—in the name of heaven, what ails you ? 
demanded the Knight, in a whispering voice full of 
anxiety. “Prom the first moment that we set loot 
within these walls, everything has disturbed you—your 
entire manner has changed— your eyes look strange 


entire manner has changed—your eyes look strange 
things—you are nervous and pre-occupied at the same 

* “ Do not question me now, my well-beloved," mur- | 
mured the dark houri imploringly: “I shall be calmer 

and feel better in a few moments.’ _ 

And she re-seated herself, or rather sank down upon 
the stone, as if overwhelmed by the weight of ineffable 
recollections. ...... , - . . 

Sir Ernest de Colmar, fancying that she wished to be 
alone as it were with her own thoughts, in order to be 
enabled to tranquillize them and thereby regaining her 
composure, turned aside and once more accosted the old 
man, who was now gazing in a deep abstraction upon the 

far-off castles in the horizon. . 

“ Venerable Bernard," said the Kmglit, “ you appear 
to be contemplating certain objects which have already 
excited a strange and mysterious interest in my soul. 

“ To what does your Excellenoy allude ? inquired the 
old man, not exactly understanding the remark, because 
he did not at the moment perceive m which direction De 
Colmar’s eyes were turned. ,. . ... 

<*I was speaking of those rums which I observe m the 
south-east, and likewise of those which are visible on 
yon eminence in the east,” said our hero. To whom 
did those castles belong ?—and how came they as dilapi¬ 
dated and desolate as the one on whose tower we now- 
stand ?" . 

“ Ah! then your Excellency is a stranger m these 
parts, that the legend attached to the three fortahees 
should be unknown, to you ?" said the venerable Ber¬ 
nard. “ At all events you must have been aware—and if 
not, I believe I have already informed you—that these 
ruins which lie beneath and around our feet, are those 
off Ildegardo Castle. On yonder eminence in the south¬ 
east stands the wreck of Manfredo Castle: and on the 
height which you behold due cast, are the blackened re¬ 
mains of the stronghold of Baron Georgey. Three more 
powerful nobles existed not in Bohemia: and three more 
magnificent dwellings, combining strength and grandeur, 
could not be found m Europe's list of feudal lortalices. 
My master, the Baron Ildegardo, who was surnamed 
* The Thunder ,’ was a mighty warrior and a great hunter 
-But you behold, Sir Knight," exclaimed the vener¬ 
able man, suddenly interrupting himself, and pointing 
to a particular place on the bank of the Moldau which 
flowed past the ruins of Ildegardo Castle,—-" you behold, 

I say, that spot where the trunk of a tree, blasted by the 
lightning, hangs over the stream ?" .... 

44 Tea—I mark si well," said De Colmar, astonished at 
the painful excitement which the aged Bernard’s tore 
and manner had suddenly displayed, as he pointed to¬ 
wards that special spot. “ But what dreadful reminis¬ 
cence is associated therewith P" .... 

41 Al l alas!" exclaimed the old man, shaking his 
head ominously, “ it was there—beneath that tree—deep 
in the waters of the Moldau—that the remains of the 
murdered priest He-” , , , _ 1 

44 Silence, driveller 1—silence 1” suddenly ejaculated, or 
rather shrieked forth Satanaia, in a tone so full of rend¬ 
ing terror and thrilling anguish that it transfixed both 
the old man and Sir Ernest de Colmar with mingled 
amazement and horror: then, bounding at the same 
time from her seat upon the stone, the incomprehensible 
being grasped her lover violently by the arm—and look- 
ing up into his face with a countenance expressing emo¬ 


tions frightfully harrowed, she said in a low, hoarse, 
thick voice, 44 If you have any regard for me, Ernest, 
you will lead me away at once!" 

41 Farewell, then, old man—farewell! exclaimed De 
Colmar, throwing a kind look on Bernard, whom he 
would fain have tarried to question farther. “.And 
now, my beloved, I am at your orders," he added, giving 
his hand to Satanaia, who nad just subdued her emotions 
by a great effort, and whose looks, no longer wild nor 
haggard, suddenly beamed upon him their gratitude m a 
flood of lustre. . . , 

" At all events your Excellency will permit me to treat 
you with fitting respect, and conduct you forth from tho 
ruins," said Bernard, whose politeness was however only 
an excuse to enable him to see a little more of Batanais, 
her extraordinary conduct having made a deep impres¬ 
sion upon him. .... , x. 

Then, before De Colmar had time t# utter a word or 
the Daughter of Satan to breathe a remonstrance, the 
active old man, brushing past them, began to precede 
them down the spiral staircase. . 

41 Come, Ernest—let us delay not, whispered Satan&is. 
maintaining her composure: “ we will rid ourselves of 
this importunate old man when we reach the bottom 
of the-8teps." , ,, , ... 

And down the staircase they accordingly went, old 
Bernard preceding them with his staff. 

In a few minutes they emerged from the door-way at 
the foot of the tower; and Bernard exclaimed, “P rmit 
me, brave Knight—and you, lovely lady, to conduction 
amidst these rains and point out to you the most striking 
features of the place." _ , . « . 

44 Ernest—dear Ernest," whispered Batanais, throwing 
npon her companion a look full of the tenderest entreaty 
and pressing at the same time his hand in which her own 
was clapeea,—“ we have seen enough of this desolate 
place : I implore you to dismiss that old man at once and 
conduct me away from the scene." 

But scarcely were these words uttered, when a num¬ 
ber of armed men, lul by a monk, rushed forth from 
amidst the ruin*. In a moment the venerable Bornarrt 
wn- <la«licil rud- lv aside by that ecclesiastic who thus 
appenml at the head of the party: whiles, rending 
shred-, bur.-t from the lips of Batanais, as fajr eyes en¬ 
countered the malignant features ot Father Cyprian I 
<• IVri.-h -and be my vengeance gratified! exclaimed 
tin priest, raising Iih left arm-for his right, be it re¬ 
nminbi red, was disabled;— and the dagger which he 
gripped feroeioit-ly, thi-hod ill the sun-light. _ 

<* y„_ ti- thou who sha.lt die, monster! cned Sata- 
ntu.'*, instantaneously recovering the desperate bravery of 
nheroine : and, drawing her poniard, she sprang towards 
the Carthusian with tho fury of a tigress. 

But the prieBt stepped gkndssgly aside, at the same 
instant directing his weapon at the bosom of Batanais. 
Light as a fawn did she start back aa her quick eye 
caught the manoeuvre and comprehended the murderous 
“intention of the priest: but his dagger in Its descent in¬ 
flicted a wound upon her arm—and the blood spirted 
forth npon her garments. ....... « 

All this had occurred as it were in the twinkling of an 
eye, and before De Colmar had even time to draw his 
good Hword from its sheath: but now his blade swept 
Mssingly through the air—and, as the Carthusian s 
armed followers rushed on at the same moment, the 
battle was on the point of commencing in real earnest, 
i_x._Wma_wlion Anirpk WildOU.. Clad 


building and plunged 


CHAPTER LXX. 

1 LDSOiSDO CASTLE. 

A momentary pause followed the sudden appearance of 
the forest-maiden in her steel panoply and with her vizor 
closed; and the octogenarian Bernard,,receiving the- 
fainting Batanais in Ms arms, was bearing her aside, 
when lather Cyprian exclaimed to his armed followers, 
44 Seize her, my brave men !—seize her! By your oaths, 
I adjure you to seize her !” . 

And, as if some ferocious demon were urging him on, 
the priest rushed towards Sir Ernest de Colmax and 
Angela Wildon, who side by side were covering the re¬ 
treat of Satauais. , ,, , . 

44 Once more we fight in each other s company, O jpb 
lant unknown!" exclaimed the Austrian Knight: then 
as his eagle glance rapidly numbered the enemy, he 
added, “ Seven to two are the odds, brave youth: but 
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we have cut our way through as many on a former occa¬ 
sion !" 

"And we will not prove ourselves recreants now!’ 
cried Angela Wildon, as her bright weapon, sweeping 
through the air, dashed Father Cyprian’s dagger from , 
his hand. 

The weapon, stained with the blood of Batanais, flew 
like a rocket to a considerable distance; and the priest, 
springing aside from the midst of the conflict, left his 
armed servitors to close with the Austrian Knight and 
the forest-maiden. 

And for a minute the position of these two was perilous 
in tho extreme: for the bravos of the Bronze Statue 
hemmed them in—formed a circle about them—and 
assailed them with a desperate fury. Back to back, 
did De Colmar and Angela Wildon oppose themselves to 
this terrific onslaught: and while the wondrous skill of 
the former served him as well a3 a buckler, the proof- 
armour of the latter turned aside the points and the 
edges of the weapons wMch rained their blows upon the 


Yes—for a minute the conflict was tremendous l —a j 
minute, so short a space in the ordinary occurrences of 
life, and of which so many pas3 without our knowing 
how,—but now constituting a period in which muoh was 
done and lives were lost! 

For behold! the brand of tho Austrian Knight has 
stricken two of the armed Hervitors dead at his feet—and 
that of Angela Wildon has disabled another. Still there 
are three left—and these fight with the rage of despera¬ 
tion and the fury of demons! And what renders the 
position of affairs the more extremely critical, is the fact 
that the qnick eye of Sir Ernest do Colmar observes 
Father Cyprian hastening in the direction of the entrance 
to • the spiral staircase leading to the summit of the 
Donjonand it 13 thither that the venerable Bernard 
has already borne the wounded and insensible Batanais! 
The Carthusian, then, is evidently in pursuit of the 
Daughter of Satan;—and in a few moments he will over¬ 
take her. But if De Colmar rushes after him, he will be 
leaving the brave unknown to a certain massacre at the 
hands of the three desperadoes who are assailing them 1 

All these reflections flashed like lightning through the 
brain of our hero; and he saw that in a few instants 
much must be gained, or much lost! The life of Sata- 
nais -was doubtless at stake—it hung upon a thread—for 
if the Carthusian succeeded in reaching her first, he 
would doubtless immolate her to his savage though un- 
acco-suitable rage. 

Never was need so great—never was emergency so 
pressing! But even while tho very existence of this 
tremendous contingency and grave uncertainty was flash¬ 
ing across the mental vision of the Austrian warrior, tho 
whole affair was brought to a decisive issue. For Angela’s 
gleaming blade struck down another of the armed bravos; 
and at the same moment De Colmar stretched at his feet 
the third whose life-blood his sword had drunk within 
the space of a minute and a half 1 

Ths remaining servitor turned and fled precipitately— 
and, swift as an arrow, did the Austrian Knight dash 
towards the entrance at the foot of the tower contain¬ 
ing the spiral staircase. The priest had already gained 
the threshold: but there he paused for an instant and 
turned to glance at the spot where he had left his fol¬ 
lowers combatting in a circle round De Colmar and the 
forest-maiden. 

No words can however depict the horror and amaze¬ 
ment of the Carthusian when he perceived the altered 
appearance of the scene! In a comparatively few seconds 
had that change been effected, as if by magic l On the 
ground lay five of his servitors—and the sixth was at 
that moment flying precipitately round an angle of the 
adjacent ruins. Angela Wildon was stooping down to 
ascertain whether any of the foemen yet survived—and 
De Colmar was rushing towards the place where the 
Carthusian had paused aud whence he now beheld at a 
glance the miraculous change which the aspect of affairs 
had assumed! 

At the same instant, from another part of the ruin3, 
the Knight’s two grooms were hastening to the spot 
from which had emanated the clash of weapons and the 
loud voices that had reached their ears outside the wall 
of the castle:—and those men were followed by Linda 
and Beatrice, who,»alarmed.bj the same menacing sounds, 
were hurrying with terrified countenances to the Beene 
whero so much had taken place in so Hhort a time I 

Such was tho prospect which met the Carthnsig^i's 
view as he swept his rapid glance around : and perceiving 
that his only chance of safety was in flight, he darted 


away with incredible speed—turned the angle of the 
Donjon—plunged into the maze of ruins near—and was 
instantaneously lost to tho view. 

For a moment Sir Ernest de Colmar thought of follow¬ 
ing him • but remembering that Batanais was wounded 
and that he had seen her borne senseless away from tho 
scene of conflict, ho abandoned his pursuit of the priest 
aud rushed up the spiral staircase. 

In the meantime Angela Wildon was sorely afflicted to 
find that four of the men stretched npon the ground were 
already dead, and that the fifth was just breathing his 
last. She loosened the gorget from his neck ana re¬ 
moved his helmet r but he merely fixed upon her 
his glazing eyes with an air of vacancy, and could not 
give utterance to a word. Almost immediately his jaw 
fell—his breast heaved with a painful respiration—and 
the vital spark fled for ever! 

“ The forcst-maideu turned away rather in mournful, 
ness than in horror from the ghastly spectacle; and she 
murmured to herself, “ Oh! that the crimes of men 
should lead to such effusion of blood and loss of life! 
And blood has been spilt by my hand—and lives have 
been taken by the weapon wMch I wield 1 But in every 
case has it been on the side of a noble chivalry against 
base and murderous bravos—or else in self-defence l My 
woman’s nature recoils from the fames of the sanguine 
tide thus poured forth: but when I think of the cause 
and the necessity, I feel as a heroine l 0 Ernest, Ernest! 
fortunate was it for thee that by accident I deviated 
from the right road, and that curiosity prompted me to 
visit these ruins! Another moment, and thou wouldst 
have been immolated to the f ary of that vile priest and 
his too faithful myrmidons.” 

Thus mused Angela Wildon for a few moments as she 
turned away from the spot where the five corpses now 
encumbered, the ground, and where the soil was dyed 
with the crimson flood in which their lives had ebbed 
away. 

She now observed the two grooms and the handmaidens 
hastening towards her—the former with their swords 
drawn in their hands, and the latter with a terrible con¬ 
sternation depicted npon their features. But Angela 
speedily reassured them all relative to the issue of the 
combat and the safety of De Colmar—although the joy 
attendant upon these tidings was considerably damped 
by the intelligence that Batanais was wounded. 

“ Wounded 1" was the cry that burst simultaneously 
from the lips of Linda ana Beatrice: and at tho same 
instant they exchanged looks in which horror and grief 
expressed even a deeper and more mysterious terror 

44 Tranquillize yourselves, maidens," exclaimed Angela, 
adopting the consolatory tone and manner of her assumed 
masculine character: for the vizor was still closed over 
her face, and her voice was disguised as much as possible. 
44 The wound which your mistress has received was in the 
arm; and no serious consequences need be apprehended. 
Insensibility followed, from loss of blood and perhaps 
the sudden fright: but a venerable-looking old man was 
present to take charge of her and bear her away from 
the scene of the conflict.” 

44 But where is our beloved mistress P” exclaimed Linda, 
casting round her looks with all the wildness of poignant 
suspense and excruciating terror. 

"Whither have they borne her ?” demanded Beatrice, 
also sweeping her eyes all about the place, until her 
shuddering looks recoiled from the ghastly features of 
the dead bodies which lay at a little distance. 

“ By the entrance into yon tower did the old man dis¬ 
appear with his inanimate burthen," said Angela, point¬ 
ing in the direction to which she alluded. 

“Thanks, kind stranger," exclaimed Linda;—and 
away she sped towards the tower, followed by Beatrice. 

“ Ah I here are drops of blood upon the step !"cried 
the latter, the moment they reached the foot of the 
[ spiral staircase. “ Alas I alas! our poor mistress-" 

"Oh! what perils now surround her!” cried Linda, 
clasping her hands together in the deepest agony or 
mind, and leaning against tho wall for support. 44 She 
ia wounded—the blood is pouring forth—she is sense- 
less —— ** m 

4 4 And in the hands of a stranger," added Beatrice, a 
strong shudder convulsing her frame, " Oh ! what will 
be the result on Btanching the Woodland wiping the gore 
away from the arm-" „ , . , 

“ And Sir Ernest de Colmar went this way, exclaimed 
Linda. 44 1 saw him enter this place the moment after 
the priest turned and fled from the threshold I" 

44 By this time, then. Sir Ernest is perhaps by her 
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.■Holy Yinrin defend us I" cried Linda. “But insen. half-sitting postnre-srith W head ljiw npon his 
sate riSs tSt we are,” she exclaimed, with a sudden shoulder. It was that total abandonment of her person 
rerivS of her self-possession,— “ what precious moments which, arising from s profound trance, left her m aU the 
lllJZ waatTn? thus by giving free vent to alarms that natural and unstudied grace of that Position which her 
mavlfter^ prove ^undl^fbut which should at least limbs and body happen*! to take as Be Colmar gently 
S?)mnt L to^he Cy performance ef our duty, deposited her there ;-and as his eyes swept along her 
Come P Beatrice come—our place is by the side of our motionless form, he could not help observing, even in the 
mistress——’’* P midst of the alarms which he was experiencing on her 


111 ** And who knows but that we may reach her in time account, the marvellous symmetiv, transcendent loveli- 
to anticipate the appalling peril that now threatens ness, and ravishing perfection of that 3h&ps over all the 
her ?” cried the younger girl, receiving ft sudden inspira- flowing outlines and riohproportious of which his looks 
Son froS toe chlering wSds and manner of her sister. thus rapidly travelled. Then upon her cold but polished 
And the two handmaidens sprang up the spiral stair- brow dad he imprint a soft kiss and from her forehead 
™ «11 <*>, fn« a* and Mu**!of fawns his lips wandered to her month, the nch vermilion of 

^Return wenow to toe Daug^- of Satan herself. which was now of a fainter and more roseate hue;—and 

Upon sinking into the arms of toe venerable Bernard, to his unspeakable joy he perceived the superb form of 
she felt as if that faintness which is often the forerunner Satan ais moving gently in the half-embrace in which he 
of death had suddenly seized npon her: a film came over sustained it. . . „ . a . 

her eves_surrounding objects disappeared rapidly from She lives! she lives1 he exclaimed, in a tone of 

her view—and her senses abandoned her The old man. fervid enthusiasm: and placing his hand uponher heart, 
who suddenly seemed to have acquired the strength ol he felt the feeble pulsation of ^urnrag ^ 

hi« earlier vears in order to meet the emergency of the At that moment the venerable Bernard returned with 
o£iSfoShi»^“ordy boxt^n b«Stu7»w from the a drinkiog-horn fall of water •. and the Knight epnntled 
scene of conflict and began the ascent of the spiral stair- the countenance of Satanais with the refreshing fluid, 
-i nf, with as much celerity as his aged limbs could pos- Beneath the olive clearness of her transparent, skm, the 
^T^SZSl Ind moro ttan thfy at fint appeared hne ef the carnation elowly elowlr retoted her <*eeks= 
rarahlft of PTercisintr her bosom swelled with a long heaving, as if ridding 

fewmoments he was compelled to halt; and, itself of a suffocating sen^tion-and as it fell again, her 
seating hims elf on a step with the stiff inanimate lady in lips moved with the relief occasioned by a full and easy 
bis^ arms he proceeded to stanch the blood flowing from respiration. Then she slowly opened her ey&i—those 
her wooid. P Thi* kind attention he performed with a .plendid orba that now ehone with the enbdnedloetreof 
piece of fine linen which he took from around his own a gazelle a; and looking up into the countenance that 
neck: but finding that the crimson tide still streamed bent over her, she smiled with an ineffable sweeties on 
copiouslyfromthe lacerated flesh, he bandaged the arm recognising the handsome features of Sir Ernest de 
with the linen, and resumed his task of bearing the Colmar. n . . „ . .- 

Daughter of Satan up the winding staircase. Fear nothing, beloved Satanais, he saia.gentlv 

At the nearest loophole he paused again; and thence pressing her in his arms : nor torture yourself with 
he glanced forth to observe what was taking place below, disagreeable reminiscences. Your^ enemies are defeated 
Shudderinglv ware the old man’s looks thus flung through —the base Carthusian has flea—* 

that aperfure; for assuredly did he expect to behold “And that youth—in toe bright armour—your un- 
nothingless than the complete immolation of Sir Ernest known friend P*’ murmured the Daughter of ^Saten, her 
de Colmar and Angela WBdon. But how indescribable countenance expressing a sudden anxiety: what has 
was his amazement and how boundless his relief, when become of her—of him, I mean ? 

he saw the murderous assailants falling beneath the «♦ He is safe—uninjured and scatheless like myself," 
mighty arm of the dauntless Austrian and the keen answered De Colmar. “ But do not rack your brain, 
weapon of the spirited unknown in the polished armour! dearest gatanais, with thoughts concerning all that haa 
The spectacle inspired toe old man with renewed ardour; pawed,” exclaimed the Knight, in a tone ®f tender 

—and, perceiving that the friends of Satanais were safe entreaty and remonstrance; for he had failed not to 
enough, he concentrated all his thoughts and anxieties notice that the dark houri had just spoken of the un¬ 
to the task of ministering unto the dark houri herself. known in the female gender, although she had instan- 
Toiling again up toe narrow, steep, and winding stair- taneoualy corrected herself—and as De Colmar enter- 
case, Bernard still held toe unconscious lady in his arms; tained not the slightest suspicion of his brave deliverers 
—and as the length of her swoon filled him with serious rea l Bex> be naturally fancied that the mind of Satanais 
apprehensions, he quickened his pace to the utmost of was somewhat disturbed and unsettled by all that had 
m« power. At length he reached the summit of the just occurred, 

steps—and now the fresh breeze of evening fanned toe .< Iam better now—much better,” she said, fixing npon 

cheeks of the inanimate Satanais, as toe old man emerged thfl Auat rian a look of impassioned fondness : then sud- 
with her in Ms arms npon the broken roof of the d . remembering, or else perceiving, that she had been 
Donjon. _ wounded, a wild expression of terror, swept over her 

AUnoatat the same instant BernardIs ears caught the jnagniflo^nt features, as her eyes settled for a few 
soundof footsteps rapidly ascending toe Biadrs ;—<uid his ^^ enta upon the linen which bandaged her arm. 
first feeling was one of terror lest the individual thus •♦Ytoopaid me this attention ?'* she demanded, abruptly : 
hurriedly approaching should prove to be one of toe fcnt en fbe r question could receive a reply, she caught 
priest’s party of desperadoes. But s<»roely had the of old Bernard, who was standing a few paces in the 

alarm risen up in his mind when it was dissipated, by the backgroaiid—and her whole form was convulsed as if 
appearance of Sir Ernest de Colmar himselfand m the emotions attendant upon startling apprehen- 

another moment Satanais was taken from the arms of suddeal y reawakened. 

the venerable octogenarian and strained, with mingled ,7r . T . Tfmr woim d as well as I 

rapture and apprehension, to toe breast of toe Austrian \SS tow5?' Sid 

** Thanks, kind old man, for your generous attention 1” the octogenarian, now advancing. >5 

he exclaimed: ”1 shall not forget to reward you suit- 41 In the obscurity of the staircase tower, repeatoa 
ably. The wound is bandaged—toe blood is stanched, I the Daughter of Satan, in a musing tone, 

perceive: but this prolonged insensibility-Oh! if it same time regarding the old man with an 

should lead to death-” which seemed intended to read the thoughts uppermost 

And De Colmar was seised with a mortal terror and in his mind: then, evidently experiencing an immense 
an excruciating anguish at the bare thought. relief from the result of that scrutiny, and recovering 

“ Let the breeze play upon her countenance,” said toe her self-possession, she said, * I thank you sincerely, 
old man; 44 and I will fetch water from my cell.” good Messer Bernard, for your kmdneas: and to you 

44 Oh! delay uot, I implore you!” cried the Austrian; Ernest—oh! to you, sheadded, in a low but .tender 
and, while Bernard hurried away to his chamber in the tone, 44 how can I express all the gratitude that I feel for 
opposite oorner of the quadrangle, our hero, bending your conduct towards me and all the admiration I enter- 
upon one knee, sustained the Daughter of Satan in his taiifefor your prowess P” . _ . .. a . 

exma. “ Talk not to me of gratitude and admiration, Sata^ 

Her eyes were closed—her lips were slightly apart, the n&is,” replied De Colmar, in the game subdued and 
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whispering voice: 14 but let me hear your lips breathe 
assurances of love!” 

“ Yes—oh! yes—I love you, Ernest, as never did woman 
love before,” answered the Daughter of Satan, throwing 
upon him all the reviving splendour of her magnificent 
eyes. 

At this moment Linda and Beatrice appeared upon the 
summit of the staircase; and when they beheld their 
adored mistress reclining tons lovingly in the Austrian’s 
arms, and observed the linen bandage upon her wound, 
they gave vent to their joy and gladness in fervid ejacu¬ 
lations. For an immense weight was evidently lifted 
from their minds all in a moment j and they experienced 
as sudden a relief from an intolerable state of apprehen¬ 
sion as a person feels when dragged forth from the 
waves in which he was drowning. 

44 Dearest Satanais.” said Sir Ernest de Colmar, raising 
the dark houri gently to her feet, and abandoning his 
own kneeling posture at toe same time, 41 1 shall now 
leave you to the attentions of your handmaidens, while 
I descend to look after that brave unknown who has 
once again proved of such seasonable and important as¬ 
sistance to me in the moment ofperil.” 

** I will accompany yon, Ernest,” exclaimed the 
Daughter of Satan, clinging to his arm. 44 1 feel quite 
recovered now-* 

44 But yon must obtain at least an hour’s repose ere we 
resumo our journey, Satanais,” interrupted Sir Ernest de 
Colmar. “ Yes—you stand in need of rest after the 
severe shock you have just undergone. It yet wants an 
hour to sunset—and if you will consent to rest yourself 
for a little while in this good old man’s cell, we will then 
pursue our way to the nearest hostel, at which we can 
take up our quarters for the night. Besides, your wound 
may require the attention of your handmaidens-” 

44 Yes, dear lady—we must conjure you to follow the 
advice which his Excellency gives you, said Linda, in a 
tone of earnest entreaty. 

But still Satanais hesitated—and still she clung to De 
Colmar’s arm, looking up the while into his countenance 
with a singular and mysterious expression of mingled 
fondness and apprehension depicted upon her features. 

44 No—I will not leave you, Ernest,' 1 she said in a faint 
tone : and he suddenly felt that she clung to him with a 
heavier weight. 44 No—no—we must not separate— 
Ernest—dear Ernest-yon must not leave me,” she mur¬ 
mured, her splendid head drooping upon his breast as she 
articulated these words with difficulty and in a voice that 
every instant become fainter and fainter. 44 No—I will 
not part from you—besides, there is—Bernard—and—and 
—An ” 

The remaining syllable of the forest-maiden’s name 
died upon her lips, as she sank insensible upon the breast 
of her lover. 

“O God I she has fainted once more!” he exclaimed. 
4 ‘ Linda—Beatrice-” 

44 We are here, your Excellency!” cried the hand¬ 
maidens, pressing forward and receiving their unconscious 
mistress from his arms. 

44 Bear her Into my cell,” said old Bernard; 44 and you 
will there find everything requisite to restore her! Do 
not alarm yourselves on her account: *fcis the exhaustion 


produced by loss of blood and overwrought feelings— 
and it were only an act of common prudence to insist that 
the lady should pass the night In my humble tenement, 
which I cordially offer for her use. She will rise in the 
morning refreshed and able to continue her journey, 
and the irritation of her wound will have subsided.” 

Thus speaking, the venerable Bernard led the way to 
his cell, where the handmaidens placed their unconscious 
mistress upon the couch. The old man retired: but Sir 
Ernest de Colmar lingered a few moments to satisfy him¬ 
self that his beloved Satanais was not in any actual 
danger;—and upon receivingfconyLinda toe assurance 
that the pulsations of her heart were gradually becoming 
stronger, he withdrew—dosing the door behind him. 

At the same moment one of the grooms, having 
ascended the spiral staircase, made his appearance on 
the roof of the Donjon; and aocosting his master, the 
man said, 44 1 have made bold to follow your Exoelleuoy 
hither to state that the stranger in the steel armour 
enjoined me to convey his farewells to your Excel¬ 
lency——” 

** What 1 has he taken his departure P” demanded onr 
hero, seized with mingled surprise and vexation at this 
new proof of the unknown warrior’s eccentricity of 
conduct. 


44 Yes,” responded the groom. 14 He bade me inform 
your Excellency that business of weight and gravity 


would not permit him to tarry longer; and retracing his 
way to the spot where he had left his steed browsing 
upon the grass on the bonk of the Moldau, he galloped 
away in yonder direction.” 

44 That is the road towards Altendorf Castle,” said 
Bernard, observing toe point indicated by the groom. 
44 But now that your Excellency will become my guest 
for the night,” continued the old man, turning towards 
Sir Ernest de Colmar, 41 it behoves me to inform you that 
beyond food for yourself and companions and stabling 
with provender for your steeds, I am unable to offer any 
comfortable accommodation. I mean in respect to beds 
and warm chambers-” 

44 You are apologizing to a man who has passed many 
and many a night upon the battle-fields of Hungary ana 
Turkey, said De Colmar, with a smile; 44 and to whom, 
therefore, the absence of a downy bed and a curtained 
apartment can scarcely seem a privation. A morsel of 
bread and a cup of cola water will suffice for my supper; 
and, wrapped in the warm mantle which I carry fastened 
behind my saddle, I can lay me down in one of the 
desolate chambers of this ruined fortalice, with the cer¬ 
tainty that slumber will soon visit mine eyes.” 

44 At all events I will render your Excellency's sojourn 
here as little disagreeable as possible,” said Bernard. 
44 And first I will show your grooms whore the horses 
may be stabled for the night.” 

“Do so. kind-hearted old man,” rejoined onr hero; 
44 and I shall await your return with some impatience, 
inasmuch as I am anxious to learn from yonr lips the 
legend attached to the three ruined fortalices.” 

44 1 shall relate it with willingness,” observed the octo¬ 
genarian, mournfully: 44 but I cannot say it will be with 
pleasure.” 

Then, bidding the groom follow him, the old man 
turned to descend the spiral staircase, while Sir Ernest 
de Colmar went and tapped gently at the door of the cell. 
Linda came forth in answer to the summons; and by toe 
caution whioh she observed in opening and closing the 
door, the Knight instantaneously concluded that the 
Daughter of Satan had recovered from her swoon and 
was sleeping. This surmise proved to be correct; and he 
retired from the vicinage of the cell, rejoiced that all 
danger was passed and that the object of his love had 
sunk into a refreshing slumber. 

Taking his station at that point whence the view em¬ 
braced the two dilapidated fortalices of Manfredo and 
Georgey, the Knight contemplated those dark masses of 
min8 which crowned their i espective hills, and he mar¬ 
velled what strange fatality could have reduced them, 
together with the Castle of Udegardo, to their present 
lorn and deplorable condition. Presently his eyes tra¬ 
velled away from the dismantled towers and crumbling 
battlements in the south-east and in the eastand, wan¬ 
dering over the entire landscape from the far-off horizon 
to the very wall of that rained stronghold on whose Don¬ 
jon he was now standing, his looks settled at last upon 
the spot which Bernard nad pointed out to him with so 
much excitement, and where the trunk of a lightning- 
stricken tree hung over the limpid Moldau. 

Then, as De Colmar gazed down upon this spot, he re¬ 
membered that the old man had spoken of it as 
infamously celebrated on account of having been toe 
place where the remains of some murdered priest were 
deposited ;— and by a natural transition of reflections 
our hero began to marvel wherefore Satanais should 
have exhibited such lively emotions and so painful an ex¬ 
citement upon hearing Bernard touch on that dark deed 
of assassination. And—he knew not why—but a feeling 
of uneasiness began slowly to creep into his mind, as 
those thoughts led him to ponder deliberately and in¬ 
tently upon the strange eccentricities which marked the 
manner of Satanais from the very first instant that she 
had entered the circuit of this ruined castle: and now it 
suddenly struck our hero, with a vividness of an inspira¬ 
tion, that she had sought to lead him away so abruptly 
from the place ia order to prevent him holding any far¬ 
ther discourse with Bernard. 

A vague and unknown terror came upon the Austrian 
Knight as he pondered on all these things ; and he 
trembled—yes, his fine manly form trembled from head 
to foot beneath the influenoe of the presentiment whioh 
now struck him and made him feel that he was npon the 
eve of listening to strange revelations. 

And while this sensation of uneasiness was stOl gaining 
on him, old Bernard re-appeared npon the roof of the 
Donjon; — and after a few remarks respecting the 
arrangements he had made for the accommodation of the 
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Knight and Ms party, the venerable man commenced Ms 
narrative in the ensuing terms. 

CHAPTER LXXL 

THE COICKEHCEMBHT OF BBBHASD’8 HIS TOST, 

«* A hose splendid feudal fortalice than Hdegardo Castle 
existed not in Bohemia j and the vast estates belonging 
to the baronial stronghold were the finest specimens of 
agricultural richness in. the whole kingdom. The gardens, 
which are now a waste, were in those times when I first 
knew them, a perfect terrestrial paradise, uniting all that 
was most delicious in fruitage with all that was most 
lovely in floral variety. Those grounds were traversed, 
by a pellucid stream branching off from the more Btately 
Moldan ; and that rivulet meandered like distilled pearls 
or fluid crystal over its pebbly bed, the bottom of which 
was as visible as an eye-ball through a tear. By the side 
of delicious arbours it passed—now winding beneath the 
dark shade of overhanging verdure or the fragrant dra¬ 
pery of rose-trees—then expanding its silver bosom to the 
sun-light once more—and then again creeping under 
canopies of emerald verdure vanegated with flowers. 
Thus flowed the pure stream, like an innocent child at 
play, through the gardens; while the Moldau, lie a 
giant journeying on with solemn pace, rolled through the 
fat meadows, the waving woods, the lofty forests, and 
the yellow harvest-fields. The territory around these 
ruins is still rich in verdure and still full of beauteous 
soeuery: but its present condition is nothing compared 
with its productive luxurianoe, its agreeable variety, and 
its general attractiveness in those days when the proud 
banner of Hdegardo floated over this Donjon and the lord 
of the Castle feasted in his spacious halls! 

« The last Baron of Ildegardo was sumamed Tm 
T hunder / His father was a stern, austere, and morose 
man, who had lost his wife soon after their marriage, and 
who for some reason or another experienced a violent 
antipathy to female society. Thus alienating himself 
from the civilizing influence of the. fair sex, he grew 
ferocious in manner and brutal in disposition. But he 
was brave as a lion; and if a neighbouring baron dared 
to insult even the meanest of his vassals. Lord Hdegardo 
was wont to summon Ms warriors—buckle on his armour 
—mount his horse—and lead forth his gallant band to 
chastise the imperious offender. On this account was 
the terrible Baron admired and eulogized by his vassals, 
the farmers on his estates, and the inhabitants of his vil¬ 
lages— and although his feudal retainers could not love 
him, they were at least proud of him as a master and a 
chief. An only son was the fruit of this marriage j and 
never was a child more deeply to be pitied on account of 
the loss of a tender mother. Tor scarcely were the 
remains of that excellent lady deposited m the tomb, 
when the poor boy was entrusted to the care of lacqueys 
and'valets, the nurses and other female dependants all 
being expelled from the Castle. As he grew np, he was 
kept almost a prisoner within the walls; and his father 
compelled him to devote nearly aU hia time to athletic 
exercises, martial games, and the use of various weapons 
of attack and defence then in vogue. The life of the 
young lord was not therefore a very happy one; and cer- 
W is it that he did not shed many t^rs when the tidings 
were one day conveyed to him that bis father had sud¬ 
denly died with a stroke of apoplexy. 

“ Well do I remember that occasion! The head steward 
«r intendant of the Castle and estates was an elderly 
man .named Korali; and this functionary, the household 
physician, the priest, and myself, formed the party who 
repaired to the young nobleman’s suite of rooms, to ac¬ 
quaint him with his sire’s decease and salute him as 
Baron of Hdegardo. He was then eighteen years of age; 
and his fine form. Tendered elastic and agile by constant 
training, was marked by strength, elegance, and grace. 
His hair was jet black—his eyes were dark as night, and 
yet as lustrous as when that self-same night is lit by a 
thousand lamps. His countenance possessed the aqui¬ 
line shape of feature, with the elevated forehead, the 
arching brows, and the short upper lip, with its expres¬ 
sion of supreme haughtiness. Such was the young Baron 
of Ildegardo at the age of eighteen, when he succeeded to 
the rank and estates which had been handed down m hia 
family throughout countless generations. 

«« The impious pride of his father, who loved and ad¬ 
mired nothing in hia son save his martial skill and hia 
wondrous perfection in horsemanship, had named him 
* The Thunder; and all the vassals and dependants 
naturally conjectured that the education which the 
young lord had received would render him even more 


! warlike in his pursuits and quarrelsome in his propen¬ 
sities than his father. But great was their sur¬ 
prise, and to some extent their disappointment also, * 
when they found that immediately after his sire’s 
funeral he cast aside the sword to grasp the wine- 
goblet, and threw off the helmet to assume the chaplet of 
flowers wreathed by the hand of beauty. In a word a 
total change suddenly took place within the walls of Ilde¬ 
gardo Castle; and the young lord seemed determined to 
indemnify himself for the austere mode of existence pre¬ 
scribed by his late father. He accordingly invited 
numerous guests—threw open the splendid saloons to 
the br illiant company of lords and ladies—retained a 
band of musicians and a troop of dancing-girls—and 
chose the fairest women from amongst hia vassals to be¬ 
come bis mistresses. His days were passed in diversions and 
amusements of all kinds—and his nights in festivity or 
licentious debauchery. The intendance of the Castle and 
the management of the estates were left entirely in the 
hands of Korali; and so long as the Baron Ildegardo 
found his treasury full, his cellar well provided, his table 
laden with luxuries, his mistresses attired with magnifi. 
cence, and his guests smiling and contented, he asked his 
steward no questions nor troubled himself with regard to 
the condition of his numerous dependants and . vassals. 


for which his selfLsh nature an«f unprincipled character 
were so well adapted j and while he took good care to 
pander to all his master’s extravagances, he was at the 
game time enriching himself. Thus the local taxation was 
augmented—heavy fines were imposed for the slightest 
offences—justice oecamo venal—and the vassals of the 
neighbouring barons, deeming themselves safe from 
chastisement at the hands of the indolent Ildegardo, 
i began to set no bounds to their arrogr&nce and even 
effeoted predatory incursions in certain parts. 

“ la this manner did a couple of years pass away; and 
the population of the Baron's vast estates grew more and 
more dissatisfied, until their murmurs broke put into 
bitter complaints. Bat still the astute and designing 
Korali contrived to prevent these remonstrances from 
reaching the ears of the Baron, who seemed to be every 
day sinking lower and lower into the slough pf de¬ 
bauchery and dissipation. Deeply grieved was I to behold 
the emasculated character of my lord and the rum with 
which Korali’a mal-administration threatened him. But 
I was merely the under-bailiff at that time; and, although 
my position allowed me frequent opportunities of neu¬ 
tralising the oppressive and calamitous tendencies of 
Koran’s proceedings, still I was utterly unable to obtain 
a private interview with my master . 

r * Two years, I said, had passed under auspices so mourn- 
fnl to all the true friends of the young lord of Hdegardo; 
and at the expiration of that period Baron Manfredo, then 
the patrician owner of the powerful stronghold whose 
ruins now stand on yon south-eastern eminence, suddenly 
■maAe* an incursion at the head of all his vassals into my 
master’s estates. The pretence was that inasmuch as 
the late Baron had at several times exacted large sums of 
money from Manfredo, this nobleman was now resolved 
to force repayment from the present lord of Ilaegaruo, 
or else to seise upon a portion of his estates as security 
for the liquidation of the amount. But tue vassals 
of the young Baron were not disposed to gw*. Manfredo 
so cordial a welcome as ha hoped and expected; and fly¬ 
ing to arms, they were content to axxx?pt Korali as their 
leader in the pressing emergency of the case. Then toox 
place one of those terrific feudal fights which were un; 
happily so common at the time in this part of Bohemia, 
3 victory declared itself in favour of Manfredo. 
Korali's band was slaughtered or dispersed, and he him 
self fled with all possible speed to the Castle. . 

“ It was now no longer practicable for this nnprrampled 
man to conceal from Ildegardo the desperate position 
of affairs; and indeed the consternation which prevailed 
i throughout the stronghold wmi in itself suafci^t to 
arouse the young lordfrom Msdream of bliss. Aws&rng 
> therefore from 4a iaUe security into winch hel^ bee® 
lulled, he acted with the promptitude and resolution or 
a man who suddenly perceives the stern necessity 
looking his position in the lace. Disdaining the consola¬ 
tions of Ma mistresses, who sought to console him by 
their meretricious blandishments, hehas^summonedMI 
l his vassals to arms—examined the and 

granary—inspected the armoury^imted the fortifica- 

tions—and made rapid but efficient arrangement* not 

only to stand a si««e but likewise to go forth and hazard 
I another battle with the invaders. 
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“The evidences of neglect, waste, peculation, and in- the Baron Of Hdegardo. 'Lend me thine assistance to 
justice which now presented themselves on every side to repulse the victorious Manfredo, and I will evermore 
the view of the Baron, left him not a doubt relative to remain bound to thee by the moBt solemn bonds of grati- 
the mal-administration of Korali, whom he accordingly tude and of friendship. 

consigned to a dungeon, to be dealt with on a more suit- “‘That recompense is not sufficient, my lord,' an- 
able occasion. From all sides the male adult vassals swered the Baron of Altendorf. ‘ Hitherto thou hast 
flocked in to combat beneath their lord’s banner; and scorned my friendsMp and avoided my companionship: 
well do I remember how fervid was the enthusiasm and therefore 1 now neither seek thee as a friend nor will 
wMeh glowed within my breast, when I beheld my young accept thee as a companion in the chase or the festive 
master ride forth in complete armour at the head of his hall.' 

brave warriors. I longed to accompany them—but this “ ‘ Then upon what terms will your lordship assist me 

glorious pleasure was denied me, inasmuch as I had sue- to re-oonquer my possessions and save my castle from the 
ceeded to the post so recently occupied by the perfidious invaders?’ asked the young Baron, driven almost to 
Korali, and I was therefore compelled to remain in despair, ‘ As you yourself ere now declared, every 
charge of the fortalice itself. instant is precious—Manfredo is advancing at a rapid 

“ The encounter between the*reapective forces of Hde- pace towards the time-honoured towers of Ilde¬ 
gardo and Manfredo took place within a few miles of the gardo-” 

Castle; and sanguinary was the strife. Two years of “‘Listen!’exclaimed the Baron of Altendorf, in a deep 
luxurious indoleuoe had not enervated the arm of my and solemn tone. ‘The report has doubtless reached 
noble young master nor deadened the spirit of his chival- thine ears that I am the presiding authority of a secret 
rous soul: on the contrary, it almost seemed as if he had jurisdiction which extends its mysterious influence 
derived a superhuman vigour from that interval of effe- throughout Bohemia. That jurisdiction is known as tho 
mjnate repose. Wherever he struck, death followed the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue j and to its service are 
Bweep of his weapon: the demon of daughter appeared votaries dedicated even from the cradle, in the same 
to follow the track of his waving plume. But Manlredo’s manner that they are vowed and destined to the service 
Vassals were more numerous : they were likewise flushed of the Church.’ 

with recent conquest; and as the buu went down upon “ * Proceed, my lord 1* cried the young Baron, shndder- 
that memorable day, its beams shone upon our fugitive ing, he scarcely knew why: but there was doubtless 
warriors whom the young lord of Ildegardo vainly endea- something in tie mere allusion to that awful tribunal 
voured to rally. which made his blood ran cold in his voingfor such is 

“ Distracted at the prospect of inevitable ruin—blaming the effect invariably produced upon those in whose ears 
when it was too late that voluptuous indolence on his the dreaded name is breathed, be it ever so whimperingly, 
part which he considered as the primal cause of all the ‘Proceed!’ he said, with mingled impatience ana appre- 
present misfortunes—and maddened by the disgrace hension ; ‘and declare the terms upon which thou wilt 
which he had brought upon, the hitherto untarnished grant me thy succour/ 

name of Hdegardo, the young Baron spurred his foaming “ ‘ Swear to devote thy first-born child to the service 
steed away from the confused mass of his flying soldiery, of the Browse Btatue/ answered the Baron of Altendorf; 
Away he sped, urging the frightened animal onward at a ‘ and in a few hours thine enemies shall be scattered like 
desperate pace, and having no settled purpose in view— chaff before the wind! Decide at once—there is not a 
unless indeed it were to escape from the goading train of minute to lose!’ 

his own thoughts. But all on & Sudden the horse fell “ * I swear 1’ ejaculated the desperate and half-frenzied 
and the Baron was thrown heavily to the ground. The Hdegardo : and then recoiling from the promise which 
steed instantaneously rose and sprang frantically away— he Mad made, and which was so tremendous in its very 
shooting through the air like an arrow—and in a few vagueness, he would have recanted on the spots—but it 
moments disappearing altogether in the increasing was too late l For the Baron of Altendorf called in a 
obscurity of the evening. Then, feeling himself in every loud tome for his warriors to oomc forth;—and in a mo- 
sense alone, the unhappy Hdegardo gave vedt to all his ment from the dark shades of the wood poured his armed 
consuming anguish; ana the adjacent woods echoed to retainers, who had been concealed there to watch the 
the piteous lamentations which he poured forth. chances of the fight between the other two feudal lords. 

“ * Oh! is not this the judgment of heaven upon me The bewildered Hdegardo was lifted by powerful arms to 
for my wickedness 1* ;e cried, clasping hia hands together, the back of a caparisoned war steed; while the Baron of 
* Two years of dissipation, festivity, and unhallowed love Altendorf mounted another: and the whole party in- 
had weaned me from my God; and it is thus that He stantaneously pressing on, the young lord found himself 
reminds me ef His existence and power. Oh! what as it were carried away by a torrent of circumstances 
opportunities have I lost!—what precious time have I which he could no more control than he could by his own 
wasted!—what degradation has stamped the two finest unaided strength stem the power of the armed force in 
years of youthful manhood! But ’tis useless thus to the midst of which he was now borne rapidly along, 
repine—thus to abandon myself to despair 1 Oh 11 must Moreover, the most startling incidents were now sue- 
retrieve the fortune of this terrible day—I must rescue Deeding each other with a bewildering speed: for in a 
my name from obloquy, my vassals from the pillage of short' time the Baron of Altendorf’a band, debouching 
an invading force, and mv ancestral hails from sack and from a road leading into an open space which Manfredo’& 
plunder. But how can I do all this P O insensate wretch troops were traversing in the supposed security of oon- 
tbat I ami My own troops are defeated—and I have quest, fell upon the squadron of invaders with irresistible 
not a single ally! Alas—alas! in this moment of my fury. The moon had risen to light the scene of carnage % 
bitter need, I would even accept the friendsMp and the and fearful was the struggle for upwards of two hours, 
aid of Altendorf’a lord himself, chief of a tremendous But Ildegardo himself performed prodigies of valour— 
tribunal though he be!’ and the Baron of Altendorf dealt destruction wherever 

“ Scarcely were these words uttered in a tone stressing his sword struck. A panic seized upon Manfredo'a re- 
all the violent energy of desperation, when Ildegardo tainers—the rumour spread like lightning amongst them 
was recalled to himself by the sudden appearanoe of a that the chief of the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue was 
warrior who hunt as it were from the adjacent wood, combating on behalf of Ildegardo—they fled in confusion 
He was clad in a complete suit of sable armour: Ms —and ere the clepsydra marked the hour of midnight, 
vizor was closed—and the Mack plumage waved over Ma Manfredo and the few survivors of hia broken band were 
head. But Hdegardo knew that it was the proud Baron galloping away with the whirlwind speed of desperation, 
of Altendorf who thus strangely and promptly answered “ The deliverance of the estates ana Castle of Hdegardo 

the species of invocation which had just fallen from Ms being thus accomplished, the Baron of Altendorf would 

X ;—and tho young lord was bo astounded by this not even tarry to partake of the slightest refreshment: 
oat preternatural oc c urrence, or rather wondrous but leaving his wounded retainers to the care of the 
r coincidence, that his tongue refused to give utterance to young lord, he gathered the bulk of his followers to- 
a word, and he Stood gazing in superstitious terror upon gather and led them away towards his own stronghold, 
the proud chief whom report declared in shuddering The remainder of that memorable night was passed in 
whisper to be the chief of the most awful tribunal that festivity and rejoicing at Hdegardo Castle ; and the 
ever wrapt its proceedings in an impenetrable mystery, youthful Baron bocame as effectually the hero of the 

“ * Thou didst say that my succour would be welcome/ scene as if he had not originally experienced defeat and 
said the Baron of Altendorf; * and 1 am ready,to grre had subsequently been indebted to nis own unassisted re¬ 
time mine aid. But every moment’s delay will only serve sources for the victory. In the course of a few d ays 
to render thy position more precarious and thine affairs Baron Manfredo sent emissaries to propose terms of 
less easy to be retrieved/ * peace; and these were granted on conditions particularly 

‘“Save me from dishonour, mighty chief!’ exclaimed favourable to my noble master. Korali, the unjust in- 
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tendant, was released from Ms dungeon and discW^ 
from the Baron's service: he was moreover 
to quit his lordship's estates—as injunction which he 
sneedilv obeyed, inasmuch as he was too deeply detested 
tobeaEle i/find »» asyl^at the hoime ofany one of 
the vassals j—and thus, stripped of his ill-gotten wealth, 
he was thrown a mendicant upon the worla. 1 
gave him a small sum of money ere he f 

ture: but I experienced an indescribable^reUef when hw 
back was turned upon the Castle, inasmuch as 1 considered 
that man to be mymaster's evil geuius. Indeed, it took 
two years of economy and prudential arran 
enable me to restore the Baron s affairs to a healthy 
Sedition; and I may declare without incurring the im¬ 
putation of vanity, that at the expiration of this interval 
Eis revenues were as free f rom enrambi^oi^Ma 
as flourishing—his vassals as happy—and his tenants as 
prosperous, as they were in the best days of his father s 
life tune.” 


CHAPTER LXXII. 

COSTlNUATIOn OF BERNARD’S HISTORY. 

** The two years which thus passed away, were 8 P^^ hy 
the young Baron of Ildegardo in a most exemplary 
manner. Dismissing his gallant ladies and his dancing 
girls and making a proper selection in the choice of his 
friends, he seemed determined to former 

misconduct. He visited his principal tenants-saw that 
his vassals were well cared for—and superintended the 
various improvements which I suggested in respect to 
his estates- The hours which he roared from theee use- 


spection than he had anticipated. The assemblage of 
portraits presents a perfect galaxy of beamty; and he 
contemplated them one after another with unfeigned 
admiration. But at last his gaze was completely fasci. 
nated by the portrait of a charming creature, with golden 
hair, a seraphic complexion, and yet with eyes of the 
deepest blackness. Even on the canvas did her figure 
seem floating with an indefinable gjace ; and the anuna^ 
i tion of virgin innocence and youthful loveliness lighted 
I her angelic countenance and shed a halo around her. 
Upon this portrait did the Baron gaze in silence for a 
long time : but the gathering raptur^ of his soul might 
be read upon his features, ft was not difficult to observe 
that his pulse began to beat with a new sense of exist¬ 
ence, and that the feelings with which that lovely 
countenance and graceful figure inspired himwere far 
different from those that fie had expenroced in the 
society of the mistresses who had once beld ldm en- 
throlled in their silken chains. At lei^th, unable to 
restrain his transport, he turned towards me, exclaim¬ 
ing, ‘Oh 1 my dear Bernard, if that were anything more 
Sin a fancy-portrait, and if the original were youngW 
beautiful at this moment as she jis represented 
would hasten to throw myself at her feet and demand 

permission to love and woo her. ._, 

will therefore be pleased to learn, 


hia estates, me nours wmou u» 

ful occupations were devoted to hunting : f 1 Qd J^L^* 
sport hislordship speedily excelled atf his P^tncian 
neighbours. Thus the two years parsed happdr away. 

“It was about the expiration of this period that I first 
heard the friends and dependants of my uoble master 
expressing their wonder and regret that ho did not seem 
to think of matrimony. He was now twenty-two years 
of age, and, as I have already stated, one *he hand¬ 
somest men on whom the sun ever shone. At length, 
yielding to the entreaties of those who wished him weU 
and who knew that I enjoyed some degree 

the Baron of Altendorf, and the dread of whioh was 
assuredly the cause of his forbearance 
But that secret was unknown to me at the time, the 
Baron locked it np in his own breastand I, fancying 
.i 4 . nt m&rniim urimnlv because he was 


said I, * that the original oi mw 

existence at the present moment, but unmarried and 
likewise a near neighbour. Indeed, her residence is 
scarcely two hours' ride from Ildegardo Castle. # . 

“«oWnard, is this possible ?-are are y<» driving 
me ?* exclaimed the Baron, m a perfect enthusiasm of 
rapture. * Who is the enchanting creature ?—and where 

d 0 ^‘The d original of that picture, my 

the Lady Emilia, the youngest and loveliest daughter ot 

i&^xkaimed Ildegardo, his countenance rod- 
denlvf£ling:^S«wroely have i imbibed intoxicating 
draughts of fore, when /am forced 
bitter bowl of despair. For has not the Baron 
sworn to devote all Ms daughters to 
Church, in the hope that their prayers will move M»ven 
to restore to Mm his only son who was stolen in his 

Hr “'ME 


daughters of the neighbouring chieftains, and hung them the . 
all fn my suite of apartments at the Castle. When this W 

au __ “ ^ iJZZ made, one of the Baron s Mr noble 


ana heir or uarou wwikdj - ---- - 

child, to have been stolen by gipsies rome tn^y-two 
or twenty-three years ago,—true also that the Baron cua, 
SttW U%M at «•««««*» 
daughters to the servioe of heaven. But the LW 
Sm was born four or five 

oath; and I have been assured that inasmuch ag she 
could not VO^blrl^reh^nmclxxded m her father a 
vow, she is not destined to take the veil as aU her 
sisters have done. Nay .more-! will 

that your lordship s addresses will not be reiec^l by 
the Lady Emilia, nor viewed with displeasure by Baron 
Cteorgey.* _ . _*_ ^ t 


‘^ifreioble young master embrace me when I ga 
him'tSw i and the rery n«tmonnng U 
. v .a -_kionr) tn Haron G^orff©? to pa 


procedure, saia io me a * uwhiiwwub.h-w -1 * 

Stand, Messer Bernard that you hare recentiy been ] 
making a collection of pictures; and now that toe 
thought strikes me, I beseech permission to 7^ 
chambers and inspect the works of art whioh you are 

tS *“^WT^ ^Bernard a patron of the fine arts 1 * exclaimed 
Lord Ildegardo, in whose presence the observation naa 
been purposely made: * I fancied that he was too much 
SSSraf leaa^ and rent-rells, 
deners, accounts and money-matters, to find any leisure 

**Who had ore- 


viously spoken, “ I can assure your loruauiu ——— 

Bernard has managed to collect several beautiful pictures, ofUdevardo 
STpor&aitsfbelieve. I have the statement from “rotund 
his ownvalet; andyour lordship p^reires that Messer 
Bernard does not offer any contradiction. At^engto^b 

“‘If this be really true, Bernard, said the Baron, At length 
whose curiosity was excited, * I must crave permission EmUjaM i 
on my own behalf for toe inspection of your A ^‘^M^dei 

and thereis no time like the present for the gratification ^ ^^ 

of th^lmn^ lord> . x ^ withoirt any ap^rent M tow bea 
emotion *, and rising from toe take, I led the way to my thee, I rem 
own roiteofa^jrtoents, accompanied by the Baron and hath 

all the guests who were present on the oowaion. fatherMM 3 

“ Hrn lordship derived far more interest from this in- disappeared 


My emissary was favourably received by the reneraow 
Baron, whofrankly declared that such an 
one suggested would be well plea^ng to him . an'i on 
eusuing day my noble master proceeded with a splendid 
retinue to Gebrgey Oastle. His reception wm ot Mtoe 

most flattering description; he f ound, toto 

that so far from the charms of the Lad^ Emtoahav^ 
been in any way exaggerated by the artist who Panted 
hTportrJt, sAci^|istice M 

hm- transcendent loveliness. On her aide, the y°**“e 
bSy^teSom displeased with toe handsome pm^n 
agreeable manners, and courteous attentions of the Bare 
SrSar^Tand thus the lov^ of this nob e pair com* 
men^^nder auspices of the most favoorabia chMjc^ 
For a few months Sid the courtohip l^t ; 

xLffto W tar father, white ««rafyy« 

htTroment, addrSeed him in the Jollowjng 
«* My dear young friend, I give thee my daughter I 


who hath long been a samz m boy 

father of six children—one boy and five * ,. . 
disappeared suddenly when only two years o > 
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there is every reason to believe that he was stolen by 
the w*»dering Zingaree*. Four of my daughters have 
embraced the service of heaven and dwell in the seclusion 
of that convent which I have built and endowed in the 
vicinity of my castle. The youngest ana fairest of my 
children I now bestow upon thee; and m the loneliness 
of my ancestral halls shall I pass the remnant of my ex¬ 
istence. If my long-lost son Bhonld not be restored to 
me, then thou wilt become the inheritor of m/ posses¬ 
sions : hut I charge thee as thou vainest thine immortal 
soul, that should ho who was lost in his infancy be ever 
led back, either by accident or by heaven s mercy, to 
the home of his forefathers—then I charge thee, I say, 
to surrender unto him the Castle and the estates of 
Georgey. And that thou mayest be enabled to guard 
against the duplicity of impostors and the frauds of false 
claimants, it is necessary to inform thee that my lost 
boy bore the mark of a mulberry on the upper part of ms 
right arm. The hope that he will ever come back is nearly 
extinct within me; for twenty-three years have passed 
since the fatal day on which he was stolen by the gipsies. 
And yet there are times when a species of supernatural 
presentiment inspires me with the conviction that ho 
yet lives; and in the silence of the night it often seems 
as if some good angel whispered the same in my ears. But 
She result is in the hand of God,, who can bnngthe 
wanderer home if He will. Say, then, Baron of Ilde- 
gardo—wilt thou swear to act justly and honourably 
towards my son, should ho re-anpear at any tamo after 
my death and prove his identity ? . 

* * Most solemnly do I swear to fulfil your injunctions 
venerable lord 1* exclaimed the Baron, pressing the old 
noble’s hand respectfully to his lips. . 

“ Three days after this conversation the marriage was 
celebrated with fitting splendour. Father Heracles the 
venerable chaplain of Georgey Castle pronounced the 
nuptial blessing; and the vassals on both estates cele¬ 
brated the event with rejoicings, festivities, martial 
games, and grand hunts. . . 

“ Four months elapsed—and at the expiration of that 
period the beauteous Emilia imparted to her husband 
the intelligence that she found herself in a way to become 
a mother. Obedient to the impulse of joy which suddenly 
seized upon him, he clasped his lovely young wire m ms 
arms and lavished upon her the most affectionate ca¬ 
resses : but even while he was yet giving and receiving 
those tender kisses, a withering reminiscence flashed 
across his brain as a blight sweeps through the garden 
of roses—and all his joy was blasted in a moment, as a 
verdant tree is stricken dead by the lightning, Bnt he 
had nevertheless sufficient self-command to conceal, his 
agonizing thoughts from the beauteous Emilia; and 
hastily quitting her presence, he mounted his horse Mid 
galloped forth into the country, as if he sought flee 
away from his own thoughts. Unattended did he thus 
ride rapidly onward—and so completely absorbed was he 
by those harrowing reflections whence he endeavoured 
to escape, that he did not notice the speed which he 
compelled his horse to maintain, nor how long he wr 3 
thus remaining absent. But at length he was awakened 
from his reverie by hearing some one address him by 
his name; and suddenly pulling up his foaming steed, 
he raised his eyes and beheld the Baron of Altendorf, 

« This dreaded nobleman was mounted on a coal-black 
horse, and likewise appeared to have ridden forth alone. 
The Baron of Ildegardo shnddered as he met his looks ; 
for it struck him that there was something ominous and 
of evil augury in this meeting. . .. 

‘ I am well pleased that accident should have thus 
bronght us together, my lord,* said the Baron of Alten¬ 
dorf, in his deep voice; ‘and still more so that our en¬ 
counter should occur at a moment when we both happen 
to be alone. For in the first place I have to offer your 
lordship my congratulations on the brilliant alliance . 
which yon nave formed; and secondly I would fain learn 
whether there be as yet any prospect of your lordship a 
tow beiujjf accomplished by the dedication of a first-born 
to the service of the Bronze Statue ?’ ,. . 

** Thus spoke the Baron of Altendorf, who was at that 
time’a comparatively young man himself, his age being 
about thirty. He was tall m stature and somewhat in¬ 
clined to be portly in his person: his countenance was 
swarthy—his looks were forbidding—and altogether his 
aspect was calculated to inspire emotions of mingled awe 
and aversion.^' exclaimed the Baron 0 f Ildegardo, ex¬ 
periencing those feelings now, 4 1 can scarcely believe it 
possible that you will hold me bound to a pledge so rashly 
and involving a matter concerning which I am 


utterly ignorant. For the very nature of the service to 
which in my despair I vowed my firit-bora is unknown 
to me; nor do Ian ter tain the slightest notion of the 
attributes of the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue. 

“ * At the moment when you formed the compact with 
me my lord,’ said the Baron of Altendorf, sternly, there 
was no time to enter into explanations upon those point*. 
But as you must naturally experience a profound curiosity 
in that respect, I will notv enlighten you to some extent. 
The Tribunal of tha Bronze Statue Is the oldest Mid 
most terrible of those Secret Societies which originated 
in Westphalia and which are known in Germany by the 
name of the VehmgericTit. The organization is shrouded 
in mystery; and its proceedings are involved in the 
strictest secrecy. Its influence extends throughout 
Bohemia; and appalling is the punishment which it In¬ 
flicts for those offences that come within its cognizance. 
Being a secret association, it requires secret members 
and agents in all partsand these votaries of the Bronze 
Statue consist of women as well as of men. For over every 
grade and class of society does the 

supervision; and those who are devoted to its servlw 
are bound by the moat tremendousoatha todenounoe In 
secret all who may offend against its laws be ® 

father, mother, brother, or sister whom the individual 
may thus be called upon to Inform against. , 

And it is to the atrocious occupation of£ secret^spy 
I have pledged my first-born r exclaimed tno Baron of 


‘Bythe hVing Ols^ner ti^How jm or 
of mine to play the part of a^asrinin the dark—to become 
ten thousand times worse than the hired hravo, and in¬ 
finitely more despicable than the wretch who stabs is 
enemy in the back-* , , 

“ ‘ Hold, my lord !* said the Baron of Altendorf. wavmg 
hi. hand » imperiously and with suchauevidout wa- 
BciousncM of superior power that my noble master felt 
himself over-awed—aye, and even subdued ami spirit 
crash*! ail in a ^meJt; as if beneath some snpematurad 
influence fraught with^earthly terror. Dare, nofcto 
malign the servitors of the llrouze Statue—or I swear 
that thou shftlt bo numbered amongst its victims! And 
that this is no idle menace I will soon convince thee. 

u Having thus spoken, the Baron blew a Ahrill whlsue 
which he took from the breast of his doublet; and the 
summons was almost instantoneously answered by the 
appearance of three or four armed horwmen who 
tmUoned uo to the spot. The Baron of fldegardo was 
made ttieir prisoner in a moment i for the jjvful con* 
.tarnation which was upon him preyeuted himframoaer- 

party set off at full gallop. 

44 The sun was sinking behind the weriern Q of 

this occurrence took place. Already had the Baron of 
Ildegardo been absent from his Castle sevQra ]_ho ars * 
and Ladv Emilia was gradually becoming alarmed. I 
endeavoured to console her. although I myself wasJ^me- 
what astonished that my lord did not return—and my 
when I asce^ed nj^n inquiry 
that he had ridden forth alone. I trembled lest some 
accident should have befallen him ; 
deepened I could scarcely conceal my »Pg«hensions from 
Emma—much less soothe her after how 

passed : midnight came-and still theJ^rou returned 
ST nis affectionate wife was haJ - 4 Mr^ted-^ 
could say nothing to console her. .At 
one o’clock, we Wd a »teed ^pmg m^ thundering 
din over the drawbridge, which had ^ a le ^ 
in expectation of my lord s return; and in a few mo* 
mentfriie horse’s hoofs clattered with equal 
_.i/vwu nt nmirk-vard. Wildly, with mingled 


25 T hStaShS^Sr«** & 4 mu,t 

be_and I followed her ladyship, but at a leas headlong 

rate. cSi the threshold ah/meUhe.Baron But h^ 
God-what an aspect did he wear! Hum^ SS?. 
ghastly pale—his eyes were fixed ^h the glaring ex 
press ion of horror—his plumed cap had^ fallen off--his 
hair was streaming wildly — and his disordered gar¬ 
ments were all speckled with the foam 
mouth of the gallant steed which had evidently been 
ridden at a frantic pace. .. .... 

“ Emilia gave vent to an ejaculation of thrJhng an- 
_throwing himself from that pant- 
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lord’s breast, burst forth in a terrible moan—and he sank 
senseless at her feet," 

CH APTER LXXIH. 

CONTINUATION OF BERNAHD’S HXSTO&T. 

“ The resident physician was instantaneously summoned; 
and he ordered the Baron to be conveyed to his chamber, 
divested of his clothing, and put to bed. This was done; 
and his lordship still continuing insensible, the physician 
was compelled to administer the most powerful restora¬ 
tives. Those succeeded in re-animating him; but he 
awoke from hia stupor only to rave in a delirium. A 
composing draught was poured down his throat; and 
under the Influence of the opiate he gradually became 
tranquillized, until he sank off into a profound Blumber. 
When he opened his eyes again, the fever had left: but 
he started up and glanced wildly around, as if in dread 
of encountering some terrible objeofc. When, however, 
he recognised where he was ana perceived the well- 
known Face that was bending over him, his soul seemed 
to drink in the sunny smiles that shone upon h!s awaken¬ 
ing eight—hiB apprehensions disappeared—and the glad¬ 
ness of an unspeakable relief suffused itself rapidly over 
his countenance. Catching the beauteous creature in his 
arms, he strained her to his breast, while Bhq bestowed 
upon him the tenderest caresses; and he murmured in 
her ears, *0 Emilia—dearest Emilia, I have had a 
horrible—most horrible dream !* 

44 * Tranquillize your thoughts, my well beloved,’ she 
hastened to respond In a tone of fondness that penetrated 
like a soothing balm in unto the very depths of his soul. 

1 See! you are beneath your own roof—in the care of her 
who adores you and would die for you—and with the 
blessed sun shining grandly upon the world. You have 
therefore no cause for apprehension, my dearest hus¬ 
band : nor must you ponder upon aught that harrowed 
your feelings during the darkness of the night.* 

“ And while she was thus speaking, the gentle Emilia 
drew back the heavy drapery from the windows; and the 
golden flood of sunlight was poured into the apartment. 

44 * Yes—the splendour of the orb of day Is indeed cheer¬ 
ing to the mind that in imagination has passed through 
a night of horror,’ said the Baron of Ildegardo. 4 Come, 
my beloved Emilia—seat thyself by my bed-side—and I 
will unbosom my soul to thee; for thou art too affec¬ 
tionate as a wife and too strong-minded as a woman to 
permit me to keep any secrets from thee. Besides, there 
is one incident in my life which concerns thee, my 
Emilia, inasmuch as it relates to our expected first-bora; 
—and it is this incident which engendered the horrible 
dream of the past night. Come, then—give thine atten¬ 
tion —and I will unburthen my soul to thee.* 

“ The Baroness sat down by the side of the couch— 
took her husband's hand in her own—and bent her eyes 
upon him with mingled tenderness and painful suspense: 
for that prelude to the promised revelation had both 
amazed and startled her. 

44 4 Three years have elapsed, my well-beloved Emilia,’ 
he resumed, 4 since Baron H&nfredo summoned his 
vassals and made a hostile incursion upon my estates. 
Of this circumstance you are doubtless aware; and you 
must likewise have heard that my own retainers, com¬ 
manded by a certain Korali, were vanquished by the 
invaders. I then collected all the available force which 
I could muster on so short a notice, and marched against; 
the victorious Manfrcdo. But, alas! his troops were 
not only flushed with conquest: they were likewise more 
numerous and better appointed than mine;—and the 
result was the total rout of my band of vassals- Stung 
to madness by the disgrace of defeat, and driven to 
despair by the prospect of seeing my Castle pillaged by 
Manfredo’s horde, I galloped away as if possessed by a 
demon: and being thrown from my horse, I remained 
upon the spot giving vent to my anguish in the bitterest 
lamentations—when the Baron of Altendorf suddenly 
emerged from the adjacent wood- A hurried but pro¬ 
foundly interesting colloquy took place between ns 
and he proffered his aid on a condition which he named, 
and which I accepted in the fevered bewilderment of the 
moment—bnt which never, never shall be fulfilled so 
long as I possess a sword to wield and an arm to raise 
it.’ 

44 4 And that condition, my beloved husband—toll me 
what it was I’ exclaimed Emilia, shuddering with a 
vague but horrible presentiment—for the rumours re¬ 
specting the connexion of the Lord of Altendorf with 
some terrible fraternity or secret organization had not 
failed to reach her ears. 


44 It was a condition, Emilia/-answered the Baron of 
Ildegardo, in a tone of the deepest solemnity, 4 the bare 
thought of which animates me with the same effect as if 
I had sold my own soul to Satan I Bnt I will not torture 
thee with suspense, Emilia. Know, then, that the terms 
imposed upon me by the Baron of Altendorf, were that I 
should dedicate my first-bom child, whether male or 
female, to the unholy serviee of that secret tribunal of 
which he acknowledged himself to be the chief l’ 

44 4 God protect us !* exclaimed Emilia, turning deadly 
pale and convulsively pressing her husband s hand. 
‘This is a terrible revelation, my Ildegardo/ she addod: 
for her imagination instantly associated the adventures 
of the past night, whatever they might have been, with 
the circumstances which her lord was now detailing. 

44 4 Yes—it is a dreadful thing to contemplate, my 
well-beloved/ continued the Baron: 4 but it would be 
far worse were the dream which I had last night an 
actual reality, For then should I indeed be aware that 
the mystery of the Bronze Statue is something more 
awful—more appalling—more hideous, than the imagi¬ 
nation could possibly conceive unless enlightened on the 
tremendous subject:—and I Bhould likewise feel the 
horrible certainty that a tribunal possessing so frightful 
an engine of punishment, must also hare the power of 
enforcing its arbitrary decrees and exacting the fulfil¬ 
ment of all conditions and agreements made with its 
members. But as, thank heaven! the horrors of the 
past night were merely a dream—the shocking offspring 
of a fevered fancy-- 

44 4 Oh! tell me that dream, Ildegardo !* exclaimed 
Emilia, exercising aU her physical energies to subdue 
the shuddering that crept with a cold and snake-like 
sensation upon her,—Mid exerting all her moral powers 
to assume a degree of composure which she was so far 
from experiencing in reality: for the fact of her 
husband’s prolonged absence and the dreadful state in 
which he had returned home, filled her mind with the 
harrowing conviction that whatever he had gone through 
during the interval was not a dream. 

44 4 Yes—I will relate to you as much'of that terrific 
vision as I have the courage to reveal/ said the Baron. 
‘You remember, dearest Emilia, that you yesterday 
whispered iu my ear the intelligence that in a few 
months you will become a mother; and although my 
first feeling was one of indescribable joy, my second was 
one of a bitterness as profound and os ineffable. For I 
remembered the horrible compact which I had made 
with the Baron of Altendorf; and I thought within 
myself that if, when our first-born grew up, that dreaded 
chieftain should really possess the power to compel the 
fulfilment of the bargain, your soul and mine would 
know no bounds to their despair! Maddened by these 
reflections I quitted you hastily—mounted my horse— 
and galloped away with whirlwind speed, as if to escape 
from the companionship of ray wretched, wretched 
thoughts. But as if nothing were to be wanting to drive 
me to desperation, accident threw me in the way of the 
Baron of Altendorf; and the terrible chief, after some 
ironical congratulations upon my marriage, reminded me 
of the dread compact which I had formed with him three 
years ago. Then, in the course of a colloquy every word 
of which comes vividly back to my recollection as if it 
were not all a dream, the Baron entered into long and 
fearfully minute explanations concerning the tribunal of 
the Bronze Statue; and then methought-' 

44 4 But those explanations, Ildegardo ?’ said Emilia, in 
a stifling voice, as she bent down her head upon his 
shoulder in order to conceal her face—for she felt that 
she was ghastly pale, and that there was a rigid ex¬ 
pression of horror imprinted upon her features. 

“* Wouldst * thou, then, really exact from me the 
minutest details of that terrible dream P* exclaimed 
Ildegardo, caressing with bis hand the beauteous head 
which was thus pillowed upon his shoulder: and he then 
repeated word for word all that the Baron of Altendorf 
had said to him,—but still believing the whole to be a 
virion. 

44 4 And now proceed with your narrative, dearest 
husband/ said Emilia, swayed by an excruciating 
curiosity to kuow the rest. 

44 4 1 must hasten and bring the gloomy topic to an 
end/ replied the Baron; " or I shall persuade myself 
into a belief of its reality if I thus continue to ponder 
upon it. Know, then, that suddenly cutting short the 
conversation which I have just detailed, the Baron of 
Altendorf blow a shrill whistle, and the summons was 
obeyed by several armed men, who fastened a bandage 
over my eyes and"bound me upon my horse. Then away, 
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cursed even in her womb! At length they seemed to be 
struck with the simultaneous reflection that their grief 
was mutually felt and that it was their duty to console 
each other;—and yielding to this sentiment, they em¬ 
braced with a fervour to which despair lent an almost 
frenzied energy—mingling their sighs and tears as well as 
their kisses. 

“ For two or three hours did they remain in a con¬ 
ference the solemnity of wWch was somewhat subdued by 
the melancholy tenderness which also characterized it: 
then, the Baron having risen from his couch, they pro¬ 
ceeded hand in hand to an apartment, to which Father 
Heracles was immediately summoned. For the reverend 
priest was at the time on a visit to the Castle; and to his 
ears did the Baron now reveal his terrible tale. The holy 
pastor heard the narrative with feelings of mingled 
amazement and grief: and when it was brought to a con¬ 
clusion, he fixed his eyes npon the unhappy Emilia and 
burst into tears. 

“' Counsel us, thou good old man,’ said the Baron of 
Hdegardo; * ana guide us in this tremendous perplexity. 
For our hopes are now centred in thee, inasmuch as here 
is the damning proof of the power wielded by tbe Tribunal 
of tbe Bronze Statue:’—and, as he thus spoke, he exhi¬ 
bited tbe mark upon his wrist to Father HeraoleB. 

441 But how can that mark be considered as a symbol 
and an emblem of tbe power of this secret tribunal ?* in¬ 
quired tbe prieBt. 

“ ‘ Because the instrument with which this mark was 
impressed must have been a miniature resemblance of the 

cylinders of that dread machinery-But, O God! ask 

me no more upon the subject: torture me not with 
questions x»n that point!’ cried the Baron of lldegardo . 1 
suddenly breaking from*a deep solemnity of tone and 
manner into a voice and aspect indicative of an anguish 
bordering upon frenzy. 

44 * I beseech you, holy father,” whispered Emilia, * not 
to touch again on those details from a full explanation of 
which hia soul recoils with such intense horror.’ 

’“Your wishes shall be obeyed, daughter,’ returned 
the venerable Driest ; then in a louder voice, he exclaimed, 

* My dear children, let us pray to heaven for strength to 
bear the world's afflictions and for wisdom to avert those 
which it is permitted to human prudence to grapple 
with. 

“ Thus speaking, Father Heracles sank upon his knees 
—an example which was instantaneously followed by the 
Baron and Baroness; and they all three prayed long and 
fervently. When their pious duty was concluded, they 
rose from their suppliant posture; and Father Heracles 
spoke in the following manner:— 

“ ‘ Ye stand as it were, my dear children. In the 
presence of a misfortune which has many aspects and 
must be contemplated in many points of view. For not 
only is your expected first-born vowed and pledged to a 
secret service the very mystery of which strikes terror to 
the soul,—hut the violation of that promise will provoke 
a vengeance which evidently has the power to strike 
deeply, and to which it is impossible to foresee the bounds. 
Unhappily all the Secret Associations which have sprung 
up in European society, hare elaborate and intimate con¬ 
nexions of an ecclesiastical character;—and amongst 
their chiefs, their members, and their votaries, are priests 
and nuns to be found. With sorrow do I make this 
admission in respect to the Catholic Church: but I am 
not disposed to shut mine eyes to a truth which is, alas! 
only too palpable. You will however ask me what re¬ 
ference my remarks have to the matter under considera¬ 
tion ? I will tell you. The course which I shall re¬ 
commend with regard to your first-born, is to dedicate 
the child even from its cradle to the service of heaven. 

' The protecting influence of good angels will then be cast 
over your offspring: for Providence will not desert its 
elect, Hu male child, it will he destined to a monastic 
life: if a female, to the seclusion of a convent. But in¬ 
asmuch as the secret association of the Bronze Statue may 
have agents, votaries, and adherents in the monasteries 
and convents of Bohemia, let it be resolved that your 
fir 3 t-born, on arriving at the proper age. shall enter a 
cloister in a foreign clime. There the civil and eccle¬ 
siastical laws will alike be a protection; and by these 
means your offspring will doubtless be saved from the 
consequences of the father’s rash vow; while you, the 
parents, will be left to ward off the vengeance of the 
Bronze Statue as best ye may. But I need not speak to 
you, my son,* continued Father Heracles, now addressing 
himself specially to the Baron, ‘upon such a subject; 
inasmuch as the matter will no doubt ultimately resolve 
itself into a feudal contest between the Baron of Altendorf 


and yourself. To punish what ha will term your 
treachery, and to get you into his power,—you and yours, 
—he will march against you ; and the torch of war will 
be lighted np on either Bide* But if conquest should de¬ 
clare in your lordship’s favour, you may not only defeat 
an imperious enemy, but you may likewise have the satis¬ 
faction of striking a fatal blow at the very heart of this 
Becret association. As for the rash vow which you made, 
I do not hesitate thus to oounsel its violation; nay, more 
—as a man and as a minister of heaven, I enjoin you to 
disregard so iniquitous a pledge. The observance thereof 
would be a greater crime than its renunciation; and for 
the latter do I grant thee absolution. Now ye have 
heard my advice, dear ohildren,’ said the holy man in 
conclusion; * and it remains for you to pronounce your 
opinion and yonr decision.’ 

“ ‘But my friends and retainers will upbraid me 
bitterly or shun me as a madman for thus dealing with 
my first-born child,’ exclaimed the Baron, in despair. 

“ * Their reproaches would be more just and more 
poignant, ’ answered the priest mildly, ‘ if they were to 
learn your terrible secret and find that you had taken no 
stepB to rescue your offspring from the consequence of 
.your rashness.’ 

“'Ohl my beloved husband,’ exclaimed the weeping 
Emilia, ' let me implore you upon my knees to follow the 
counsel of our reverend friend.’ 

“ ’ There is ample leisure for reflection,’ said tho 
Baron, bewildered by all the conflicting ideas that 
agitated in his brain. 

“ But the tortures of suspense will hurry me to tho 
tomb/ urged the unhappy Emilia: whereas consolation 
may at least be derived from a settled plan of proceeding. 
On my knees, then, do I implore you, my beloved 
husband-’ 

“ * Rise, dearest Emilia,’ he exclaimed, snatching her 
to his breast: ‘ yonr wishes shall he granted—and every¬ 
thing shall be as yon desire !’ 

“ The priest then pronounce®, in slow and measured 
terms, a certain formula by virtue of which the first-born 
son or daughter of the Baron and Baroness of lldegardo 
was vowed and devoted to the service of heavenand 
this ante-natal dedication was repeated by the young lord 
and his beauteous Emilia as they knelt at the holy father’s 
feet. But as the last words of the votive prayer fell from 
their lips, a mocking laugh rang through the room j and 
the door, which they had fancied to have been shut the 
whole time, was closed with a sudden violence.” 


CHAPTER LXXIY. 

CONTINUATION OF BERNARD’S HISTORY. 

44 The Lady Emilia stood transfixed with terror—Father 
Heracles told his beads—and the Baron of lldegardo 
rushed forward, threw open the door, and sprang into 
the passage with his sword drawn in his hand; for he 
was determined to chastise the eavesdropper, whoever 
he might be. But observing no one in the long corridor 
nor yet catching the sound of retreating footsteps, he was 
struck by the consternation of a superstitious awe; and 
several minutes elapsed ere he could sufficiently compose 
himself to hasten into the hall and inquire whether any 
stranger had passed that way. The answer to this 
question was an affirmative ; and it appeared from the 
statement of a page that a tall man, enveloped in a oloak, 
which reached fb the ground, had issued from the 
oorridor, and hurriedly left the Castle about five minutes 
previously- Farther inquiry elicited the fact that another 
page had seen him enter the hall and pass into the 
corridor about half-an-honr before; but fancying thdt 
the individual was some friend of the Baron’s, the youth¬ 
ful servitor had taken no further notice of the matter. 
Pursuing his investigation, the Baron ascertained from 
the warders at the gate that the cloaked stranger in 

r ation had ridden np to the drawbridge—left hia steed in 
rge of a groom—and, alleging that he bad business with 
Lord lldegardo, was suffered to pass into the fortalice. 
When he returned it appeared that he was proceeding 
at a very hurried pace; and on issuing from the gate, he 
flung himself upon his horse and galloped away. But 
of aU the persons who had thus seen mm, none had caught 
a glimpse of his countenance, which was shaded by his 
overhanging cap and sable plumes: the Baron of Hdegardo 
was therefore unable to ascertain who this cloaked in¬ 
truder was—but he'Strongly suspected him to have been 
the Baron of Altendorf. 

“ On returning to the room where he had left his wife 
and Father Heracles, the Baron acquainted them with all 
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the facts he had thus gleaned; and the incident by no 
means tended to tranquillize their minds. It was clear 
that some one had been spying their proceedings; and 
how much he might have learnt could not.be conjectured. 
Perhaps ho had overheard all : and in this case the 
projected arrangement relative to the as yet unborn child 
was already known to the enemy. Long and solemn was 
the deliberation which ensued between the Baron, the 
Baroness, and the worthy priest: but no better scheme 
could be devised than the one which the holy father had 
suggested;—and moreover the votive formula had been 
pronounced and the ante natal dedication to heaven had 
been made. It was therefore necessary to abide by an 
arrangement so solemnly ratified j sud as tli© r6V8r©nd 
prie 3 t, true to the spirit of his pastoral mission, addressed 
the Baron and Baroness in the consolatory language of 
religion, they grew more calm and derived comfort from 
his words. At the intercession of Emilia ho took up his 
residence altogether in Ildegardo Castle, the Baron 
Geor^ey consenting to this stop at the request of his 

**^fhe occurrences whioh I have just been lelating took 
place about twenty years ago; and it was a few weeks 
afterwards that Lord Ildegardo received into his service 
a new page. This was a young man of about four or five- 
and-twenty years of age; and his name was John 
Zitzka ! Yes—the present ruler of the destinies of 
Bohemia entered the household of my noble master as a 
humble servitor : indeed, it was only as an act of charity 
that the Baron thus received him. For the young man 
was a houseless, starving, ragged wanderer at the time; 
and he hod nothing to recommend him save his dire 
penury and deep distress. He bore testimonials from no 
former master—nor would he give any account of him* 
self that was considered at all satisfactory. The little he 
said upon the point was to the effect that he had experi¬ 
enced many and cruel misfortunes—that his friends had 
abandoned him—that he had powerful enemies seeking 
to crush him—and that hft only crime was having loved 
a lady far superior to himself in social position. But he 
was eloquent for a moment when he declared with a lofty 
pride that he had never done aught to stain his good re¬ 
pute and then he threw himself upon the bounty and 
the generosity of Lord Ildegardo. Nor did he appeal in 
vain: but, as I have already stated, he was received into 
the service of my master. 

44 At that time ho had not lost the sight of one of his 
eyes; and his countenance was remarkably handsome, 
despite the lines of care and deep mentaL suffering which 
were traced upon it. His form was tall and well pro¬ 
portioned: his limbs denoted great muscular power;— 
and there was something in the expression of his eyes 
and the curl of his lip which indicated a strong mind 
straggling against a sense of misfortunes which would 
have overwhelmed an ordinary mortal. At that period 
none foresaw the future greatness of the man who was 
destined to break the royal sceptre of Bohemia and raise 
the Phrygian cap of Liberty on the point of his lance: 
but often, as I watched the workings, of his countenance, 
when he was plunged in a deep reverie and fancied him* 
self unobserved, I thought within myself that b® would 
not be doomed to remain all his life in a dependant con¬ 
dition. Not that there was any intellectual superiority 
depicted upon the lineaments of John Zitaka: no—for I 
had Been many, many countenances on which the word, 
* Mind' was more deeply impressed. But there was a 
firmness of purpose evinced in his looks—an iron resolu¬ 
tion Btamped upon his features—aud the reflex of an 
indomitable spirit apparent in his haughty smile, which 
forced upon me the conviction that I beheld in John 
Zitzka a man of dauntless energy, inflexible determina¬ 
tion, and of inexhaustible perseverance. To say that he 


soon became a favourite at tne uastie, wouiu »u p«ru»p» 
an exaggeration; inasmuch as his manners were too 
gloomy and reserved at one time and too abrupt and even 
blunt at another to render him either affable or agree¬ 
able. But his generous disposition—his dauntless bravery 
in the boar hunt—his skill as a horseman—his experience 
in the uses of all martial weapons—and the fearlessness 
with which he invariably espoused the cause of the weak 
against the strong in any disputes that occurred amongst 
the Baron’s dependants,—all these traits won at least 
the good will of the men and the admiration of the 
women. 

“ The debt of gratitude which John Zitzka owed the 
Baron for taking him into his service, was speedily 
repaid: for on two separate occasions within the first few 
months of his residence at the Castle did the young man 
save his lordship ’b life. The fact was that the Baron 


became more and more attached to the sports of the field 
and the forest as he found that they succeeded in divert-* 
ing his mind from brooding over the one grand misfortune 
of his existence; and the Lady Emilia, observing that 
such was the effect of those pursuits, encouraged her 
beloved husband to devote his time to them, Zitzka 
apparently found a similar relief from the contemplation 
of his own secret afflictions, whatever they were; and he 
was therefore a constant attendant upon his noble master 
on those occasions. One day the Baron, having out-, 
stripped his followers in the ardour of the chase, was 
thrown from his horse just at the very moment when a 
monstrous boar was turning ferociously round upon him. 
Another instant, and Ildegardo would have been no more: 
but a horseman galloped up to the spot—sprang from his 
s teed—attaoked the furious animal—and, after sustaining 
some severe injuries, succeeded in despatching it. Thus 
was the Baron 8 life saved; and his lordship failed not to 
proffer his eincerest gratitude to the valorous Zitzka. 
On another occasion the circumstances of the chase led 
the hunting train along the banks of the Moldau: and in 
leaping a diverging streamlet, the Baron's horse missed 
its foo ting upon the opposite side and fell back into the 
water. The river was swollen with recent rains—and the 
current, which Sowed rapidly, instantly swept the Baron 
and his steed into the middle of the flood. All his atten¬ 
dants were paralyzed with fear—save on*and this was 
John Zitzka. To leap from his own steed—plunge into 
the Moldau—and swim to the rescue of his master—all 
this was the work of a moment. The Baron's position 
seemed almost desperate ■ for his feet were entangled in 
the stirrups, and the drowning steed was dragging him 
rapidly to destruction. The quick glance of Zitzka saw 
in an instant what was to be done;—and with his dagger 
he cut the stirrup-leathers, thus extricating the Baron 
from his perilous embarrassment. The steed was swept 
away : but Lord Ildegardo reached the bank in safety— 
and again did he pour forth his gratitude to his gallant 
deliverer. Nor less, on returning to the Castle, did John 
Zitzka received the heartfelt thanks of Lady Emilia, who 
presented him with a blue silk scarf which she herself 
had embroidered In gold with her own fair hands. In 
the midst of this scarf a wreath of flowers, exquisitely 
worked, encircled the letter E;— and the moment John 
Zitzka caught sight of that device, his whole countenance 
became animated with such an expression of joy as I had 
never soen it assume before—and, falling upon one knee 
in token of respect towards the Baroness, he said, 

* Noble lady, I receive your gracious gift with heartfelt 
gratitude; and it is the more welcome inasmuch as it 
contains an initial which not only belongs to your own 
Christian name, but likewise to that of her whom I dared 
to love and who is now no more l’—Then, as if suddenly 
recollecting himself and feeling annoyed that in the 
agitation of his emotions he should have made the 
remark, Zitzka bowed hastily and retired with a strange 
abruptness. This anecdote has little or nothing to do 
with the main thread of onr narrative. bnt I mention it 
03 an incident furnishing some idea of the mysterious 
character of that man who has since made all Europe 
ring with his renown! 

44 I must now obsefvo that soon after the events which 
made Father Heracles acquainted with the Baron of 
Ildegardo’s fatal secret, he undertook a journey to Prague, 
where he remained for some weeks s hut on his return to 
the Castle he refused any explanation of the motives of 
his absence—alleging however that time would clear up 
the mystery.. The Baron could not help thinking that 
the holy father's visit to the capital had been in soma 
way connected with his own affairs: but his thoughts 
were soon diverted into another Channel—for the period 
was now at hand when the Lady Emilia was to become a 


ilium cu. xn.i ujsuu - 

immense preparations to do honour to the event. Baron 
G-eorgey, Emilia's lather, was confined to his own feudal 
dwelling by a severe illness: but a courier was in readi¬ 
ness to convey thither the interesting intelligence the 
moment the birth should take place. Father Heracles 
and the Baron of Hdogardo remained together in an 
apartment near the chamber of the Lady Emilia, who 
was attended by the resident physician of the Castle and 
the usual servitresses. At length the crisis came; and 
it was at mid-day, in the month, of August—twenty years 
ago—that the Baroness of Ildegardo gave birth to a 


477 Alas I alas V exclaimed the Baron, when the physician 
who brought him this intelligence had retired and he was 
once more alone with Father Heracles j 4 1 experience no 
joy in the knowledge that I am now a parent I For soy 
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rashness has foredoomed this innocent child to the 
seclusion of a cloister; and when torn from the world to 
be immured in a convent, she may detest and abhor the 
heartless sire who will consign her to a living tomb.* 

44 4 Fear not that such will be her feeling, my son,’ said 
the reverend priest. 4 From her very infancy she will be 
reared with the impression that she is destined to take 
the veil; and thus the idea will grow up with her, 
becoming as it -were a part of her nature and accompany, 
ing the development of her mind. In this manner will 
she be trained to look only heaven-ward even from the 
cradle j and should worldly thoughts ever intrude into 
the recesses of her soul, she will think of the blessed 
saints and holy martyrs, and long to imitate them some¬ 
what by the sacrifice of all the selfish inclinations whioh 
bind weak and erring mortals to the gaud, glitter, and 
pleasure of life.’ 

44 4 And yet it is hard—Oh! it is hard,' exclaimed the 
Baron passionately, 4 to have my first-born child torn 
from me at an age when her beauty, her accomplishments, 
aud her virtues may render her parents proua of her ana 
likewise encourage the noblest youths of Bohemia to seek 
to win her as a bride.’ 

44 4 These observations on the jpart of your lordBhip,’ 
said the priest in a tone of blandf remonstrance, 4 would 
almost lead me to infer that you repent of the step yon 
took five months ago in dedicating your then expected 
first-born to heaven/ 

44 4 Brepentr ejaculated the Baron i 4 no—that is not the 
word, because the step was rendered imperiously neces¬ 
sary. But I repent of my own rashness in having made 
the appalling compact with the Baron of Altendorf; and 
I curse the existence of that infernal tribunal the terrors 
of which have brought me to the present pass. Oh 1 for 
vengeance upon that secret association!—Oh ! for the 
power to uproot it from the land l’ cried the Baron, with 
fierce looks and wild voice. 4 It would at least render the 
weight of my misfortune more tolerable, were the 
Tribunal of the Bronze Statue annihilated: for then 
would my fated daughter he spared the necessity of 
abandoning her own country to take the veil in a foreign 
clime—and 8he could seek the seolusion of that cloister in 
which her aunts, Baron Georgey’s daughters, now 
dwell.’ 

44 4 Tranquillize yourself, my son,* said Father Heracles, 
with a tono and look of mysterious significancy: 4 for I 
think that I can promise you the gratification of your 
wishes respecting the destruction of that secret tribunal.* 

44 ‘ Oh! if this were possible!’ exclaimed the Baron of 
Ildegardo, clasping his bands in the agony of suspense 


44 4 Oh! if this were possible!’ exclaimed the Baron of 
Ildegardo, clasping hfs bands in the agony of suspense 
and surveying the noly man with looks of earnest inqnry. 
4 But pray explain yourself, my good old friend, and tell 
me the meaning of the words you have just uttered.’ 

44 4 Yes—the time is now come for explanation,’ said 
Father Heracles. 4 Know, then, that my recent journey 
to Prague was undertaken on your account ana with a 
view to procure the active interference of the King in ex¬ 
tirpating a tribunal which exists in defiance alike oh the 
laws of God and man and which exercises a despotism so 
thoroughly independent of the throne. His Majesty 
received me with kindness, and listened to me with 
attention while I explained to him as much as I dared 
respecting the odious institution, without actually com¬ 
promising your lordship’s name or alluding to the awful 
compact which you yourself had had made on behalf of 
your first-born child. But I told his Majesty enough to 
awaken his indignation; and when I assured him that I 
was acquainted with a person who had actually been 
conducted into the subterraneans where the tribunal’s 
engines of punishment were erected, he became fearfully 
excited ana vowed the destruction of the illegal associa¬ 
tion. He then asked me where the subterraneans which 
I had mentioned were situated and who was the chief of 
the tribunal. To the first question I was unable to give 
an answer s but to the second I hesitated not to reply. 
The monarch's sagacity immediately suggested that the 
response to his latter query furnished the key to the 
Solution of the former j and he at once came to the con¬ 
clusion that since the Baron of Altendorf is the supreme 
head of the tribunal, the engines of punishment are most 
probably contained in the subterraneans of Altendorf 
Castle.’ 

44 4 Yes—that is the opinion which I have all along 
entertained/ said the Baron of Ildegardo: 4 for there is 
little doubt that it was to Altendorf Castle I was con* 
ducted on that never-to-be-forgotten occasion when all 
the power and ferocious vengeance of the Tribunal of the 
Bronze Statue were revealed to me. Bat pray continue 


your narrative, holy father: and tell me what course his 
Majesty determined to adopt/ 

44 4 The King bade me return to this province and seek 
to interest two or three -powerful chiefs to form a league 
against the Baron of Altendorf,’ continued Father 
Heracles; 4 and when this preliminary step should have 
been accomplished, his Majesty promised that he would 
not only issue to the league of chiefs his royal commission 
to act in his name accompanied by a warrant for the 
capture of the Lord of Altendorf, but that he would 
likewise despatch a contingent of five thousand men to 
strengthen the forces of the said League/ 

44 4 O Heracles I’ exclaimed Ildegardo, overjoyed by this 
intelligence; 4 wherefore did you keep all these things 
secret from me until now ?’ 

“ Because, my dear lord,’ answered the reverend man, 

* I did not wish to kindle the flames of civil strife at a 
period when the Lady Emilia was in the delicate situation 
of one about to become a mother; and moreover I thought 
it prudent to await the issue and be guided by cireum- 
stances. For I reasoned within my Bell that the expected 
child might not be born alive or might die soon after its 
birth:—and, looking still farther into the contingencies 
of the future, I did not forget that there was the possi¬ 
bility of her ladyship having no more children. In either 
of these cases I should have held my peace relative to the 
object of my journey to Profit; for it would have been 
in no wise consonant with nSy purpose to plunge your 
lordship into a civil discord without an important object 
in view/ 

44 4 And now that object is in view/ exclaimed Ilde¬ 
gardo ; 4 and Baron Georgey will league with me against 
the Lord of Altendorf. This much I can answer for; and 
therefore, worthy Heracles, thou must deport atonce for 
Prague—throw thyself at the King's feet—and demand 
the fulfilment of his promises/ 

44 4 To-morrow will I set out upon my journey/ said the 
reverend father; 4 and during my absence your lordship 
will have to make rapid hut secret preparations for the 
feudal war. Your own forces combined with those of 
Baron Georgey, and aided by the contingent which his 
Majesty has undertaken to send, will prove irresistible ; 
ana a grand blow can be struck by the storming of 
Altendorf Castle before the proud lord of that strong¬ 
hold shall have even suspected your hostile intentions. 
The head-quarters of the dreaded tribunal thus falling 
into your power, the votaries of that association will be 
stricken with terror—and the rewards which I shall in¬ 
duce the Kang to offer for their betrayal and deliverance 
into the hands of justice, will spread confusion amongst 
them and set treachery to work. The result will be the 
destruction of this terrible fraternity; and your daughter 
will be spared the painful necessity of flying her country 
for ever when she becomes of an age to take the veil. 

44 4 Father Heracles/ said Ildegardo, embracing the 
holy man, ‘von have demonstrated towards me a friend¬ 
ship which I can never repay. My eternal gratitude is 
however yours—aye, and the gratitude of my beloved 
Emilia. ’ 

“' God grant that all our plans may succeed,” said 
Father Heracles. 4 1 shall now retiro to my own chamber 
to prepare for the morrow’s journey and to implore the 
protection of heaven on behalf of the innocent babe which 
has just been born.* 

44 But scarcely had the priest withdrawn by a private 
means of egress at the extremity of the apartment, when 
the door at the opposite end opened with a sudden 
violence—and the Baron of Altendorf appeared upon the 
threshold. The Lord of Ildegardo turned pale and 
trembled: for it instantaneously strnck him that the 
dreaded chieftain might have overheard the conversation 
between himself and Father Heraclesand this sus¬ 
picion was strengthened when he beheld the gloom that 
sate like a dark cloud upon the Baron of Altendorf’s 
countenance, and through whioh his fierce eyes darted 
vivid lightnings. 

44 4 My visit to your lordship’s castle this day has been 
most opportune,’ said the terrible chief of the Tribunal 
of the Bronze Statue, at length breaking silence as he 
advanced close up to the Baron of Ildegardo 4 yes—as 
opportune as was my last visit five months ago,* he 
added in a tone of significant irony. 

44 4 Ah 1 then yon have been playing the eavesdropper, 
my lord ?’ exclaimed my noble master, bis indignation 
suddenly triumphing over his terrors; and he laid his 
hand upon his swora. 

44 * Stay!—attempt not violence l* said the Baron of 
Altendorf; 4 remember that your young wife lies in a 
neighbouring chamber, and that tne clash of weapons 
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now placed. What should he do ?—how was he to act F 
His first impulse, on regaining the guidance of his 
bewildered ideas, was to rush forth—summon his house¬ 
hold-proclaim the diabolical deed-denounce the Baron 
of Altendorf or his servitors &3 the assassins—ancl call 
upon his vassals to fly to arms and avenge the massacre 
’ of the venerable old priest. Bat then came the remem¬ 
brance of that hideous threat which the Baron had 
uttered, and the dread significancy of which had made 
Ildegardo fall forward beneath the weight of an over¬ 
whelming horror;—and this recollection which once 
more caused the blood to curdle in his veins, was instan¬ 
taneously followed by the thonght that Kmiba was not 
in a condition to endure the slightest alarm. Moreover, 
to denounce the Baron of Altendorf would be to place 
himself under the necessity of avowing all the details of 
this fatal compact whereby his first-born was doomed to 
the service of the Bronze Statue : for without such full 
and complete explanation the world would naturally ask 
what inducement or motive the powerful Lord of Alten¬ 
dorf could possibly have in taking the life of a harmless 
and good old man. If, therefore, Ildegardo were to pr<^ 
claim the murder and withhold the explanation' alluded 
to, suspicion would instantaneously fall upon himself j— 
and not only would all Bohemia execrate him as a savage 
assassin, but his own vassals would take up arms against 
him to avenge the cruel immolation of a pious old man 

whom everybody revered, esteemed, and loved._ 

“ Having thus communed with himself, the wretched 
Ildegardo came to the conclusion that it was imperiously 
necessary to conceal the horrid catastrophe and invent 
some feasible tale to account for the disappearance of 
the priest. Locking the door of the chamber, therefore, 
and securing the key about his person, the Baron re¬ 
turned to ms own apartment; and as soon as ho had 
sufficiently composed his countenance and stifled his 
feelings to enable him to appear in his wife’s presence, 
he hastened thither to behold his new-born child Then 
if an expression of anguish passed over his countenance, 
Emilia was not surprised; tor she knew that he must 
feel acutely the inauspicious eircumstanoes of the in ac¬ 
cent babe's entrance into this life—and there was conse¬ 
quently no reason to make her suspect the occurrence of 
any greater misfortune. Her husband’s visit to her 
chamber was necessarily short, on account of her delicate 
condition;—and it was an indescribable relief to his 
harrowed mind when he could withdraw to the solitude 
of his own apartment and give free vent to that anguish 
which it was maddening torture to conceal. 

“ Hours passed—and when midnight came and all was 
still throughout Ildegardo Castle, the Baron proceeded 
to the chamber of the murdered priest. Thrusting the 
mangled remains into a sack, he bore the grisly load 

. D »_. __ A A nri+l, all mruaalhlA 


corpse in some secluded nook within the grounds; but 
the nervousness arising from the dread of interruption 
and discovery rendered him incapable of hollowing the 
grave; and once more shouldering the burthen, he has¬ 
tened to the bank of the river with the intention of 
consigning the corpse to the tranquil depths that lay 
beneath its moonlit bosom. But at the very moment 
when, having put several large stones into the sack, he 
was about to roll it into the Moldau, a man burst forth 
from the shade of the tree overhanging the spot. The 
Baron threw down his burthen and turned to fly precipi¬ 
tately : but the intruder caught him roughly by the arm 
—and Ildegardo, whirled round as it were by the force 
and suddenness of the proceeding, found himself face to 
face with Korali, the unprincipled intendant whom he 
had banished from his estates immediately after the 
defeat of Baron Manfredo. , , __ ,, 

“‘Ah! my late noble master I’ ejaculated Koran, the 
recognition being mutual: ‘ this is indeed a piece of good 
fortune-’ „ „ ,, „ _ ,. 

44 * What mean you ?’ demanded the Baron, shaking 
■ him abruptly off: * and wherefore did yon thus lay & 
hand xipon me ?’ .. . 

“‘My lord, be not angry with me, said Korali: for 
at the instant I knew not who you were. But perceiving 
something strange and suspicions in your conduct, I was 
resolved to ascertain who it was that came to throw a 
heavy sack into the Moldan at the dead of night.’ 

“ ‘ And now that thine impertinent curiosity is grati¬ 
fied,’ returned the Baron, * thou wilt do well to take thy 

<3^*^Korali: * for as aoeident has 
thus thrown ns together, we will not separate so easily. 
In a word, 1 am a man rendered desperate by misfor¬ 


tunes : houseless—moneyless — foodless—and in rugs, 
whatever I do must improve my condition—for nothing 
can possibly make it worse.’ . . 

“ you require gold, my purse is at your service, 
said Ildegardo: 4 but on the condition that you take your 
departure this instant.’ . * . , 

“ 4 Your lordship’s gold will keep me for a tow weeks 
—or perhaps a few months,’ observed Korali; * and when 
it is all expended, I shall be in as woful a condition as 
ever. No—T will not accept the compromise-—-’* 
‘‘‘Compro .ise!” ejaculated the Baron of Ildegardo 
sternly : ‘this insolence to me ! But I warn you not to 

S rovoke me farther—or my poniard shall drink your 
cart's blood.' 

44 4 Pauper as I am, a dagger yet remains m my posses¬ 
sion,’ answered Korali, with cool determination; ‘and if 
you draw yours, it will be a struggle to the death.!' 

•“ « Thon what do yon require of me, villain ? exclaimed 
the Baron of Ildegardo, scarcely able to subdue his 
wrath. 4 Speak—and detain me not— 

44 ‘ Give me a patient hearing, my lord, interrupted 
Korali; ‘and I shall not occupy your attention many 
minutes. Know, then, that I sought the vicinage of 
yonr Castle for the purpose of presenting myself to your 
lordship to-morrow morning and imploring your pardon 
for the past and your-countenance for the future. I 
should have besought you to receive me again into your 
service, even though it were to fill the most menial office 
in your household. But since I have had the good 
fortune thus to meet you—and under such circum- 
stances — . -^» l 

44 4 Explain yourself!’ cried the Baron, abruptly. 

44 4 1 mean, my lord,' returned’Korali, nothing daunted, 

4 that I find yonr lordship upon the bank of the river—at 
midnight-and about to hurl into the silent waters a sack 
containing something which fell ere now from your shoul¬ 
ders with a dull, dead, heavy sound—* , 

44 4 Enough, enough!’ ejaculated Ildegardo. _ Here 
take my purse—depart—and when that gold is spent, 
return to me, and I will give you more.* _ 

44 4 My lord, yon cannot thus shake me off, said Korali. 

4 The murder which you have doubtless committed ana 
the secret of which you came forth to bury beneath the 

shining bosom of the Moldau-* ,_ . 

44 4 0 horror!' cried the wretched Baron, shuddering 
from head to foot. 4 Wretch—villain—who dare to level 
such an accusation against ms—' 

44 * Thou canst not deny this is a corpse, my lurd 1 ex- 
olaimed Korali, kicking the sack with hi* foot: and 
even if you ra were not the hand which dealt the death¬ 
blow, every circumstance tells marvellously against you. 
Listen, then, to the demand which I make : for I am 
now in a position to dictate my own terms. Yes—you. 
may start—yon may lay your hand on your pojuardjbut 
you cannot intimidate ms. Have I not already told you 
that I am a desperate man ? Well—if your lordship will 
have peace, then peace it shall be; but if you say war, 
then a war to the death shall it prove. ,. , ., 

44 4 No-let there be peace between us, 

Ildegardo, finding himself completely in the power of the 

rU ^Peace it shall be,’ he responded. 4 And now listen 
to my terms. The adventure of the sack containing the 
corpse will remain hushed up in my breast; &ud you 
need never tremble lest my tongue should blab. But, on 
the other hand, you must restore me to my old situation 
of intendant and chief steward of your castle and esgrtes; 
and I promise to administer yonr lordship s affairs, 

but’thw.'Korali,’exclaimed Hde- 
gardo: 4 for my ijife, my friends, my tenants, and my 
! vassals will regard me as a madman if I , the 

' faithful Bernard and restore you to the stewardship, 
f 44 4 Your lordship’s wife, friends, tenants, and vassals 
will think far worse of you,’ responded Korali, 


proclaimed that the Baron o! 


is a midnight 


**°^Thou darest not accuse me thus,.minion!’ exclaimed 
my noble master, goaded to desperation, 

44 • I need only appeal to all £he circumstances of the 
case,’ was the insolent rejoinder: and here is a witness 
whose evidence is undeniable,’ he added, pointing signi¬ 
ficantly towards the corpse enveloped in the sack. 

44 4 It is my destiny which thus irresistibly hurnes me 
on from misfortune to misfortune,’ murmured the Baron. 
4 Here—take my siffnet-ring as a pledge that I wiU yi^d 
to thy demands, he added aloud, as he tendered the 
jewel to the crafty Korali. 4 To-morrow you will seek 
my presence in the @&stle as if there wet® no previous 


THE BRONZE STATUE. 


50 


understanding between us: you will throw yourself at 1 
my feet—yon will implore my pardon—and, appearing 
to be moved by yonr entreaties, I shall forgive you, A 
few days must then elapse—and so soon as the excite- j 
meat produced by yonr return shall have subsided, I will J 
restore you to yonr ancient office. Let this be the under¬ 
standing between nsand now leave me.’ 

“Korali was satisfied with the arrangement and 
hastened away. The Baron of Ildegardo then consigned 
the murdered priest to the waters of the Moldau : and, 
returning to the Castle, ho spent several hours in effacing 
with his own hand3 the bloody traces of tho tragedy 
from the floor of the chamber where it had taken place. 
The first beams of dawn were already glinting from the 
orient heaven as he sought his couoh, where his sleep 
could not have been tranquil or refreshing. 

44 The arrangement made with Korali was carried into 
effect: and the friends, vassals, and tenants of the Baron 
of Ildegardo were Btruok with mingled astonishment 
and dismay when they learnt that the faithless and long- 
discarded steward had been again received into his lord¬ 
ship’s favour. Tor myself, I made no comment—fearful 
lest my motives in interfering might be misunderstood 
and attributed to jealousy : nor did I murmur when, at 
the expiration of a few days, I was ordered to deliver the 
keys of the Castle into the hands of my successful rival. 
But, although thus superseded in my post, I received a 
private assurance from the Baron that he entertained 
the highest esteem for me, and that he was impelled by 
circumstances which he could not control. A species of 
sinecure was likewise created for me in his lordship’s 
household, so that I might not become subordinate to 
Korali, nor lose the emoluments which I had been enjoy¬ 
ing during my stewardship. Nevertheless, I was far 
from happy—not on my own account, because I can defy 
my bitterest enemies, if I have any, to accuse me of 
selfishness: but I saw that my beloved master had some 
secret source of sorrow—although at that time I was 
very far from suspecting its dark and terrible nature.” 

“ The period was however approaching when the 
thunder-cloud which hung over his head was to explode 
with appalling violence and terrify thousands with the 
shock.” 


CHAPTER LXXYI. 

CONCLUSION O V BERNARD’S HI8T0BT. 

‘ 4 The proceeding of the Baron of Ildegardo with respect 
to Korali caused, as I have already Btated, the deepest 
surprise and sorrow amongst all his friends and depen¬ 
dants ; and the rejoicings which had been commenced to 
celebrate the birth of an heiress, and which would have 
lasted for some time, were abruptly broken off through¬ 
out the Ildegardo estates. In one of the villages the 
populace flew to arms and declared that they would not 
permit Korali to appear amongst them : but this ob¬ 
noxious individual despatched a party of the Baron’s 
archers to suppress the tumultand the soldiers, having 
been well bribed to do the work effectually, made a 
terrifio example of the ringleaders, whom they massacred 
in a barbarous manner. Thus in a few short hours was 
the love which the vassals upon the estates had ever 
entertained for their noble master suddenly turned into 
a bitter hatred; and the lips which had so lately invoked 
blessings upon his head, now levelled the direst execra¬ 
tions against him. His friends deserted him: Ms vener¬ 
able father-in-law, Baron Georgey, sent to remonstrate 
with him severely upon his proceedingsand the pages 
of the Castle, headed by John Zitzka, repaired to his 

{ iresence in a body, and demanded their dismissal. His 
ordsMp however succeeded in induoing those youtha to 
remain wltyt him : for he was afraid that if they quitted 
his service at that juncture and entered the household 
of other nobles, they would carry with them evil reports 
concerning the massacre in the village. 

44 Meantime the Baron had forged a tale to account 
for the disappearance of Father Heracles, whom he 
alleged tq have been called upon to undertake a sudden 
journey to Prague upon business of the utmost import¬ 
ance. To the Lady Emilia he added a representation to 
the effect that the holy priest had departed for the 
capital in order to obtain the assistance of the King in 
uprooting tbe Tribunal of the Bronco Statue: but when 
several weeks elapsed and no tidings came from the 
venerable ecclesiastic, the Baron pretended to have re¬ 
ceived intelligence of his death. Everyone was grieved 
at this announcement—-for Father Heracles was univer¬ 
sally beloved: and the Lady Emilia was as much dis¬ 


tressed as if it were some very near and dear relative 
whom she had thus lost. Respecting Korali, she was 
not sufficiently well acquainted with the details of his 
former conduct and the general aversion in which he 
was held, to entertain any strong feeling relative to his 
re-appointment; and her husband was careful in pre¬ 
venting any unpleasant reports or comments upon the 
subject from reaching her ears. Besides, sho was too 
much accustomed to view the Baron’s actions with a 
favourable eye to have her suspicions easily roused con¬ 
cerning them; and her almost undivided attention was 
now given to the innocent babe that claimed her maternal 
care. Upon this child she bestowed the name of Gloria, 
not only because of the ante-natal dedication to heaven, 
but likewise on account of its style of loveliness, which 
was even more remarkablo than that of the beauteous 
Baroness herself. For within a few weeks after its birth, 
it became apparent that the eyes of tho cMld were en¬ 
dowed with a moat extraordinary lustre,—not shining 
with that unhealthy fever-light which is painful to 
behold, but beaming with a lustre alike pure and intense. 
Upon its little head, too, the golden hair soon appeared 
like a nascent gloi^y; while the exquisite fairness of the 
complexion, blending the chastity of the lily with the 
delicate pinkness of the rose-bud, enhanced the seraphic 
air of radiancy which characterized the infant Gloria 
almost from the very instant of her birth. 

44 Time wore on—three rears elapsed—and the child 
became a perfect prodigy of infantile loveliness. Nothing 
could bo more winning than its ways —nothing more 
musical than its innocent prattle. And, oh! how ten¬ 
derly—how fondly—how anxiously did the doating mother 
watch the development of her Gloria’s charmsand how 
bitterly, bitterly did the father rue the day when he fore¬ 
doomed to a cloister that dearly-beloved daughter whose 
childhood gave promise of so magnificent a womanhood. 
Often too aid he brood upon tho negotiations wMch the 
murdered Heracles had opened with the King in refer¬ 
ence to the extirpation of the tremendous tribunal which 
seemed like an evil genius governing the destiny of the 
Ildegardo family; and the deeper he pondered upon 
these things, the more determined did he become to 
strike a grand blow at that secret jurisdiction which 
ever haunted him, even in-the broad glare of noon, like a 
hideous night-mare. These thoughts he frequently com¬ 
municated to his wife; and every time he urged them 
upon her consideration, her repugnance to the desperate 
undertaking grew more and more feeble. For although 
Gloria was irrevocably destined to take the veil, yet it 
would have been an unutterable relief and a beatific 
consolation to the bruised spirit of the adoring mother 
to know that when the proper time should come her 
daughter might seek the seclusion of that convent where 
Emilia's sisters were already established, instead of being 
compelled to flee from her native land in order to escape 
the claims of the votaries of the Bronze Statue. Such 
were the mother’s reflections: but those of the father 
were of a bolder nature. For when he contemplated his 
little girl already so transcendency lovely, and looked 
forward to the tune when these nascent charms would 
develop themselves into a glorious womanhood, he 
thought that if he could only save her from the hideous 
service of the Bronze Statue by successfully accomplish¬ 
ing the ruin of that awful institution, he would find some 
priest to grant him absolution from that vow wMch had 
dedicated her to a cloister. Then how elate would be 
bis heart and^bow proud his feelings when he could 
behold his daughter the centre of admiring guests—the 
brightest star amidst a galqxv of high-born beauties— 
ana the object of courtship on the part not only of Bohe¬ 
mia’s mightiest nobles bnt likewise of Europe’s princes, 
all contending for the honour and happiness of her hand! 
In such day-dreams as these did the Bason of Ildegardp 
indulge; and at length, when Gloria was three years 
old, he made up his mind to unbosom himself to his 
father-in-law, Baron Georgey, and induce the venerable 


44 Early one morning, as some fishermen were pursuing 
their avocations on tne hank of the Moldau, they drew 
up in their nets a heavy object, wMch proved to be a sack 
containing something the mere touch of which excited! 
horrible suspicions in their minds. Nor were these pre- 
sentient apprehensions unfounded: for, upon examining 
the sack, it was found to contain a decomposing corpse. 
The apparel, though rotting around the remains which 
it enfolded, was nevertheless easily recognised as having 
teen an ecclesiastical garb; and around the waist of the 
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A hasty consultation was then held; and it was resolved 
that the Baron should take his wife and child on hia own 
horse direct to Baron Oeorgey’B dwelling, while I followed 
on foot—for my master and mistress were afraid to per¬ 
mit me to return to Ildegardo Castle to see how affairs 
were progressing, lest I should be murdered by the pea¬ 
santry on account of my known attachment to the Baron 
and his family. But in order to reach Georgey Castle by 
the most direct road, it was necessary to traverse a por¬ 
tion of Baron Manfredo’s estate; ana, as some evil genius 
would have it, this nobleman was riding forth at the 
time with a party of his dependants. The news of the 
discovery of Father Heracles* body and the suspicions 
which attached themselves to the Baron of Ildegardo, 
had already become known, as I have previously stated, 
on Lord Manfredo’a estates ; and the instant that the 
fugitive family were thus encountered, journeying upon 
one horse and totally unattended, the extent of their mis¬ 
fortune was easily divined by the hostile Baron. 
Availing himself of this opportunity to gratify a long 
cherished vengeance, Manfredo ordered his followers to 
make the Baron oi Ildegardo their prisoner;—and in 
spite of the entreaties of the almost heart-broken Emilia 
and the piteous lamentations of the interesting Gloria, 
my master was borne away captive to Manfredo Castle. 

** Crushed by the weight of her misfortunes, the un¬ 
happy lady arrived with her child at Georgey Castle, 
where Bhe experienced an affectionate reception at the 
hands of her kind old father. To him she confided all 
that she knew of the dreadful mysteries which had of late 
embittered her existence: but concerning the murder of 
Heracles she could of course give no explanation. She 
nevertheless declared her firm belief in her husband's 
innocenco; and Baron Georgey either shared her convic¬ 
tion In this respect, or affected to do so in order to save 
her from any additional source of grief. On arriving at 
Georgey Castle a few hours after my excellent mistress 
and her daughter, I was shocked to hear of the arreBt of 
my master by Baron Manfredo: but as messengers had 
been already despatched to treat with this nobleman for 
the liberation or his prisoner, I buoyed myself up with 
the hope that his lordship’s release would be speedily 
accomplished. On the return of the messengers, however, 
it appeared that Baron Manfredo peremptorily refused 
to listen to any terms—alleging that the Lora of Ilde¬ 
gardo was accused of murdering a priest, and that he 
must he retained in custody until the King of Bohemia 
should have decided upon the proper coarse to be adopted 
in the matter. 

11 This decision crowned the sorrow of the already too 
deeply afflicted Baroness ; and another consultation was 
held with her father, and to which I was summoned. 

* Then wa3 it that for tne first time I learnt as much of all 
the mystery of this Bad narrative as Emilia herself knew ; 
and I was despatched to Manfredo Castle to beg that her 
ladyship might be permitted to visit her husband. This 
boon was sternly refused by the vindictive peer; and all 
the favour I could obtain was an interview with my cap¬ 
tive master. From his Ups did I hear on this occasion 
all the particulars which filled np the gap in the history 
as related by the Baroness: namely, tne last meeting 
betweon the Baron of Ildegardo and tne Baron of Alten- 
dorf, the true details concerning the assassination of 
Father Heracles, and the adventure with Korali at mid¬ 
night on the bank of the river. Oh! then how deeply 
did I sympathize with my unfortunate master who was 
the victim of such crnel circumstances ;—and how fear- 
fuUy lucid became a thousand incidents to me so inex- 
pUcable before! But ere I took leave of him, the Baron 
addressed me in these terms:—* My good and faithful 
Bernard, we must allow the present untoward events to 
take their own course. Were we to proclaim all the tre¬ 
mendous truths of my unhappy history and denounce the 
Baron of Altendorf as the murderer of Heracles, the 
dread. Tribunal of the Bronze 8tatue would assuredly 
demand and obtain me as a victim. Alas 11 must endure 
the infamy of a hideous accusation until the time comes 
when heaven will cease to frown upon me and I once 
more become strong enough to face mine enemies. Then, 
Bernard—then will I proclaim all my wrongs—divulge 
the whole truth—and commence a war to the death 
against the Baron of Altendorf and Baron Manfredo! 
Return thou, therefore, to my wife : convey to her and 
Gloria ray blessing-and let Baron Georgey use his in¬ 
fluence at the Court to procure an order for my libera¬ 
tion. Such a document bearing the King’s sign-manual. 
Lord Manfredo will not dare disobey.’ 

"I promised to fulfil all these instructions, and having 
taken leave of my master, returned to Georgey Castle. 


There I related all that had passed; and both the Lady 
Emilia and her father were rejoiced to find that the Baron 
of Ildegardo was really innocent of the old priest's death. 
I should here observe that Manfredo was too powerful to 
render it prudent for Baron Georgey to engage in warfare 
with him on Lord Udegardo’a acoount—especially as the 
raging peasantry on the estates of the latter had sent to 
claim the protection and acknowledge the feudal seigniory 
of Manfredo. Accordingly, this nobleman sent a party of 
his own retainers to occupy Ildegardo Castle; and as 
Korali with the valorous archers still attempted resistance, 
he was taken and put to death. 

“ Baron Georgey lost no time in repairing in person to 
Prague, where he threw himself at tne feet of the King 
and gave suoh a version of the whole affair that his 
Maiestv ordered the Council of State to examine into it 
without delay. But Manfredo’s agents were already at 
work to give to the transaction a complexion suitable to 
the interests of their master, whose object was to procure 
the condemnation of Ildegardo either to death or exile, so 
that he might enjoy possession of the estates on which 
he had already seized. The investigation lasted nearly 
twelve months; and the result was favourable to the side 
represented by Baron Georgey, who accordingly returned 
home, after his long absence, with an order addressed to 
Baron Manfredo commanding the immediate liberation 
of Lord Ildegardo. This mandate was obeyed; and my 
master was thus restored to his wife and daughter. 

“ But Baron Manfredo refused to withdraw his troops 
from the Ildegardo Castle and estates, under pretence 
that no command to that effect was contained in the 
royal document. Baron Georgey was now irritated be¬ 
yond all power of endurance; and he exclaimed, ‘ My 
dear son-in-law, the hour is at hand to punish this 
haughty usurper, or perish in the attempt. We will not 
waste time by again appealing to his Majesty and the 
Council: but we will take up arms to rescue your posses¬ 
sions from the despoiler.*—Vast and rapid preparations 
were accordingly made for the feudal war ; and in a few 
weeks the whole of Baron Georgey's retainers were under 
arms. These were strengthened by a band of hired 
auxiliaries furnished by a powerful nobleman in an 
adjacent province; and Lord Ildegardo took the command 
of all the forces thus assembled. The moment that his 
hostile intentions became known, the peasantry on his 
estates, being determined not to return to their dnty to¬ 
wards him, occupied the Castle: while Baron Manfredo 
on his side made vigorous preparations to resist a demon¬ 
stration which, in consequence of the anxiliary band, 
assumed so formidable an aspect. The Baron of Ildegardo 
marched straight against the occupants of his own Castle, 
which he attempted to carry by storm: but the peasantry 
defended it witn a sort of frenzied rage, their courage 
being excited to madness by the contents of the well- 
stored cellars. Throughout an entire day and night did 
the conflict rage; and in the morning Manfredo made hia 
appearance at the head of his vassals. A desperate battle 
was fought, the result of which was terribly disastrous to 
both sides ; and while Manfredo was compelled on tho 
one hand to retire to his own fortalice, my master was 
forced to abandon the attack upon Ildegardo Castle and 
return to hia father-in-law's stronghold to recruit his 
losses. Some weeks elapsed ere the field was again taken; 
and then the overflow of the Moldau, which flooded all 
the low lands, forced the hostile parties to abandon the 
campaign for the rest of the winter. 

“ Meantime the peasantry, delighting in their oomfort- 
able quarters, remained in Ildegardo Castle, feasting and 
revelling, and neglecting the culture of their fields. 
In the Spring the feudal war was renewed; and until the 
close of Autumn did it last without any definite result. 
Manfredo kept Ildegardo so fully ooeupied that the 
peasantry were enabled to hold possession of the Castle 
belonging to the latterand thus was this disastrous war 
continued to the ruin of the pecuniary resources of all 
engaged in it, and the destruction of the fine estates in 
which it was carried on. Again, when the spring-flowers 
peeped forth, were hostilities resumedand the Baron 
of Ildegardo was now enabled to direct hia operations 
more vigorously than on any former occasion against the 
peasantry occupying his Castle. At length one night he 
obtained a footing on the inner rampart—and gallantly 
did his followers push on to carry the place by storm. 
But, behold I the very hour of Ildegardo'B triumph was 
likewise that of his ruin: for the peasants, driven to 
desperation—maddened by drink—ana dreading the worst 
at the hand of the master whom they had 'so long re¬ 
sisted, set fire to the spacious pile. From the summit of 
Georgey Castle did I view the appalling conflagration; 
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Prague:—and this idea instantaneously furnished him 
as it were with a key to the farther reading of the mys¬ 
tery. The title of Ildergardo, snmamed “ The Thunder, 
brought vividly to his mind that of Ildirim, “ The Light¬ 
ning —then came the appellation of Korali, answering 
to that of Kara Ali in the narrative of Satanais; and 
surely Manfredo was Mansonr—and the Baron Georgey 
of the one tale was the King of Georgia of the other! 

This discovery, striking Be Colmar’s mind as it were 
blow upon blow, filled him with an awful consternation : 
for he instantaneously saw that Satanais had deceived 
him! But mastering his emotions with a superhuman 
effort, he continued to drink in with a breathless atten¬ 
tion the words which flowed from Bernard’s lipsand 
as inoident after incident developed itself in the old 
man’s narrative, the terrible conviction was carried to 
the warrior i» mind, beyond all possibility of doubt or 
misapprehension, that Satanais had artfully but in¬ 
geniously paraphrased the true history to suit some 
hidden purposes of her own. Transplanting the scene 
of that history from the southern province of Bohemia 
to a far-off oriental clime,—altering the European names 
of her heroes and heroines into an eastern nomenclature, 
—elevating those personages to the rank of Kings and 
Princesses,—converting stewards and attendants into 
Prime Ministers,—throwing into her tale a sufficiency of 
Moslem imagery to sustain the deception,—adorning the 
architecture of her narrative with the richness of oriental 
sculpture,—bending somo incidents to the plastic form 
suitable to her aims, suppressing others altogether, or 
inventing new ones, ana assigning to Satan the part 
really and naturally played by the dreaded Chief oi the 
Tribunal of the Bronze Statue,—Satanais had exhibited a 
consummate skill in the adaptation of a plain and 
simple chronicle of interesting facts to the mysterious 
and unaccountable objects which she doubtless sought 
to achieve by this tremendous duplicity. 

Thus, in her ornate and high-flown oriental legend, 
the Lady Emilia became the Princess Almeria; while 
the good old pastor Heracles figured as the Armenian 

S riest Heraclius. But not a word in her narrative of 
ohn Zitzka,—not a word of the lost son of Baron 
Georgey! And on the other hand, there was not a 
syllable regarding the birth of twin sisters in Bernard’s 
history,—not a syllable respecting such a being as Sata¬ 
nais herself! 

Who, then, was Satanais ?—and how could she connect 
herself with the family of Ildegardo—that Ildegardo the 
Baron whom she had typified as Ildirim the King? 
Gloria, on the contrary, was a true character, no ima¬ 
ginary heroine; for Sir Ernest de Colmar had seen her 
—had known her—had become the object of her adoring 
love—and had likewise boen doomed to shudder at her 
crimes ? But again and again recurred the question— 
“ Who then is Satanais ?” 

If she were the sister of Gloria, then the Lady Emilia 
must have either married a second husband or else have 
borne an illegitimate child after Lord Hdegardo’s death ? 
Or again, might she not have been in the way to become 
a mother when that nobleman died of a broken heart 
and she was conveyed a oaptive to Manfredo Castle? 
But in Bernard's history there was no mention of such 
an occurrence. Moreover, Gloria was six years old when 
that captivity took place; and if her mother had given 
birth to a Becond child, this younger sister of Gloria’s 
would now he scarcely fourteen—and therefore it could 
not possibly be Satanais 1 

On the other hand, it was equally difficult to discard the 
theory that Gloria and Satanais must be thus closely re¬ 
lated—for their wondrous resemblance to each other, 
setting aside the difference of their complexions and the 
colour of their hair, seemed to proclaim that they were 
sisters. Their features were cast in exactly the same 
mould—their forms were after the same exquisite model 
—-their eyes shone with the Bame supernal brilliancy. 
They were of the same heighttheir gait, their atti¬ 
tudes, their walk, their movements—all were identical 1 
Then there was the same golden melody of the voice— 
the same irresistible witchery of manner—the same eapti- 
Ta tm? powers of language—the same love of mystery— 
and the same devoted attachment to that mother whose 
memory they both seemed to cherish so fondly! Again 
a$ain, then, recurred the question—“ Who is Sata- 

But now sprang up in Do Colmar’s mind another re¬ 
flection scarcely less interesting in itself or less vitally 
important to him than all the other bewildering ideas 
which Bernard’s narrative excited in its progress. For 
since the supernatural portion of the tale related by 


Satanais was now destroyed,—and since the part assigned 
to Satan had really been performed by the Baron of 
Altendorf,—the question naturally suggested itself— 

* ‘ Who was the champion in sable armour that had con¬ 
quered Sir Ernest de Colmar upon the heath ?” 

We will not however delay tne regular course of our 
narrative in order to chronicle each reflection to which 
Bernard’s tale gave rise in the Austrian warrior’s soul : 
momentous indeed were all those thoughts, as they took 
their birth ono after another during tne development of 
the incidents whioh fell from the old man’s lips. We 
must however observe that it was with no ordinary diffi¬ 
culty, but with an almost incredible amount of self-com¬ 
mand, that Sir Ernest de Colmar so far subdued his 
feelings as to avoid interrupting Bernard with a multi¬ 
plicity of queries during that narration; and it likewise 
cost Mm no insignificant effort to restrain himself from 
bursting away from the side of that venerable man and 
seeking Satanais in the adjacent cell to demand an ex¬ 
planation of her conduct. But, beneath the excitement 
wMch Bernard’s history engendered and sustained 
within his soul, there was an under current of profound 
interest which made him an almost breathless listener; 
—and thus, while on the one hand he was urged by a 
powerful impulse to hasten to Satanais and demand the 
elucidation of all those mysteries which bewildered and 
tortured Mm, on the other hand he felt and obeyed the 
necessity which prompted Mm not only to conceal his 
emotions from Bernard’s eyes, but also to stay and hear 
him to the end. 

The sun had set some time ere the old man oeased 
speaking; and throughout the long history had he and 
De Colmar remained in the same spot on tne summit of 
the Donjon. But bo absorbed were both the narrator 
and the listener in the profound interest of the tale and 
of the reflections to which it gave birth, that they ob¬ 
served not when the orb of day threw its ruddy tints 
upon the western woods—nor when it sank to rest below 
the horizon—nor when the moon at its first appearance 
shed a faint silvery gleam upon the sombre landscape— 
nor when, acquiring power, as the darkness increased, 
the planet of the night advanced in slow and queenly 
majesty over the far-off forest. Thus did the obscurity 
deepen insensibly and unperceived around the old Donjon 
where De Colmar and Bernard stood;—and thus also did , 
the moonlight steal in the same unobserved manner upon 
the scene. 

44 Your narrative has touched me more profoundly 
than I can describe,” said Sir Ernest de Colmar when 
Bernard ceased speaking: “ and ere I pass a comment 
upon it, let me hasten to inform you that the Lady Gloria 
stiU lives 1” 

“The Lady Gloria lives!” cried the old man, with 
mingled amazement and joy. ** Oh! let me hasten to 
throw myself at her feet—to fold her in my arms—to 
gaze upon her at least once ere I die-” 

“Compose your feelings, my worthy friend,” said De 
Colmar; “ for I am utterly unable to lead you to her. I 
know not where she is—nor whither she has gone. But 
I have seen her—more than once ” 

“And she is beautiful—very beautiful?” inquired 
Bernard, weeping like a child. “ And is she happy ?— 
for that she is virtuous and good, I feel convinced—at 
least if she has followed her excellent mother's 
example.” _ 

“ Yes—she is indeed beautiful—beautiful as an angel, 
answered De Colmar: then, in order to evade the other 
question which the old man had put, he hastened to 
observe, “Her mother has long been dead—at least I 
have reason to believe that such is the fact: but I 
scarcely imagine that the Baroness of Ildegardo perished, 
as yop suppose, in Manfredo Castle. On all these ob¬ 
jects, however, we will converse to-morrow; and in the 
meantime you must answer me one or two questions. 
In the first place, then, tell me whether this narrative 
which you have just unfolded to my ears is generally 
known, with all its harrowing details, throughout these 
districts ?” 

“ The outline of the history is of course well known, 
responded Bernard : “ but all the circumstances relating 
to toe Baron of Ildegardo’s compact with the Baron of 
Altendorf and the true particulars respecting the murder 
of Heracles—in fine, all those portions of the tale which 
involve the mysteries and the terrors of the Tribunal of 
the Bronze Statue, are known but to a few. For from 
my lips alone were they likely to be published; and it is 
only on rare occasions that I have been so communica¬ 
tive as in the present instance.” 
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say," he added, «the Bwoness of Ild^rdo ™ never ^Cio^u« ™ side 0 f humble pallet, Sir Ernest De 

married a second time to mpfihornrht the Colmar took the hand of Satanais; _and^eontemp 


awf : ’,**.*.* 

the M T GKand dOBelj'resembling ° l ^trT^i^Tvoint of death, Ernest, I should im- 

£s£ji astww^r; 7 “ ssi?asr.“uraifM s 

.Ssis.-.asst— STii/ssitSaiSiS 

interrogatory t" . _iv. rdmer. melody of wUck vibratos upon the gale ttot half drowns 


l^tamomS& m |!«pto9 e «Uw^8ata^l^ i ^^ n 6 y“u «e aVare, Satanab.” said tto Kni^the 

S&Es as sttrt lass% 

quitting Bernard, approached the yoang ^ndene who tMs day seen amongst the 

were e^denUy startled on percmymg that they were not ^«^ d do J CM Uo?” ha. a tale to 

uow r inquired De 
C °Reaa 3 arcd by recognising the ^for^at tost 

in reply to his question, the elder sistei T^roxvs’m of wild and almost delirious vehemence—teU 

that Satanais hto just toumpte- mewYethe?I am to consider that ererytlung is at an end 

atLSS &s^^* 5 W«»w= 

^V, mm.where in the vicinage of the she was appealing- « s_ »in w fleet) tone, “ yon 


on awaaennrn i - -tTjT the idei that yon that her meaepenoeu up<m — 

ffi&ib* in the vicinage of the she«>>•«£!*&^ low deep 

^”$hen yon were about to seek me, fair maidens?" said to*e£t Mt^^sto^ffl togg 
fc -to thecoart-yardonthe cCd\^ P any one withonta 

^elo^htlt&KS&£&*£• 


nor trifle with 

TMBMMS 

r“a:^ Vw 0,0 f!BTt.liii»iiin nricst.” . auspicious ito j . witisfactorv explanation. 


she experiences little inconvenience iruiu —- 

inflicted by the Carthusian pncst. , 

“It would afford me satisfaction to obtain a 
minutes* "interview with the Lady Satanais,” said De 
Colmar. _.__ t?waa 11 ««/>■»*« dtadre to 


exclabnod^Satanaisf—and, falling back upon theoonch 


minutes' interview wnu j - exclaimed Satanaisana, r - 

C ”lwin hasten and impart vonr Excellenoy's d«Jre (to S? u£S« h^mont whito 

my mMress,” returned/ lu. 4 ;-and she fmmediately B^dunofM : “ e utterance of those dapaurng w^to 


turreLchamber occupied by the Daughter of Satan. Ana_m s o{ & blighted lovo-nll the maser^ « 

— ffit upon the wreck o'^^ioT-^U the 

CHAPTER LXXVUI. poignant w^fSie burutes;^tee, 

XHB PECXIVEB aud thk psscxiTKD. aspirationB. . 


XHB pecbiveb ahd THE pECBiVED. '* W*^^diteexalted aspirations. . 

SSSEefissKaMSfl* 

the threshold, Satanais raised herself partially on one 
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lie kad loved so madly, kufc who had deceived him bo —and yet I love yon as fervently as ever. Nor would I 
unaccountably. have again trusted myeelf within the magic influence of 

_ your charms, had not a deeper feeling than mere idle 

miurr^D tyyty curiosity prompted me to receive the promised explana- 

UitAi’iJBii uajvj-a.. tiona from your lips. For at present, although I have 

the last interview, learnt many wild and singular truths, inere are mysteries 

The night passed : the sun rose above the eastern bori- still more numerous ana more strange which you most 
son lighting the fields to a dazzling green -with its ad- clear up to me. The coloured and highly-wrought 
vancing rays, and bringing forth all the mellow richness version which you gave of the history that Bernard 
of the autumnal tints of the groves. placed in its proper light and divested of its oriental 

As the mists of the morning were dissipated by the complexion and its supernatural texture,—that history, 
warmth of the orb of day. the romantic homesteads and I say, which yon thus tortured and exaggerated to suit 
picturesque cottages which dotted the surrounding your own mysterious purposes, to a certain extent linked 
country stood forth in the Btrong relief of their white my destiny with thine. At all events, I became your 
walls or else appeared to form a natural portion of the champion in a combat the aim and object of which are 
landscape, covered as many were with wild festoons of now utterly incomprehensible to mej— and I burn to hear 
luxuriant plants, the name of the man who defeated me upon that occasion. 

The geutie breeze renewed the spirit of life in the air j and who imposed upon me conditions which I am at a 
and the hum of insects appeared like the distant echoing loss to understand. Hasten, then, Satanais—hasten, X 
of the melody poured forth by the warblers of the woods, conjure you, and relieve roe from the most cruel sus- 
In the unclouded lustre of the sun, the river Moldau pense l*’ 
shone She a path of lapis lazuli, stretching through the “ You spoke, Ernest, of having passed a wretched 

* r V _ jl-l -_ 7 k_ 1 JX _ _ Alo ” anid 4 -ha TVno-hfav a# fiafon liov wAirwd omcttVTi 


brisrhtaeM of the plains, gave depth and richness to the tion for you than they were for me. And the fever of 
whole landscape. excitement caused my wound to bleed again/* she oon- 

It was an hour after this sublime sun-rise that Sir tinued, glancing towards her bandaged armand I am 

_ . . . ,. . x. xt _~n xi. I',_ j_: xv. 4 .I 1 . v.u«i rnv, mv 


loveliness or me scene uiuputyiuK imwu. uuu.-uox w w xot^* w »:V° 

ff lance at the ruins of the two fortalioes in the horizon: them aware that circumstances would cause an eternal 
ruled by one idea only, and which dung to him like an separation between you and me. Oh I altogether, I have 
iroH chain he sped hastily to the door of the turret- indeed passed a terrible night—-such a night as I could 
c ham ber occupied by Satanais. not wish my worst enemy to experience/* 

For he had not closed his eyes in slumber throughout ** Deeply, deeply do I sympathize with you, Satanais, 
the night * but, like the restless ghost of some murdered said De Colmar, his voice and hiS looks expressing all he 
victim, had he wandered about the ruins and along the felt. “ And believe me f when I assure you that if my 


len I assure you that if my 
.eight, you may command me. 
occasion, told you that I am 


culated to engender. And now that the long weary hoars rich and influential-—But.perhaps yon are aware of all 
had passed and that the moment had come when he that , from a knowledge of the sources of my wealth and 
could without impropriety intrude upon, the privacy of power ?’* he suddenly exclaimed, gazing fixedly upon her, 
Satanais, Ms anxiety to obtain the elucidation of the ad if to read the secrets of her soul. 

mysteries which bewildered him lad grown to tbe excite- 4 ‘ The off ear of your friendship cannot solace me for the 

ment of a burning fever of the brain. . loss of your love/* responded Satonais. evading altogether 

For a few moments did he pause at the door ere he a reply to the question contained in the latter portion of 
knocked, in order to certify to all his wildly bearing De Colmar's speech. J* And yet 1 thank you —Oh 1 
pulses that he was the master of his thoughts and bis sincerely thank you for that proffer of assistance by means 
actions—that be was labouring under no delusion in of your riches or your power. Nevertheless, I require 
respect to all the strange things which now sprang up in nothing at your hands—nothing, save the promised 
his imagination—and that fie was really awake and pardon on which I may ponder ever more m that Boktude 
possessed of full consciousness, and was not walking whither I am so shortly to retire. And now I will cona- 
nnder the influence of a horrible dream. mence the explanations which you demand, by taking up 

Yes—he paused a few moments: for although every the thread of Bernard’s narrative. ’ 
nerve and every fibre thrilled with impatience to receive The Knight drew his chair closer to the couch, ajfd, 
an explanation of all that so nearly concerned him, yet fixing his eyes upon Satanais, he prepared to listen with 
did every limb tremble with a vague apprehension and attention to the forthcoming rfivelatlona. 
an unknown terror as he found himself upon the point of 44 The old man/’ she resumed, after a brief, pause, 
having his ardent curiosity gratified. ** broke off you said last night, afcthatjKmtwhere the 

At length, composing Ms countenance and his thoughts Castle of Manfredo was destroyed, and in the ruins of 
as well as he was able, the Knight knocked at the door, which he believed the Baroness of Ddegardo and her 
which was immediately opened—and the two hand- daughter Gloria to have perished. But before I $Hud© 
maidens came forth. They bestowed a respectful saluta- to the manner of their escape, I must inform youthat 


turret- cham ber : and he immediately observed that their a oaptive in that fortaliee, Baron Manfeedo began to 
countenances expressed a deep melancholy and that their persecute her with avowals of his love. At first the un- 
eyes were inflamed with weeping. But he had no oppor- happy lady treated him with scorn and made no attempt 
tunity to question them relative to the cause of their to conceal her aversion: she loathed him as the man who 
grief; for as the door was opened to afford them egress, had contributed to the misfortunes which broke her 
the glance which he darted from, their oounfcenanoes to husband’s heart, and likewise as the wretch who had 
the interior of the cell showed him Satanais reclining caused the deaths of her father and her msters. Man- 
upon the outride of the couch. He according entered the fredo, obeying only hia savage instincts, abandoned en- 
obamber. closing the door behind him. treaty and such soft persuasion as he^was_ capable of 

■« — -'■»-* '- 1 — t. gaia using, and had recourse to menaces. Terrified by those 


“ You are oome, Ernest—for our last interview, said using, and had recourse to menaces, xemmeu py tnoee 
the Daughter of Satan, in a tone that was scarcely threats, the hapless Emilia changed her own course of 
audible. “But, alas l your looks are wild and haggard— proceeding towards Mm, and adopted &U imaginable 
vour countenance is pale-Oh! you have passed a night tactics to gain a delay. Trusting to circumstanoes to 


assed a night 


your countenance is pale-Oh l you have passed a right tactics to gain a delay. Trusting to circumstanoes to 

haunted by the most melancholy reflection 1” Bhe ex- accomplish some change in her miserable condition, she 
claimed, her voice rising with the anguish that thrilled implored a year's grace in order to mourn the death of 
through it. her husband j and she promised at the expiration of that 


«Yes, Satanais—X have Indeed passed a wretched time to listen 


moment in his own—hut only 


is only suDauea ana 
the Baron assented 
: months had nearly 
orf sent to demand 


all blasted Hke flowers whereon the pestilence 


brought up i 


' breathed: I dar e not—cannot—must not make you mine I as he might choose to appoint. This requisition was duly 
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sg ggfca ^jaag 

rMfiSSrAsssariaU!^ 

dona a aacrificefor the sjM tw ogt entiitiouB cere- 

SSssrs siss.^SSit!: 

Jfl 2 I£h the noibtoarin/wooda. There she preoored 

m eeCent coatnme forhmeSf and humble raheentfcrher 

^fesartts«» 3 BjgS 

•a# a wedding present; and. converting a 
mnnAT *he nurchased a small cottage in. a secluded spot. 
whftnTshe^rftwlTedto devoteherseli to the tender tast o* 
J 2 SL »>“ ta order to eecape any research* 

^StaBaronof Attendorf mtebt 

lWtaJ?She ^opST Mother nMie Md ch anged thairf 

tAnSK g & 

period an incideirt oocurred which was 

dw» no slight influence upon the future career of 

°slteaais paused for a few moments to g^her hreath- 

^IfS^SStofwSSS evening that toe Baroneja 
' Ffflilk seated ut her cottage door,, imparting to 

filorli-4^00; tdno old—such inatrncMo^ as hir 

tender ago enabled W to appreciate, whoa a 

came thundering along to« road wiuoh^ lay at a hit ® 

dhtanoo The maddened paca n* thehmmiti €^,n|odthe 

mwwm to sturtfromherseat; m& almost at jgty 

instant, the steed diverged f rom the heaten 

fruntielv towards the cottage—and threw its rider ^on 

awuv—<and the Barones#, assisted hr an aged tomaM 

tz i?,“e r sas? ?S 3 «s 

w the serVant conveyed Zitzka into the cottage and 
?S 2 Jdhim™ a^nch. R«toratlves were admimstered, 
?miin a short time he began to reoorer. By his uneasy 
mOTemente? it beoame evident that his nght arm was 
injured; and the old domestic proceededto remove ^ 
doublet in erder to ascertain wnat ailment he had re- 
• ^j Tiiit mreiv the hand of Providence was in all 
^ffor no KB right arm thus laid bare 
*«iiAn vh<> Baroness was transfixed with amazement on 
beholding.the mark of a mulberry on the upper part of 

tt Swtat! John Ziteta the long-loit eon of Baron 
Geortrev—the brother of the Baroness Emilia—and oon- 
eeauenSy the uncle of Gloria !’* exclaimed Sir Ernest de 
O^ii aw , in amazement at this most unexpected rerela- 

^^Yes—such was indeed the case,” replied Satanais; 
■*i when Zitxka came altogether to himself .he not 
only recognised in his benefactressthe> ikiy of Us late 
1 J te r Lord Ildegardo, but reoeired from her Ups the 
S^Aikgavow^thMBhewashis sister! The^.ron«» 

had purposely sent the old domestic out of the way for a 
2 Krt time, in anticipation ofthis scene 
nonoeive better than I can describe how fond was the 
XtaLe towWch that brother rister ind^ged-how 
interesting were the explanations which they had mutually 


to give—and how profound was the sorrow experienced 
hi RtSa on leaning the Bad fate of his father and his 
^.tamoUtSS.'BelatljetoJWfMffS 
that on quitting the service of Lord Ildegardo, he had 
MsseSTinto Hungary and Joined an expedition that was 
about to march against a Turkish horde. In that cam¬ 
paign he had signalized himself in a manner which wss 
rewarded with SuTrankof captain; and he had ranged 
with the Hungarians until he rose to the grade of 
SSenan^ge^STThe war with Turkey then Wmina- 
ting, he revisited his native count 17 and repaired to 
Prague, where his excellent testimonials procured him a 
hSn appointment about the person of the King of 
BofomfrT This office he had b<& «to£utthreeJrTonr 
months when the accident occurred which threw him in. 
the way of the Baroness Emilia In the mamier ®dready 
related The injuries which he had sustained by the fall 
from his horse compelled him to stay for several weeks 
at the oottage, and during that time he oonoeived a pro¬ 
found affection for his little niece Gloria. 

"And did he not think of proclaiming his high birth 
and demanding the restoration of his estates which the 
Crown had confiscated?" naked Be Colmar. 

« No—far from it," replied Satanais. Tor when he 
learnt from the lips of the Baroness aU the terrible 
luurntive of the Ildegardo family, he saw thaUflmwere 
to assert his claims to the peerage and lands of Georgey, 
&^pred£e Wi ri*ter*« a witae *'*$*%*«*: 
vi;«v his identity with the lost son of the late Baron 
and by taking tSds step, such publicity would be given to 

^sSPSteSfosS 

and the consequenoes might have been .fatal “ 

treme. All these matters were well weighed 

lated by the Baroness and Zitzka; and as the latter naa 

Jfm a mnrVilj^ onj} ndlCUlOUfl BDlbltlOlI WfllCu 

to titles nor that love of luxury which craves the 

possession ot great wealth, ho eheereully B^crl^c^d hts 

own personal aggra«direme»t to the peace of mmd of hi# 

0 |n l mJkzVt nobk^teactof 1" oxelaimed Blr 
Kn.uWt de Colmar, his conutonasme lighting np 

b, }»d timw» bp*»«« 
th^ Taberit^ hero. ** But pray oontume your 
fat i that yon have still much to reveal torny 

" The relatioatMp m 

■r aroneas Emilia and John Zitxka,..• pursued hnUnuu, 

41 u ex kept profoundly secret from the did dotuesim, on 

of »a>s«w| 

that mteht direct paHlc a.tt«nt»a the Wy.who 

wft'-' dW^ling la such strict seclusion with her d^to^fhtor- 
Zitaka went hack to Brogue, to resume 

f6WW&&& b® returned k> 

Itw«<4thl oocafion thAtho m ' 

SSSSfSSJTklSmt WB». Kaaij*h»r «d 

lh»t* W«tbj |» 

Volf wWthior tab' h<4»na mi 

to Glorias—and the weeping brother lamuruny 

Sffl t& Sf o f w susS 

Sr» tr@« 

eT S5ie Toioe of Satenata, whioh had beenpadually 
ing fainter and more tremulous, was now lost to sobs, 
and, burying her countenance upon the pillow, she wept 

“S^^n-foVtTe tc^Sith time—aid tboo^on 
recur to DeColmar’s imagination— * Who conld Bhebe ? 
For this grief, so profoundly awakened, appeared to be 
snch as a daughter would experience when.memory re 
newed the touching scone of a mother s death-bod. amd 

which this narrative has aroused m your mind ? Mia 
De Colmar, speaking in a low, gentle, and oomi»*Bipn- 
ating tone, bo soon as the violence of the lady s affliction 
had somewhat abated. , . »>■ 

" Oh! if you knew all—if I dared tell you all, Emeat l 
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exclaimed Satanais, raising her tear-bedewed counts 
mime from the pillow, and wringing her hand* with the 

Gloria made use of nearly those 

moment of mental anguish, said the Kmght, BtOTck by 
the coincidence. *s\e also exclaimed ™*er the in¬ 
fluence of feelings powerfullywrungJH t/I couW ten 

*»Vi“ ^f„ h r^^“^What ther“ 8 ^® tatt zzlfi 

Xrii to reveal, yet W not ? 

you. allude, Satanais, when you ere now expressed 

““ Ah “Sm. not with theee option*, Erne^-I 
imnlore vou >” cried Satanais. “ But let me continue my 
SSatfve—thatUtoSy," she added ma -grf.,. 

•Hvft tnnp “ as much as I am at liberty to unfold, 
mum ”, then, the thread of my history, I must proceed 
to state that immediately after my mother was consigned 

Your mother Satanais P” exclaimed De Colmar, his 
voice and looks denoting a wild and bewildered amaze- 

“ Ami toe Daughter of' Baton, instontou^uBly stortm| 
with the air and manner of one who has justa 
most unintentional admission, became overwhelmed with 

°°But 81 at ’the same instant—and ere anothor word ws 
exchanged upon the subject—the sounds of load * 01 c®® 
and heavy feotsteps approaching outside, reached th 
ears of De Colmar and the Daughter of baten. | 

“ Whatl aTe we again menaced with an attack by time 
Carthusian and his vile horde ?” exclaimed the Austrian 
warrior starting to his feet and drawing his sword. 

The nert moment the door was throwu open-OKl or.e 
of John Zitzka’a captains, t h2 

Taborites, appeared upon the threshold. Behind t 
little band, old Berhard was seen supporfang Lmdn and 
Beatrice, who were evidently labouring under a profound 

te "what means this intrusion, my Mends ?" demnnded 
Sir Ernest De Colmar, who, on recognising the Taborite 
uniform was struck with amusement at so uncere¬ 
monious and even apparently hostile a proceeding on 

^f^Eere’must be some mistake,” cried Satouais, to 
whom the countenance of the captain off the band wag 
well known: “or else perhaps danger menace us, ana 
toiLb^e men LTe iLu ditched to oar succour, 
she added, starting from the °° ucb * . T assure 
“Lady, there is no error on ““ “S 

you.” said the Taborite officer, iu a nrm but respeettui 
tone “ We are acting in obedience to the positive com- 
mends of the^Captain-Genersl;—and yon must consider 

^ emulated Satauai* the Mood 
rushing to her countenance and suffusing even her ueck 
Sd boSom with ite crimson glow-while for magnificent 
eyes flashed forth the fires of indignation. , 

“ With sorrow, lady, do I execute orders which are 
peremptory,” said the Taborite oaptam, advancing 
towards her. “ But there is no atterp*fave ] 

Zitzka, the Governor of Bohemia, 

make you my prisoner and ^bear you bank with au 
possible expedition to Prague. 

‘‘I will not consent to this tyranny'. 

Satanais, drawing herself proudly up to her full height. 

“ Sir Ernest de Colmar, to you I , a_ _ oll 

** Most assuredly no violence shall be offered to you 
in my presence,” interrupted the Knight, with a resolute 

^ Then, soldiers, do your duty!” criedthecaptain 
and the Taborites precipitated themselves into the turret- 

Ch gfr Ernest de Colmar instantaneously rushed in front 
of Satanais to protect her: but toe place was toOBmall 

enable him to* wield his sword with W^bherT toe 
while he was engaging with three of the soldiers, cne 
otoers puXd v^EnSy past him and seized upon 

Satanais^ de3perate effort did she endeavour to break 
from their grasp and draw her poniard: bu t .behold .in 
toe hasty struggle the bandage fell from her wounded 

^Then a piercing shriek burst from her ^P 8 :^ ® kr * ek 
which was echoed by toe lip3 of both Linda and Beatnoe, 
who fr™ their portion on toe roof outside, were wateh- 
ing with terrifiedlooks all that was taking place within 
the turret-chamber. 


At those rending sounds, the conflict between Da 
Colmar and the Taborites suddenly ceased ;-and every 
eye was directed towards Satanais, who, having given 
vent to her anguish in that thrilling note of despair, fell 
back insensible upon the couoh. ^ 

Then from the lips of De Colmar and the Taborites 
burst ejaculations of the wildest wonderment:i 0 ^ 
behold! the flesh of that part of the am whence the 
bandage had fallen, was white as snow-and it became 
evident in an instant that the dark complexion of 
Satanais was an artificial dye, and not a naturaljint! 

“Away with her!” exclaimed the captain, who was 
the first to recover from the astonishment produced by 

this scarcely credible discovery. , v 

“ No—von shall not remove her! thundered Sir 
Ernest de Colmar. “There are mysteries regardmgmv- 
self which she must clear up era I consent to separate 

^AncUhe Knight with a giant strength hurled back the 
soldier from the vicinage of the couch where the 
Daughter of Satan lay stretched, deprived of all con¬ 
done* word, Sir Ernest de Colmar 1” cried the captain. 

“Not ft syllable!” exclaimed the Austrian warrior, 
brandishing his weapon. “I command you to retore. 

“ Our orders are peremptory, Sir Knight l^said the 
captain. “ ’Tis John Zitzka who hath sent us—- 
“ Then, if there be any virtua-in this nng, I order you 
to depart!” interrupted De Colmar, displaying the 

Taborite chieftain's tolismanic gift. . , , 

The soldiers instantaneously recognised the jewel, and 
shrank back iu obedienee to the authority °ihmwho 
wore it: but toe captain, taking a letter from the bi east 
of hlB donblet, MOlaimed, “I beseech year Excellency to 

’’sfr’srneit de Colmar seized the doenment—rent away 
the silken string which fastened it—tore it open and 
glanoed over the contents with the rapidity of one who 
deeply felt that he stood on the threshold of some 

^SeleSer^ntained but a few words; and these were 
as follow 

“ Pause ere it be too late—I conjure you to pause : nor 
interfere with the. commands which my emissaries must 
execute by fair means or foul. For Gloria and Satanais 
are one and the same person P* 

As if ft thunderbolt had stricken him. Sir Ernest de 
Colmar reeled and staggered ben^th Jhp force of torn 
tremendous revelation: bis sword fell from one hand— 
the letter dropped from toe other—a dizzinesa seized 
upon his brain, aa if his senses were ab^doning hhn 
and he sank down without a moan on the pavement-floor 
of the turret-chamber. 


CHAPTER L X XX, 
altewdorf castle. 

The reader has not forgotten that .funereal procession 
which was on its way from Proguo to AlWori Castle ; 
nor will he fail to recollect that when it at toe 

inn where Ermach the page was Msasainated by Glona, 
i Father Cyprian: learnt all the details of that black deed 
from toe Ss^f the landlord and landlady. The manner 
in which Gloria had made her escape exoitea in the 
priest’s mind a suspicion of the most 
nature —and his sagacity, assisted by the knowledge of 
I pSrions of earlier history, led him to the 

gpeedy conolusionlSht there was inreality no suchbemg 
asgatanais—or rather that the Daughter of Glory and 
the Daughter of Satan were one and toe same pwon. 

This astounding discovery, toe certainty of which he 
could not for an instant doubt, rendered him more than 
ever anxious to wreak his vengeance upon 
being of such transcendent lovelinessand, ha^K 
certained from the landlord of the way-side hostal that 
Linda and Beatrice were continuing tooir jouimoyteutn- 
ward in company with Sir Ernest de Colmar, his shrewd¬ 
ness enabled him to penetrate at a glance into the mean¬ 
ing of t his arrangement. In a word, he saw as clearly aa 
possible that though Gloria might nave disappeared on 
acoount of the hoe and cry nuaed by the murfer yot 
that Satanais (or rather the Daughter of Glory changed 
for toe time into the Daughter of Satan) would rejoin 
the Knight’s party at some point farther along toe road. 
Impatient, therefore, to make the lady his P^soner, ho 
took with him half-a-dozen of the armed men belonging 
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to tli© funereal nrooesaion-j and taking a temporary leave 
of the Baron of Altendorf, the Marquis of Sohomberg, 
A»fl the Princess Elizabeths, he hastened on in advance, 
accompanied by his braves, 

Urging their horses to the utmost speed, the Carthu¬ 
sian and his followers spared not the panting animals; 
and obtaining frequent relays at oertain way-side inns 
where they were well known mid the landlords of 
which were secret agents of the Tribunal of the Bronze 
Statue, they were enabled to make immense progress iu 
a very short time. At the hostel where De Colmar’s 
party had spent the previous night—that same hostel 
where Satanais rejoined the Knight and whence Angela 
departed so precipitately—the Carthusian found that he 
was still upon the right traok j—and, provided with fresh 
steeds, he and bis bravos continued the chase as if life 
and death depended upon the issue. 

But, on the other hand, the Austrian Knight and his 
party rode leisurely along the grand highway; and thus 
their pursuers were gaining upon them with an almost 
Incredible speed. By frequent inquiries at the way-side 
inns and cottages, the Carthusian still kept in the right 
track i—and he also gleaned the accurate information as 
to the course adopted by De Colmar and his companions 
when they diverged f rpm toe road leading near Altendorf 
Castle and struck iuto toe more circuitous route which 
swept past the ruins of Ildecardo. 

On approaohing those blackened and mouldering 
remains of a once mighty stonghold. Father Cyprian ob¬ 
served three figures on the roof of the Donjon; and his 
quick eye enabled him to recognise Sir Ernest de Colmar. 
That toe female who was with him, and who likewise 
wore a plumed cap, must be Satanais, he did not doubt: 
but who the third person was, he knew not. This indeed 
was old Bernard, as the reader has doubtless perceived. 

Entering a wood the Carthusian and his bravos dis¬ 
mounted from their horses; and thence they gained the 
ruins on foot—penetrating into the midst or the scene of 
dilapidation at a different point from that where the 
Knight's grooms and the lady’s handmaidens were wait¬ 
ing at the time. The result of the attack which was soou 
after made upon De Colmar and Satanais, is already 
known to our readers;—but the explanations just 
chronicled were requisite to flU up a slight gap previously 
existing in our narrative. 

Baffled, defeated, and with a heart full of rage and 
bitterness, the Carthusian fled into the wood where the 
horses had been left, and where he was almost imme¬ 
diately Joined by the only one of his followers who had 
survived the conflict. Mounting their steeds, and 
abandoning the others to the wolves of the forest, the 
priest and his myrmidon fled with all possible speed in 
toe direction of Altendorf Castle; nor did they consider 
themselves safe from pursuit until they arrived within 
sight of the colossal towers and frowning walls of that 
vast fortaliee. 

It was late in the evening when toe fugitive pnest and 
his follower entered the Castle. The Count of Rosen¬ 
berg had arrived there about a couple of hours pre¬ 
viously; and, having made to Lord Rodolph the com¬ 
munication with which he was entrusted, the nobleman 
had taken his departure for his own dwelling. 

Thus, when Father Cyprian reached the feudal strong¬ 
hold of Altendorf, he was rejoiced to find that Rodolph 
had already begun the necessary preparations to receive 
the Frinoees Eiizabetha and to welcome his father’s 
return. All these arrangements were* however confined 
to the left wing and adjacent buildings of the vast 
stronghold: and toe right wing was still abandoned to 
ite desolation, its gloom, and its rapidly advancing decay. 
Not that Lord Rodolph was influenced by any private 
motive in thus refraining from all attempts to render so 
large a portion of the establishment available for toe 
use of the distinguished guests who were about -to take 
up their abode m Altendorf Castle: but as the arrival 
m these guests was expected in a few hours—at all events 
some time in the course of the ensuing day—there was 
not leisure to make any effectual improvement In those 
suites of rooms which for so many years had been aban¬ 
doned to utter neglect and the ravages of decay. 

But throughout the left wing and all the buildings con¬ 
nected therewith, bustle and activity prevailed. The 
banqueting-hall was adorned with banners—the ride- 
boards were covered with plate. Every bed-chamber 
was pat into requisition; and immense supplies of pro¬ 
visions were ordered in from the nearest farms on the 
Altendorf domain. Messengers were likewise despatched 
to every village within the boundary of that vast estate 
to summon a sufficient number of vassals to form a 


strong garrison at the Castle;—and masons were already 
at work iu repairing the walls and increasing thedefenoes 
of the stronghold. On one ride Lord Rodolph was issu¬ 
ing the various orders necessary for toe carrying out of 
these arrangements;—and, on the other hand, old 
Hubert was bustling iu every direction to see that the 
domestic preparations were proceeding on a scale of 
magnificence suitable to the wealth, rank, and hospitality 
of the powerful Baroa of Altendorf. 

Brief was the conversation which took place between 
Lord Rodolph and the Carthusian priest that night. The 
former was fully occupied in the manner already men¬ 
tioned ; and the latter, wearied almost to death by the 
immense distance he had ridden and the fatigues he had 
endured that day, was glad to retire to his conch so soon 
as he had exchanged a few words with the young noble¬ 
man. 

In the afternoon of the following day the expected 
procession defiled across the drawbridge into Altendorf 
Castle. Lord Rodolph welcomed the Princess with the 
profoundest respect;—and a guard of honour wm drawn 
up to receive her. Then, at the moment she alighted 
from her horse, the martial music commenced a national 
airand to the flag-staff on the central tower rose the 
royal standard of Bohemia. 

This was toe signal for the uplifting of a myriad voices 
npon the battlements; and from roof and towef—turret 
and wall—outworks and Donjon-Keep, rose the ahonte of 
acclaim sent forth by the assembled vassals of Alton* 
dorf. 

Then the Baron, who had dismounted from his horse, 
sank on one knee in the presence of Elisabetha, and 
exclaimed. “ Welcome to my halls, illustrious Queen, of 
Bohemia r' 


day did a roseate tinge animate the pale cheeks of EKza- 
betha, and a faint smile appear upon her lips. In a few 
words, spoken in a low and tremulous voice, she thanked 
the Baron of Altendorf and his son for their courtesy: 
then, beckoning her handmaidens to follow her, she 
hastened to toe suite of chambers which had been pre¬ 
pared for ber reception. 

In the evening a grand banquet took place in the great 
hall which was decorated for the occasion. Th© Queen 
(as Eiizabetha was now called) excused herself from 


Upwards of two hundred guests, male and female, were 
thus gathered around the Baron of Altendorf s hospitable 
board;—and toe health of the new Queen of Bohemia 
was pledged in brimming goblets. Confusion and death 
were as fervently drunk to John Zifczka and his Taborite 


proclaimed at Prague on the occasion of the review of 
the armaments of Mount Tabor. 

It was near midnight: the lamps still burnt brilliantly 
in the banqueting hall—and the festivity was prolonged. 
Few of the ladies had as yet retired; and the eyes of 
those who remained sparkled as lustrously as the gems 
which glistened on their hair. The ruby wine had cir¬ 
culated freely: the nobles had all with one accord given 
in their adhesion to the royalist rebellionand the 
same unanimity had prevailed in acknowledging the 
Baron of Altendorf generalissimo of the Queen’s forces. 

Nevertheless, there was one present, wno, although he 
dared not offer any objection to that appointment, nor 
even suffer his features to wear au expression of dissatis¬ 
faction, was deeply chagrined at the slight thus passed 
upon himself. His haughty nature was offended—his 
pride was woundc-d—his ambition was disappointed. He 
had hoped that his exalted rank and his immense wealth, 
both superior to the position of the. Lord_ of Altendorf, 
would have been taken into consideration—the more 
especially as he was chosen President of the Council of 
Nobles that assembled a few weeks previously at Prague, 
and whose deliberations were so abruptly cut short by 
the expeditious as well as resolute measures adopted on 
that occasion by the Captain-General of the Taborites. 

The reader, therefore, has already comprehended that 
the dissatisfied nobleman was none other than the 
Marquis of Scbomberg; and .while the numerous guests 
present at the banquet were congratulating the Baron of 
Altendorf on the unanimity which to all appearance pre¬ 
vailed in recognising him as the meat nt and proper 
chieftain to conduct the mighty undertaking resolved 
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upon—the demon of discontent, hafflwi ^ 
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«SSted iont£ position o! her whom they hadaU 

^ss&ssfrsssv^sasix& 

S^^tst^-asS 

in thft world th&n tho m6ftH6rt of hor bud 
K- edthough^^ 

p *• fo L»r^^^e?u P ^s“V^d by loring 
IriSdsTmmLsod to her bj 
E^»^2SSmoe-ftnd compelled to “^om all 
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Mate all pretexts for the interrention of neighbouring 
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8t ^f»si)eech was welcomed with thunders ofappUuse 
on toolIS oTtoe nobles presentwhile the ladus 
teetifiedKir satisfaction by the waving of gloves an 

ha ThS^q^kly as the idea itself circulated throughout 
the hall—did the name of Lord Rodolph begin to fiy frmn 
Wueto tongue,—until all those voices combined and 
swefiedintoagrandand enthusiastic chorus, pnwiaim- 
iTtheBaroiof Altendorf's sou as the fitUng and 
SvonrSe «mdidate for the hand of Queen fflucabewaj 
But though the Marquis of Schomberg jom^ in t 

orv and foroed his lips to wreathe themselves 
this new phase in the proceedings of 
S«nSht was adding gall to the wormwood which 
already filled his soul wit^ittej^eBs^d ^unug molten 
lead upon flesh already seared with wd-hot iron. 

Lord Bodolnh rose to express ****£*&? Seer's 
honour and toe kindness shown him by his J 

Hift cheeks were flushed and his eyes glowed 

It was & sort of delirium that prevailed in that bauq 
infproom—a fever of the blood and aae^MUooo^the 
brain engendered by strong politacal feeli^; v-v^oyerablo 
the oonsciousuess that grand, serious, and irre«)veraoio 
steps had been that day taken-and enhanced by too 
baccLuialian beverage which crownedthocupe.Lig 
W appeared to run in toe veins and to flash forth from 
tojs^vee-—and m en and women alike abandoned them- 
ShiFto the full flow of those spirits so unnaturally 

e *Tb 0 foe Marquis of Schomberg it became 

of Altendorf would be paramount iu 


lamps were then extinguished in that 

the servants, wearied with the bustler*^wjralii^rnd 
to rest-the sentinels were reheyed 

comparative silence prevailed throughout the immenan 
feudal fcrtalioe. 


CHAPTER LXXXI. 

THE PBIBET AMP THE BAKOH. 

Father CTPBiiM was present at the early stage erf the 
BTjJnd fWtival: but be had retired some hours before toe 
ES^sitom was made respecting an alliance between 
ESiRodolph and Queen ^isabetha. 

Early on the following morning he issued l forth from 
bk own chamber; and, encountering Hubert in one of 
toe corridors, he bode him repair to the Baron of Alteu- 
dorTs^partnient and ascertain whether his _lordskip 
could grant him an immediate interview. The old steward 
proceeded to execute this commission; and in a few 
minutes he returned to eonduot the priest to the Baron a 

^ G^Tmorro w hoIy 

had not quitted his oouch. You have risen betoa«, 
mwiftems" but then you remained not so long at toe 
SSfriMthermtof ui. And now what buoinM. of tm. 

has^Monght thee thus early to mj chamber t 

*?. h? my 1 ®."^pii^'aie prieet. “ But.I WManziou. 
to sav afew words to your lordship in private, he com. 
timJd, looking in a Ue ° ld 

-sat 

i£Ltot2-!!£dthrthTU been the .worn eu rtodbrn 
of^the Bronze Statue for upward* of five-aad-twenty 

y ^X'am fully aware of all Hubert'. eminent ««*«, 

zudoftteim^uSden^wh.e^y^utmlu-^ 

™nT I He ™ therefore enabled tof verh«r thegreator 
SSSin of dialogue which now enmed between hi, 

^oTttS'w^Xe together,”, mid the B«on, 

SSsfa!S« 

bfi 35 s 3 g®saasas 

"^ ,C rSghf" mid ». 

gEE&ti&sSBSS* 

^SeT.nr a gS^ut fel&f're lo«t-w« it not 
so ?” demanded the Baron. |( . ., flarthusinn. 

oounnunioation to me concerning this youth.. 1* « 

then, t^the being who effe^d yowlibe^i^f^ 

^wSfV'a *5, »— 

W< *^woman!" ezetaimed the Baron, rtarting up in hi. 


(Seep. 70.) 
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cried the Lord of Altendorf, >»=«““« ^SiShe tribunal 
« ^nd yet it is from no disrespect wwarua 

it8 ® 1 MTtord I am acquainted with the reason,” Baid the 
priest; “ do not—do not, I j^jJ^ption. Your motive | 
Sjinisoenoesofsoappallinef •SSorance of aU the 

•SJSSTi oWnn’^ihaHe may new hare 

victims chronicled in thoee ^fm^rsnreadiiig his oounte- 

SSSSS3SE34*rat| 


** Calm yourself, I imploreyon, mylord^.^relaimed 

SaKSSsasstsw-- 


*’™Bnough, my lord-enough uponi^l^We were 
S&SSStSS W firnble toreet- 

“tiXlt. «^*i 3 £K?totS 3 I 

aaeSir eaolmwtjmBaron. MJrt 

pur^S^e Wwd which Csfn tojeln,, and consent to 

£E£eg£ffiggfie£ 

should make a diveraion agaA Angela here, at 

Bitting in the wwbwSto a prisoner. It 

^a%caped g inamosfunaooonnt- 


1 able maimer; but I.rd B^ph fi ™iy taUeres^oU 

122 fcb*fflW?SS durtaK a bricf ““ 

which I had with hi3 lor< ^5jd le t ^ at 8 he discovered one 

subterraneans f” 

1 “Sf gw B ^what 

replied the priost. A wit ^ k er wag at a village 

—and the next time I fe brief, I endeavoured 

inn a few miles from Hraga . wtite Mansion—well 
to render her an inmate of the ^ ^ on 

knowing thatyonrlor^hipwoul^ for her, 

l learning this W A£ L^ed up between him and her. 
that a harrier J* e * gg^. XtoTthe third time I en- 

But in that attempt I laiie * y0 ur lordship, 

counted; her-5^8 when o the p Coun t of %^ enl ?? rg 

to“to^htte M^^n the night of year liberation 

I^Bft^afmoKnld she posgb^hare hnd in 

effecting onr escape ?’ demand^, t devotion 

-None that I can master,» 

to the Count of literSngon*. she found 

"female—a delicate female, 3J>u^ 

would scarcely b® rwayed l musing tone. “Ttat 
& n °* 1076 ^ aodolph m 
return P” ... _. wife, in defiance of .even 
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tinned the Oarthniijjj ; - i tt^MauS^Sio travelled in 
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his society a fOMW®" 1 ^auneared again the day 

WtJtad the Baron “And yon tell me that 
o^fher’rmy homeward at 

Anatrian, whose bfe she P-^ince 

, ^SewtttS ltt -dither improbable she can become 
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all this?” asked the Baron. with her again-- 
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idea with a greediness showing how proud he would be 
to take the initiative in the plan. Having thus pared 
the way, I retired—confident as to the result. And now, 
Baron, are you displeased with me ?” * ^ ^ 

44 On the contrary, I owe you a deep debt of gratitude, 
my dear friend,” exclaimed the Lord of Altendorf. 
4 *Once let my son be King of Bohemi^, with, myself 
Generalissimo of the Forces and Prime Minister into the 
bargain—and your Reverence may then boldly and openly 
aspire to the Popedom.” 

«* yes—with such influence to support my pretensions— 
and those pretensions previously authorised hy the Archi- 
episcopal Primacy of Bohemia,’ said the ambitious priest, 
in a tone of triumph. “ This arrangement will prove a 
more politic and advantageous one than our original idea 
of marrying the Princess to the Luke of Austria.” 

44 In all respeota save one, my good friend,” observed 
the Baron, filing his eyes with a mysterious significanoy 
upon the priest; 44 and that reason—which you can full 
well divine—alone makes me hesitate. For I experience 
a species of oompunction—a kind of remorse—when I 
contemplate the idea of suffering my son to take to his 
bosom and to his bed a woman who has been the mis¬ 
tress of another : and all Queen though she now be — 

44 Lord Redotph will scarcely entertain a suspicion rela¬ 
tive to the chastity Of Mb wife,” interrupted Father 
Cyprian, impatiently. " But if such eentimenfcal oon- 
alterations as these are to stand in the way of your lord¬ 
ship’s ambition, better were it to cast to the winds all 
onr grand schemes and projects at once.” 

And rising angrily from his seat, the Carthusian began 
to pace the room with rapid and uneven steps.” 

44 Nay—yield not to wrathful feelings, holy father,” 
said the Baron. 44 You will admit with me that the 
matter to which I have alluded is a calamity—a great 
calamity; bat, as your words implied, it must not be 
allowed to stand in the way of our ambition. No—I am 
not the man to hesitate at such trifles. Rodolph shall 
become the Queen’s husband;—and the sooner the cere¬ 
mony is performed, thp better. The assembled nobles 
and their ladies are all hot upon it at present: and we 
will have the nuptial noose tied ere they have leisure for 
reflection. Besides, since this Angela wildon is again in 
the neighbourhood-" 

44 Wherefore should not the marriage take place to¬ 
morrow evening ?” demanded the priest, stopping 
abruptly short in his hurried walk ana fixing his eye3 
upon the Baron. 

44 So soon?—so speedily?” exclaimed the latter. 

44 How is it possible that her Majesty can be sufficiently 

^ ‘^Leave all that to me,” interrupted the Carthusian. 

44 Is she not a mere puppet in my hands ?—and was it not 
to render her a thus obedient automaton that I reduced 
her to what she is P Give your consent to the celebra¬ 
tion of the marriage to-morrow evening—issue your com¬ 
mands for the neoessary festivities -and I will guarantee 
that her Majesty shall appear at the proper moment 
before the altar. The Bohemians will then have con¬ 
fidence in this warlike movement which we are initiating: 
they will peroeive that her Majesty has allied herself to 
one of the most powerful families in the country j—and, 
what is more,” added the priest, his voice sinking to a 
solemn whisper, 44 all the adherents of the Bronze Statue 
will be incited to activity in the royal cause.” ^ 

44 Your arguments are irresistible, holy father, said 
the Baron; and everything shall be don* in pursuance 
of your advice. Such being our resolvent is unnecessary 
to take any steps to removd Angela Wildon from the 
vicinage of Altendorf.” 

44 Quite unnecessary,” responded the priest. f But if 
your lordship had not yielded to my counsel respecting 
this early celebration of the marriage, it would have 
been expedient to take some steps with regard to the 
beauty of the forest. And now, my lord, we understand 
each other—and our conference is at an end.” 

44 One word I" exclaimed the Baron. 44 Think you that 
' Lord Rosenberg will be pleased with the matrimonial 
arrangement ? He was not of our party last night, inas¬ 
much as he is doubtless busily employed in placing his 
own fortalice in a condition of defence. But he u too 
useful as well as too powerful for us to offend-” 

44 He will not be offended,” said the priest, calmly. 
44 Had he a sou of his own to put forward as a candidate 
for the Queen’s hand, it were different. # Besides, having 
escaped from the custody of Zitzka, he is seriously com¬ 
promised and cannot retrace his way. No—it is not the 
ambition of tbeUount of Rosenberg that we shall have 


to dread but if there be amongst ns an individual on 
whom we must keep a sharp eye-” 

‘‘Ah! do your suspicions fall elsewhere ?” exclaimed 
the Baron. 

44 Yesr-upon the Marquis of Schomberg,” replied the 
priest. 

“Have you any reason for thus alluding to him?” 
demanded the Baron, 

44 As yet I have no positive grounds of suspicion,” 
responded the Carthusian; “but I know him well— 
understand him thoroughly—and therefore doubt him. 
Your lordship’s appointment to the chief command of 
the royalist forces is unquestionably galling to the ambi¬ 
tion of the Marquis.” ,, 

“ But he congratulated me as warmly as the rest, 
observed the Baron. 

44 Nevertheless, I shall keep a strict watch upon his 
lordship,” returned the priest. 

And, with these words,.be quitted the room. 

A few minutes afterwards old Hubert emerged from 
his place of concealment;—and, descending to the lower 
regions of the spacious edifice, he entered the subter¬ 
raneans by one of the secret means of communication 
with those places of mystery and terror. 


CHAPTER LXXXII. 

THE OTTARAHTBE. 

Th* intelligence speedily circulated like wild-fire through¬ 
out the Castle that the marriage of the Queen and Lord 
Rodolph was to take place on the following evening; and 
the most extensive preparations were set on foot iu 
order that the nuptials might be celebrated with fitting 
pomp and splendour. It was understood that the Car. 
thusian priest had boon appointed by the Baron to com¬ 
municate the wishes of her faithful nobles and adherents 
to her Majesty; and rumour likewise declared that the 
young Queen had assented to a proposal which policy 
had recommended and against which her own inclina¬ 
tions exhibited no repugnance. Nevertheless, Elizabetha 
remained secluded in her own chamber, and pleaded the 
continu&noe of fatigue as an apology for not joining the 
festive party in the evening at the banqueting-table. 

The aay was spent hy the nobles and ladies in hunting 
and hawking in the forest j and by the Baron and Lora 
Rodolph in superintending the sumptuous arrangements 
which were in progress for the nuptials as well as the 
warlike preparations that were neoessary for the coming 
strife. The Castle therefore presented a scene of gaiety, . 
animation, and bustle, such as its walls had not witnessed 
for many a year;—and the voice of military command as 
well as the peal of merry laughter aroused those echoes 
which long had slumbered in the remote nooks and 
comers of the spacious edifice. 

Here pipes of wine were rolled through the court-yard 
under the superintendence of the burly butler; there 
cannon were dragged along the ramparts beneath the 
inspection of a military chief tain. Now the drawbridge 
groaned under the ponderous waggon laden with provi¬ 
sions : now it vibrated beneath the wheels of the gun- 
carriage and the ammunition-oart. Troops of wen-armed 
vassals flocked iu from aU directions: stout farmers and 
pretty dairy-maidens oame with their provender;—and 
fresh arrivals ef royalist nobles, followed by numeipna 
retinues, were reported to the Baron from tune to time 
throughout the day. 

When evening came, the banqu oting-hall was thronged 
with a brilliant company ; and the guests had just taken 
their places at the board, when one of the numerous 
valets in attendance announced the Baroness Hamelen. 

Her ladyship, who had only lust arrived in tune to 
make the necessary change In ner toilet ere the deep- 
toned bell of the Castle proclaimed the signal for the 
festival, was cordially greeted by the Baron of Altendorf, 
the Carthusian, and the Marquis of Schomberg; end 
Lord Rodolph was presented to her in due form. To 
many of the guests she was known personally—and to all 
byname; few were acquainted with her real character, 
n-nfl ' these were members of the vast fraternity of the 
Bronze Statue;—to the greater portion, therefore, die 
appeared only in the light of a woman as remarkable for 
her boundless charity as she was celebrated for her 
beauty, her fascinating manners, and her accomplish¬ 
ments. ... 

“ What incident has afforded ua the unlooked-for plea¬ 
sure of your ladyship’s presence?” asked the Baron of 
Altendorf, when he had plaoed the Baroness Hamelan on 
his right hand, the Marquis of Schomberg occupying the 
chair immediately next to her. 
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transaction. If he continues thus ignorant, he may lire. 

But should he seek her apartment-’* 

** *Tis scarcely possible that he knows where it is 
situated," interrupted the Baron : " seeing that they had 
no opportunity of conversing together in a private manner 


Oh! an artful woman finds an opportunity for so 
hasty and brief a whisper as was alone required for such 
an intimation," returned the priest. " If, then, as I was 
saying, the Marquis should seek the chamber of the 
Baroness this night, and remain with her in conversa- 
tton^—abould he, in a word, become acquainted with the 
projeoti of that treacherous creature,—then he also must 
perwhf For iu the present state of his discontented 
mind, it would be sufficient for him to know that there 
doss exist a means of treating with Zltzka and saving 
himself by the sacrifice of his friends, in order to induce 
him to enter into negotiations with the Taborite General. 
Therefore, as I before observed, if the Marquis should 
hare any communication with the Baroness this night, 
he must undergo the same fate. *Tis now half-past ten,’ 
added the priest, glancing at a water-dock which stood 
upon a shelf, in tne apartment: *' at one your lordship 
will meet me here again, attended by the three Execu¬ 
tioners." 

The Baron spoke an assent, and hastily quitted the 
priest’s chamber. , 

The Carthusian thenprooeeded to the oorridor whence 
the apartment of the Baroness Hamelen opened t and, 
oonoealing himself in a secluded nook, he anxiously 
watched the door of her room. 

In about half-an-hour the faint light shed by a lamp 
suspended to the oeiling was obscured by the shadow of 
a T n *- Tl passing along the corridor; and the priest from 
his hiding-place reoognlsed the tall form of the Marquis 
of Sehomoerg, 

Cautiously did the nobleman advance—counting all the 
doors on his right hand: and when he reached the 
seventh, he gently opened it and entered the chamber 
with which it communicated. 

“ 'Tis as I suspected,*’ muttered the Carthusian to 
himself, as he emerged from his hiding-place: then, as 
he crept back to his own apartment, he said, with a low 
triumphant chuckle, "Two victims this night for the 
Virgin’s Kiss!" 

% CHAPTER LXXXm. 

TH* WHIT* LADY AHD TOT TWO TAOSfl. 

Descend we now into those subterraneans to which the 
reader ha-* already been introduced more than once, and 
with which so many wild and awful mysteries are aaso- 

Ct Itwas about eleven o’clock on the same night when 
the incidents just chronicled took place, and jnst about 
the time when the priest beheld the Marquis of Schom- 
berg enter the chamber sf the Baroness Hamelen that 
the White Lady Issued from that large underground 
room where Lionel and Konrad had been enrolled amongst 
the number of those occupying that mournful habita- 

The Carmelite carried a lamp in her hand;—and she 
was followed by the two pages, who wore dark funereal 
garments. The countenances of these unfortunate 
youths were pale and careworn their cheeks were 
sunken—the bloom of vigorous health had fled—and 
their eyes had lost the fire which was wont to animate 
them. An expression of profound melancholy sate upon 
their features, the pallor of which was thrown out with 
eorpee-like effect by the sable apparel that clothed their 
forms and the cowls that were thrown over the back part 
of their heads. 

The White Lady was as pale as we have before described 
her; and her countenance bore still deeper traces of 
sorrow than ever. This mournful expression was now 
blended with a cruel anxiety and an evident uneasiness 
which bespoke some recent or present cause of annoy- 
f aaoe; and her blue eyes, usually so mild in their looks, 
shone with the glitter of the soul’s restlessness. 

Closing the huge massive door which fitted so well 
into the wall, the pages followed the lady as she led the 
mj through the circular ohamber into the hall of the 
Bronze Statueand the youths cast shuddering and 
horrified looks upon that magnificent image which shone 
in the lamp-light with the mellowed and subdued lustre 
of burnished gold. For the secret of that awful engine 
of panislui'Cnt was now known to themand they were 
shaken with terror to the inmoet confines of their whole 


being as its presence brought vividly hack to their minds 
the frightful death from which they had been so provi¬ 
dentially delivered about ten days previously. 

And this reflection likewise recalled to their memories 
the incalculable debt of gratitude which they owed to 
the White Ladyand as she hurried them through the 
chamber of the Bronze Statue, Lionel said in a tone of 
deep feeling, " Pardon us, thou kind benefactress, if we 
have grown restless and life-weary in the captivity to 
which our evil fortunes have doomed ns 1" 

44 Yes—pardon ns, dear lady, I implore you,’* added 
i Konrad: " but remember that we are so young—Oh! so 
very young to be thus snatched away from the great 
world without—that world which possessed so many 
charms for ns l" 

“ I cannot pardon yon, poor youths, because yon have 
given me no offence," responded the Carmelite, in her 
low, plaintive, and musical voice, which was now more 
than ordinarily tremulous. "It is natural that yon 
should pine in regret for that world whence you have 
been compelled to separate yourselves ; and I pity yon 
—deeply, deeply pity you, instead of experiencing the 
faintest sentiment of annoyance. Yes, my dear chil¬ 
dren—for such have you become to me; and whatever 
onr destiny may still have in store for ns, I shall always 
love you as if you were my own sons. For misfortune 
excites the kindliest sympathies in the human breast; and 
heaven knows that we have miseries enough to teach us 
to cling all the more lovingly to eaoh other?* 

14 But are yon not angry, lady, because we besought 
you ere now to permit ns to quit the Hall of the Brother¬ 
hood, if it were only for a few minutes ?” asked Lionel. 
" Metbinks that your oountenanoe is less placid than 
usual; and it would break my heart were I the cause of 
enhancing the sorrows which your soul already expe¬ 
riences." . .. „ 

•‘It is true, my dear youths, answered the White 
Lady, " that I am a prey to new and serious sources of 


___gave my i__. _ 

request. I do not wonder yon should have made it. For 
although the numerous companions amongst whom your 
destiny has thrown you have exerted themselves to the 
utmost to poor consolation into jour souls—still must 
you pant and pine for ohange of aoeae—and the mono¬ 
tony of the existence ye have led for the last ten days 
must seem terrible to your minds.’’ 

“ Alas I it Is so, dear lady,*’ observed Lionel, tears roll¬ 
ing down his cheeks 1 "and in order to escape even for 
afew instants only from that monotony did we beseech 
you to permit us to wander through the subterraneans of 
this castle. Yon kindly assented to our prayer—and we 
thank yon, lady—sincerely thank you.*’ 

" But yon are well aware, my poor boys,” resumed the 
Carmelite, “ that I could not suffer you to come forth 
Alone and wander about these regions by yourselves. 
Bor at any moment may the servitors of the Bronze 
Statue make their appearanoe—either from the passages 
communicating with the chapel in the forest, or by means 
of other avenues leading up into the interior of the 
castle. Then, ignorant as yon are of the various secret 
hiding-places and the many hidden doors and labv- 
rynthine ways of these subterraneans, detection would 
be inevitable and I shudder to think of the conse¬ 
quences. For, were such an event to occur, and were 
pon, whom the servitors believe to be dead, discovered to 
be alive, the result would prove fatal not only , to your- 
selves—but to the entire Brotherhood. Therefore, my 
dear youths, have I been compelled to accompany yon in 
frMn mournful ramble whioh you are about to take;—and 
at the first glimpse caught of a light in the distance—at 
the first sound of a door closing or a footstep advancing 
—shall I be at hand to hurry von away from danger into 
some hiding-place of security. 

“Is it often, then, that the myrmidons of the dread 
tribunal come hither ?” asked Lionel. 

" Not often, thank God 1 " exclaimed the White Lady, 
with a thrilling fervour: " but no one can tell at what 
moment they may appear. Months and months fre¬ 
quently pass without giving up a new victim to the 
Statue, and without adding another to the community of 
brethren and sisters amongst whom ye dwell." 

" Oh ! then you are not always able to rescue those 
whom the chiefs of the tribunal dedicate to destruction ? 
said Konrad, shuddering from head to foot. 

** Alas V not always,” replied the lady, in a tone of the 
deepest sorrow. "Sometimes the Carthusian priest 
superintends the execution—sometimes the Baron of 
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tbe dead, was reflected in a vast accumulation of gold “ Nay—I oould not control tbe train of ideas which 

coins, rich jewels, splendid ornaments, and massive took poeseasion of me in my slumber/' said Lady Hame- 
pieoes of plate! ton: ” but <Sod be thanked! your timely arrrivalcut them 

Sorpris«land dasrJed by a spectacle so little anticipated, short.” 
the lady and the two pages were for some minutes lost in ** 'Tis said that some dreams come as a warning, and 
the contemplation ef this enormous wealth;—and again that all hare some foundation for them,” observed the 
did the Carmelite, alter a long pause, put to herself -the Marquis, battling' within himself to shake off the grow- 
question—” What ean it mean r’ ing feeling of uneasiness which became alike painful and 

Then as the thought flashed to her mind that the new alarming. “ Surely you have done naught to incur the 
Queen of Bohemia was an inmate of Altendorf Castle, she vengeance of that tribunal whereof you and I are alike 
judged that the treasure might perhaps belong to her j— infltemtfel members ?—surely this precipitate flight from 
ana conceiving that she had thus discovered the solution Prague and unexpected arrival at Altendorf Castle can 
of the enigma, she hastened to dose the eoffin. have no ulterior aim beyond anything with which I am 

“ New let us retrace our way, my young friends.” $he already aMoaiated or can easily guess ?” 
said j—and, followed by the two pages, the Oarmekte re- “Indeed, my dear Marquis,' responded the lady 
turned along the principal avenue of the subterranean assuming a serious air and lowering her voice to a whi*~ 
cemetery towards the chamber of the machinery, which, per :— n indeed I ?ujw ulterior aims—and you must become 
as the reader is already aware, it was necessary to traverse my accomplice 1” , . M _ 

in order to regain the dwellinyplaoe of the Brotherhood. 11 What mean you?” demanded the Lord of Sohom- 
But just as they were entering the place where the berg, almost frightened by the mystery of her words 


hideous mechanism stood, with the trap* do or above and the solemnity of her manner, 
the mighty cylinders and the rapid streamlet gurgling you!” , „ iV „ 

beneath,— tnst as they crossed the threshold of the “Wherefore this excitement? asked the Baronesg, 
door leading from the cemetery into that stone chain- surveying him with amusement. “Haa anything 
ber of the ghastly machinery ,—*the loud hollow din of a occurred to Tex or alarm you ? ©h! I understand it all l” 
bell struck suddenly upon their ears. she immediately cried: u you are hart at the appoint- 

Twas a single stroke, like the first solemn note of a ment of the Baron of Altendorf to the command of the 


, I conjure 


iWiW t* WUgW UWUB-O, UM.XJ WW *UO« BUWUJU «wro»l 4UVUU V* JUFMMV*. V. ---- —-, — - 

death-knell t and the White Lady, who knew its tremen- royal forces ?—and vou have reason to feel that your 
dous meaning and comprehended the awful warning pride is thus wounded.” 

which it conveyed, gave vent to an ejaculation of hide- « Yes—I am indeed hurt In that respect,” replied the 
scribableanguish! - - - -- - - J ^- 


CHAPTER LXXX1V. 

OJXB XIDHI6HT €02TT EHENCE. 


Marquis j. * * and I was somewhat surprised that you were 
so cordial in the congratulations which you offered my 
successful rival ere now at the banqueting.table.” 

“ When trmeMry is Intended,” said the Baroness, 
“the tongue must frame Muled compliments to throw 


W» must now return to the chamber occupied by the I men off iheir guswrd*^ Buck wm my «®ee, ! 


Baroness Hamelen. 


the watch, and equally for from anticipating the ire. 
mentions mischief which was brewing,—the Marquis of 


filing Mr oyes epon iho Marnnls to aseertolu the effeei 
which those words would produce u pen Moi* ^ 

M **U Uifmmm mat* 

havo heard aright ?•—or do mine ear* deceive 
”¥o^. oro mt daerived,” said the Baroness f * s ana 


Sehomberg entered the apartment where his mistress waa jmi bmp now m oppnri unity of being fwengod upon, yew 

deeping. .saeetojjful'- rival—nyo* and on ...that- ; Qwtmmm- 

OaremHy closing the door behind Mm, he advanced whom yon M?o ever soerollj ohhorixxi” 
towards the couch; and ou observing that the Baroness “In 4M name dll the blomnl "V Irgin, be 
was wrapt in a profound slumber, his first impulso Was cried ; W wm WM$mm is 

to retire. But remembering that in the midst of the torturing me eruelly ? X see that you have grave and 

a___t j m _3__I-__<_:ih- _ 1 .- uama«4>a»i aVU rtvs fro* T«» 


banquet she had found an opportunity to whisper in- his momentous b 
ears a few words to the effect that she desired to speak first tease in n 
wtm hfen wpoif matters of tee most urgent importance, and unaocoun 


wttehhn Wpoif matters of tee most urgent importaame, ana unaccountable ____ m . 

and that teis intimafeion was followed by a rapid had Seised upon my heart. As for vengeance against tee 
description of tbe exact whereabouts of her apart- Baron of Altendorf, who has crowned himself with the 
ment, — remembering all this, we say, tee Marquis honours which were legitimately and deservedly mine— 
thought that he should he acting prudently to awake her. show me how I may humble and baffle that proud peer»- 
Moreover, her sudden and most unexpected arrival at and I ihaB not be tardy in carrying the means into 
Altendorf Castle had filled him with a vague misgiving exwsutem.” , ,, , .. _ 


er in his momentous mleHigeace to communicate—mid for the 
to sp eak first tease in tey life I am trembling all over with a vague 
tortanoe, and.' unaeoounfoble terror, as if a presentiment of evil 


aB this, we say, tee Marquis I honours which 


that some other motive than the one she had alleged was 
at tee bottom of this predpit&te flight from the capital. 
He waa therefore anxious to learn the truth upon that 
point j—and thus, after a few minutes* haritatiouanti re¬ 


jection, he decided upon arousing the sleeping Baroness. qb:i% M teiMerifcal 
Placing Ms hand npon tis© shoulder which toy exposed m hm somethiu| m 
and whfohwas of daasling wMtenesa, he shook her gently, and jta§e 
She started—and, opening her eyes, threw a terrified “ I MveMltMr 
glan ce around. But observing, by tee light of the lamp aald tee 1»»* 


“ Hnow* then, ip a few words,” replied the 

“kbit I have fprmMt a tertaia eempaet with John 

^ Atemmetwith doM ^tok^r- ijaonkted the Mm*-* 
qpl^lninmv^rlMbh'aimir*iTurd thk possible** - 


wMoh she had left burning o_. _ T _ 

Marquis of Sehomberg who had dfiaturbed her, she.In- of rinmber, notorithatouuUng that I 
atantly called up a smile to her handsome features; and appolotej&ni to eomo hB«hn* th^ 1: .. 

taking his hand she pressed it affectionately to her not mappem teat on this aeemmfe l nx* rrate the impor* 
bosom, exclaiming, “ Oh I I thank you for thus arousing tosee-of the step I have tokw*- . % , 

me at this moment i” ** And that step. ? damanded the nobiemoa s ea^riy. 

« And wherefore should you thank me ?** inquired the “ I will h&stea to explain wywdf tally,' proowo<x*o t 
Marquis: “ trakaa if; ha te a t v rtT > bavft imnflrtftnt comma- BarossesSo, “ Me^ty circumstfumrs bav * e»'nv»*evd 
nfoations to make,” he added in a ten© jndicatire of teat the power of John 2it*k» kwv.it t r than uur P^xy 
anxiety and snspeuM. had previeuriy ooncriTcti, pal tta^h that MWf* 

“ I thank you,” responded the Baroness, raising herself admitted to be- But the review wnrnhitook pfoeoao 
partially up in the conch, so that her elbow rested upon recently at Prague served te conceive me thatthe^bor- 


or luuf something ooourred to deprive you of your sense* 
and idunfo you Into tM« world of droasos ?” '' a 

“ I Mto Wolteor lost my loitep, nor em I temmug, 
■aid teo Baroness. “'Tis true teat, overpowered by 


Marquis of Sehomb 
atantly called up a si 


ou the tables that it was the I weariness* X sought my couch and yielded to 'the admneo 


of temiber, notwitMtondiag teat ; 


had given -you an 
rl Bot you mate 


nfoations to make/’ he ad 


you because I was just entering upon tnedetaus oi a t 

riMe dream: and yon have therefore relieved me fx~~- —■—----- . -■/**-.„ *. +/v 

sufferings which would be dreadful even in a vision.” Under these convictions, I fancied that it was tame to 
“And those sufferings ?” said the Marquis, inter* save myself—time also to save yew. For this purpose I 
atrrely. sought the Captain-General in the Castle of Prague—I 

Were the ordeal of the Bronze State© and the Virgin’s obtained an interview with Mm—our discourse was long 


rogatively 
n Were 1 


»rview with Mm—our discourse was loni 


claimed the Marquis, * strange sensation of uneasiness, p And that understanding r exclaimed tee marquis, 
and tor which he oould not account, stealing over him lik e inquiringly. 

m presentiment of evil. " First let me explain how it will affect yourself and 






THE BRONZE STATUE. 


me,*' said the Baroness. “ John Zitzka agrees and gives 
hia guarantee that no garrison shall occupy mydomras 
—tot my possessions shall remain untouched and in¬ 
alienably my own, under any social or territorial changes 
that may be made—that a toll pardon shall be granted 
melor all the past—and that the same benefit shall be 
extended to a certain nobleman whom I am yet to 

^“Axid that nobleman is myself P" said the Marquis, in 

“ Yes f and now what think you of the twm* to which 
the Taborite chieftain has bound himself? asked the 

*^Tbat they are excellent if h* should prove the yiotor 
in the coming strife," returned the Marquis ; “ but that 
certain death will be the reward of our treachery a the 
royal cause should eventuate in success.’ 

* The royal cause will he mined by the very pjrooeed- 
ing which I am bound to adopt in order tofulfil mu 
shar e of the compact," said the Baroness. In a word, 
I have undertaken to deliver the Princess—or tbs Queen, 
as die is now called—and her treasures into the bands of 

^°“OhMbrut this is fearful !’* exclaimed the Marquis, 
springing from hia seat by the bed-side of his mistress. 

“Oonriderour position if the Taborites should prove 
successful in the civil war," urged the Baroness : “ 
that they will succeed, I entertain not the slightest 
doubt. Then, what awaits ns ? Slight from our native 
land—min —utter ruin—perhaps poverty in a foreign 

dim e-" , 

« Yes—yes—I understand it all—and I likewise dread 
it all!" exclaimed the Marquis, pacing the room with 
agitated steps. “ The alternatives are w>wUderlng—- 
“ But have you no vengeance to gratify P demanded 
Lady Hamel en. , . ‘ _ 

« Yengeanco!—Ah l now yon have again,.touched a 
chord which vibrates to my very heart’s core! said the 
Marquis, stopping short and fixing his eyes with a 
peculiar expression upon his pajamonr. “Yes—I have 
indeed a ferocious hatred to appease: inaamnoti as the 

E d Baron of Altendorf has heaped disgrace upon the 
of the Marquis of Bchomberg. Be it so, then* I 
yield—I consent! Yes-I am your accomplice iu thffl 
tremendous treachery—your companion in sms black 
iniquity. But, oh! small marvel was it that Vtwr 
dreams should have been haunted by virion® of the 
Bronse Statue, since your waking thought® had p«®- 
viously been intent upon so much perfidy! And now, 
tell m© by what means yon propose to carry Tow plans 
into execution ?" said the nobleman, as he reseated him¬ 
self by the side of the lady's couch. - „ 

“Our conrse is comparatively easy," replied the 
Baroness, “ The handmaidens now in atteodance upon 
the Queen are devoted to me. Acting in pursuance Ox 
the instructions which I shall give them, they will affect 
to sympathise with her Majesty; and they will propose 
to rid her in escaping to the Court of Austria, whither 
I am well aware that in her heart she longs to flee. By 
their connivance and anoootir she will quit the Castle; 
an d those men whom the handmaiden® will pretend to 
have gained over to her secret interests, and whom they 
will ran resent as the volunteering protectors and com- 


atska." I 

“ Thus Jar your scheme is well planned," observed 
the nobleman. “ And now in respect to the treasure ? " 

“ You are well aware that when it was originally de» 
termlued at the White Mansion to convey that treasure 
in the coffin to this Castle," resumed Lady Hamelen, 
“ the Baron of Altendorf intimated that it should^ be 
concealed in the subterranean vaults of his mighty 
fortalioe." 

“And this resolution has been adhered to,’* remarked 
the Lord of Schomberg. “ The coffin containing the 
treasure was deposited In the vaults immediately after 
the arrival of the funereal procession which served as a 
mask and a disguise during its progress along the great 
highway." 

“ Then the removal of that coffin to Prague becomes 
a comparatively easy matter," said the Baroness; “ for 
nine-tenths of she sworn servitors of the Bronze Statue 
are devoted to me—and they wBl blindly obey all the 
instructions which I may give them." 

“ Yes—-you may rely upon them," observed the Mar¬ 
quis. “ But granting that all this turns nut as you 
antixdjpato, how know you that John Zitzka will keep his 


“Because he is an honourable man,” responded the 
Baroness, emphatically “ and because he has given mo 
a written guarantee wherounto his sign-manual is 
attached. 

“ Show me that document/’ exclaimed the Marquis, 

0fl ^*Wrthin the bosom of my dress there is a double 
plait in the form of a diminutive pocket," said the 
Baroness; “and you will find the guarantee securely 
treasured there." 

- The Marquis rose from his seat by the couch, of his 
mistress and advanced to the chair over the back of 
which she had hastily thrown her apparel. But vainly 
did he the corsage of the rich velvet robe: the 

document was not there! . 

“Icannot find your paper, he said, turning towards 
the Baroness, and viewing her with mingled suspicion 
and alarm. 

“ Not find it!" she ejaculated, besoming deadly pale; 

—and springing from the coach, ah© proceeded to search 
for the document with trembling nasds and fevered 
looks. “ Great heaven l itis lost—it i® lost—and I %m 
undone 1" she cried at the expiration of a few momente; 
—and clasping her hands frantically, she sank down 
upon her knee® beneath the weight of aa appalling 

consternation. , , 

The Marquis waa also petrified by a kindred terror 
and they looked at each other with an awe and an - 
excruciating alarm mutually felt. Motioakas—frosen— 
chilled as with a presentiment of approaching death, did 
they thus remain gazing in speechless horror upon each 
other for more than a minute. ... 

At length that paralysis which held them as if anni¬ 
hilated, was broken all on a sudden;—and throwing 
themselves into each other’s arms, their rending anguish 
3®caped in piteous lamentations and tears. 

“lam nndone—I am undone 1" groaned the wretched 
woman, tearing herself from the embrace of her lover 
and wringing her hands. "Oh! would to God that 1 
had never conceived the thought of this treachery 1 
“And I likewise am undone," b aid the equally 
miserable Marquis ? “ for it is impossible that I can 

be regarded otherwise than as your accomplice in this 

proved ^ innocent l" cried the Baroness, 

shuddering ail over with tottering apprehension on 

account of herself, . ... , , - 

“ Delude me not with vai»aad futile hope l” explrimed 
the nobleman, terribly. excited. ^hat the 

guarantee contain® a stipulation in behalf of a certain 
ioMenum to be hereafter named by yourself? Mow. 
will not this clause point to me ?—wffl.it not prove fatal 
to me ? And think you that if that paper has found its 
way into the hand® of those who pos&ssas the power—am 
and the incHa&tSon to punish,—think you that a watch 
lm® not been oven already set upon pour movements and 
min®, and that my presence m your chamber at this 
hoar, when you have just arrived wearied and exhausted 
from a long journey, will not be taken as a damning 
evidence of the fact of a secret understanding between 
us?” ■ - 

“ God forbid tha£ my nwhi»ss-my frily-my ma^a 
Should compromise yon !* exclaimed the wretched woman. 

“ Bnt What time is it now, think you ? she demanded 
in a hurried, anxious tone. 

“It was eleven when I entered yonr room, ^P 11 ™ 
the Marquis; “ and nearly two hour® must have elapsed 
since then. But wherefore this question ? 

M Because IS was only ten o* clock when I retired from 
the banqueting-hall" was the instantaneous response; 
and then the paper was secure and safe in my f^se^ion. 
Indeed, I well remember ascertaining the fact while 

K&ifTthe corridor," .aid 

“ God groat that it may 1 cried the ^ron^, seismg 
with avidity upon the same f^d^hroad of 


With avidity upon the same slendertare&a or nope. 

And while she was yet giving ^ that 

ejaculation, the Marquis hastened to the door, in order 
to rush forth into the passage and search for ^ docu¬ 
ment, on the finding or loss o! whioh life and death now- 
seemed inevitably to depend. . .. . 

But the door was fastened on the outside 1 _ 

“ Qod have mercy upon ns!" exclaimed tb8 noDiesnsai, 
staggering back towards his paramour, who had one© 
again sunk upon her knees in an agony of terror, the 
j instant she perceived that egress was thus hatred. 

I “Oh! to escape—to escape! she cried, wringing her 
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fcandsj-ima starting to Iter feet, she hastUjr began to 

«52 MarquL^hed to the window = tat the silver 
heomB of the moon irradiated the moat which lay beneath 
hope of flight in that quarter was destroyed m 

W ^en Bering his face with his hand*, he remained 

silent—motionless—paralysed with dumb {f es P? 1 *! i t 

Meantime the Bareness, though in a state of poipant 
excitement had resumed her apparel—or rather, had 
Sf^wn it disorderly upon her person and she had juBt 
completedIbier rapid fc£k, wh£t the door was suddenly 

ba The°£rqnis of Schomberg sprang ^ Mb mm 
iiia Hword with the determination of selling his life as 
SLSKSwSbla s but half-a-dozen of the sworn servitors 
ofthJ Bro^w Statue rushed into the room-precipitated 
thomselve^uwn the desperate nobleman-amfover- 
SSSSMm ta an instantf A gag was thrust betw«m 
K’J 7 teeth—his arms were pinioned—and he remained, . 
nverwhelmSwith terror, in the hands of the myrmidons 
cf thLt KeXus tribunal whose mysteries were no 

“AtuS^e time, the three Executioners, enveloped 
in their long black cloaks and with the cowls drawn just 
MferovOTtheir heads as to shade their faces, seized npon 
the Baroness Hamelen— gagged her in a moment—and 
n„_._ i.. ini her awaT from the chamber. 
b X the coSSor outsiie, the Carthusian and the Baron 
of Altondorf were waiting, attended by Hubert, who 

Ca A i l tt rn U L P d“e«n h fXe resolution sate upon the 
feTto«s of Father Cyprian; the Baron was cold eta 
gloomybut the venerable steward was ghastly pale 
and trembled from head to foot. . , . 1 

Along the corridor was the wretched woman hunted 
by the three Executioners: a private de¬ 

scended—and at the bottom a door opened mto theC^tle 
TM* pbee wm traveled with rapid 

Steps, Hubert ImMng «» wmy j and another door 
rowVm? behind tbehitnrww*, ' pealed a flight of stone , 
etotolluic down ^varknew. 

deaMtaof Ilf (artastiStra§|tte»anditaperafa ezerfaone 

■ ».V wire, the wretched Bkcomb n dragged down t ha t 
^ifQ&mi Hivy&mt wIMmg p^mgss and vaulted comdors 
reverberaUng ^oon^y 

with the footsteps of trie and at length the 

tomto chamber was rt&etoh . 

There ih<* miserable* mmm W ordered to kneel upon 
tV spumk bbtthftfcd imtoto ace with heaven. 
■Suiaboa In toWtohspetol *« eense with the app^iing 
which ms apsm aer, the Baroness ooeyea 
mechaai^lysr~«»A tsdng to eyes with * 
s ts \t't ttH r *pon the ue joined her hands in 

the MUssim®s» of & mmkam topdr. 

Th* n arose i&e vofco of &ito Cyprian, echoing with 
jopalchral intonation throogh iln» circular chapel and in 
tbs, corridor j u; Hen he had repeated a snort; 

orowr. invoking r> y upou the soul of the 

woman who war about to dktolie three Executioners 1 
once more seked upon their victim. 

And at the same instant that Hubert lighted the way 
into the hail of the Bronze Statue, the Marquiaof Schom- 
berg was dragged from the opposite door into the circular 

Ch $ore dead than alive, was the Baroness Hamelen borne 
into the place where the colossal Image of the Virgin 
stood: but the instant that the beams of Hubert s lamp 
fell upon the burnished surface of that statue, whioh was 
alike so beautiful and so terrible,, the unhappy woman 
seemed to be suddenly inspired with all that poignant 
anguish of feeling which sprang from a heart in whose 
core a death wound was already inflicted ] 

The gag feU from her mouth-and a piercing, rending 
scream burst from her lips, as the Bronze Stetue slowly 
stood out of the distant obscurity and developed its out¬ 
lines and its shape to her horrified view. 

Writhing desperately in the grasp of the Executioners, 
she turned towards them to implore their mercy—to be¬ 
seech them to loosen their hold upon her. 

Their cowls were now thrown hackand the Baroness, 
struck by the mild and melanoholy egression of those 
countenances which she had expected to find pitiless and 


1 ferocious, was inspired by a gleam of hope that she might 
yet be able to move the hearts of these men to mercy. 

But while this idea was yet traversing her brain, some 
nndefln&ble chain of associations brought back to her re¬ 
collection the features of the three Executioners: the 
deeds of the past, so far as they were concerned, hashed 
on the instant to her memory—and, changed though they 
were by sorrow and the lapse of years, she recognised the 
Brothers Schwartz! . , 

. Then upon her lip died the prayer whioh she was about 
to put forth to them in appeal for mercyand as a fear¬ 
ful moan burst from her tongue instead, she was hurried 
onward into the presence of the Bronze Statue. 

CHAPTER LXX XV. 

- the vibgih’s kiss. 

And now for the first time in her life did the Baroness 
Hamelen stand face to face before that image of which 
she had heard so much—of the terrible mysteries of which 
she was so well aware—and which gave Its name to the 
tremendous tribunal whereof she had long been one of the 
most influential members. . ,, . 

Casting upon the statue a look full of unutterable 
horror, she threw herself back and seemed to bend be¬ 
neath the calm and placid expression of countenance 
whioh the modeller’s exquisite art had riven to the 
Virgin: but then she knew—alas! too well knew, that In 
proportion as the aspect of the image was benignant, 
meek, and merciful, the punishment of which it was m 
reality the accursed engine, was atrocious, horrible, and 

Pi Writhing with mortal agony in the grasp of the three 
Executioners, and giving rent to the most piercing 
screams, the miserable woman appeared to be suddenly 
animated with the strength of a giantess: and carrying 
the Brothers Schwartz back with her a few paces in her 
desperate struggles to escape from their power, she be¬ 
sought the old steward to have mercy upon her—to save 
her—to suffer her to escape l w 

The ghastly features of the trembling Hubert were pa- 
minuted into a horrible expression by the flickering light 
‘of the lump which he earned in hie hand j—and he was 
About to m » mmm * t# mm - wtob w to 

1 ia lips* whe* tnminf bte eyes mm**$ u>w% the tom 
' from the eimtkrehupehhe $ew«w?S that the 

rfarauw! of 8ehoiabMw ahvuo? fWe— 
the fcrattfta ha#wok-»au4 tortod by the Uarthwosw 
prleit, the Baron o! Aitentof, ©d the 
of ilie thibimal of the Broan* Btatae. rhaaihowwoa 
whto the old man waa about to whatever they 
m»e> «od upon hk tip t “ftadavt riinghm nmitorem rim 
Barones be eaemed iv pray to t rrmitlj•nun attentiy 

a c s ' > ~ ^ ^ i 

quivering bearm' cm Ma pallid feature new 
at: ladesrribable fe«rr»>r, . .. ^ 

Mdenlv it heB «oot forth a enepdomaf sound, whica 
amammi to uottie from «omn togbboarto apar|mmt- 
and to be laden with ui! the funemilftomot ttoednmd- 
ful ^btemtaeanu. That ringie nata nr the ueaunkzteu 
bemm^m tlnmuirb the toll of the KronreBtomi and the 
Uoaaa Itself oeonwd to quiver ae Ik emoiMl torn re¬ 
sponded in metellle echo from ite hollow interior. _ ^ 

“ Twice again, lady, will the bell strike. ’ whispered 
one of the Brothers Schwartz; “and at the third note 
you must meet your doom.” . ... 

The Bound of the knell had struck upon the soul of the 
miserable woman with the numbness of a consternation, 
silencing her screams in a moment as if her tongue had 
grown palsied, and freezing the blood which an instant 


veins. But the mild, mournful, and even compassionate 
tone in whioh the eldest Schwarts had addressed that 
solemn warning to her ear, recalled her as it were to her¬ 
self: and catching with eager avidity at the almost 
desperate hope thus inspired, she exclaunqd m a voice of 
frenzied wildness, u Spare me—spare me l My bred i -t 
am not prepared to perish thus suddenly: spare me-— 
spare me 1” _ . 

“We cannot I’* answered the same Executioner wiso 
had before spoken, “ Were we to refnse to perform our 
duty, onr own lives would instantaneously pay the forfeit. 
Think not, however, that we throw into our present pain¬ 
ful—wretched—horrible avocation, any spirit of revenge 
for the wrongs—the deep, irreparable, and unmerited 
wrongs, which we have suffered at your hands I” 

** jfo—oh I no—God forbid!” murmured the second 
brother. “ We forgive you, unhappy woman—from th» 
bottom of our hearts do we forgive yon !’* 
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“ Yes—tremendous though your cruelty has been' to¬ 
wards men who never by word nor deed offended you, 
lady," added the third brother, “ we pardon—sincerely 
pardon you!" 

A second time did the bell—the awful bell—sound with 
a hollow, booming din;—and the iron note moaned with 
its a8dilating metallic intonation throughout the vast 
subterraneans. 

“0 God! have mercy upon me!” murmured the 
wretched Baroness, as she sank upon her knees, her head 
falling upon her bosom. 

Then all was still—all was silent, for upwards of a 
minute: for in the cironlar chamber the Marquis of 
Sohomberg was praying fervently but with voiceless Bps 
and only in the depths of his own harrowed soul. The 
Baron of Altendorf was surveying him with the grim 
satisfaction of a triumphant rival j the sworn servitors 
were standing motionless as statues around the unhappy 
nobleman who was to become the second victim to the 
Bronze Statue that night j and on the threshold of the 
hall of the colossal image the Carthusian was leaning 
against the door-post, with folded arms and with a 
fiendish expression of mingled malice and ferocious blood¬ 
thirstiness upon his countenance. Such was the aspect 
of the group whioh a lamp borne by one of the servitors 
threw into strong relief in the circular chamber, on the 
walla of which the shadows of those men in those several 
attitudes were ominously flung. 

And the Baroness—Oh 1 who can penetrate into all that 
was now passing in the mind of this wretched, wretched 
® woman ? But perhaps that mind had suddenly become 
a blank: for there she knelt motionless—silent—with her 
head upon her bosomand the bosom itself gave no 
perceptible heavings. 

Suddenly the bell—the bell of doom—sounded for the 
third time;—and the instant that its note strnok upon 
the ear of the fated woman, she sprang wildly up, like a 
corpse that is galvanized—her countenance livid and 
hideous—her features horribly convulsed—and her eyes 
glaring on the Btatue with an expression of mingled 
anguish and terror that no pen can describe. She en¬ 
deavoured to speak: but not a word could she utter—not 
even to a scream nor a moan could she give vent j—and 
in another instant, when the Executioners again fastened 
their hold upon her, all the frenzied wildness of her 
aspect subsided on a sudden—a numbness seized upon her 
—a film came over her eyes—the lamp, the men, the 
Statue all disappeared from her view—and she remained 
unconscious of existence! 

“ Administer restoratives!" exclaimed the Carthusian, 
speaking in a loud and commanding tone from, the spot 
whore,he still kept his stand. “It is not while in a swoon 
that a victim may be offered to the Bronze Statue 1 No 
—the agonies and tortures of that death must be felt in 
all their poignancy! 

‘One. of the Brothers Schwartz was accordingly com¬ 
pelled to pour a strong cordial down the throat of the 
Baroness; and the miserable woman was almost instan¬ 
taneously restored to life—or rather to the keen, horrible, 
and distracted consciousness of the tremendous agonies 
that wore to mark the last and only remaining minute of 
her mortal existence I 

For scarcely had her eyes opened again to embrace at 
one rapid ana affrighted glance all those features of the 
scene which stamped the hideous drama with so appalling 
a reality,—and while a rending shriek of the intensest 
anguish was still thrilling from her tongue,—the Execu¬ 
tioners seized her in their arms—hurried her up to the 
Bronze Statue—and bade her receive the Virgin’s Kiss! 

Then followed immediately a scene at whioh the soul 
sickens—at which the crimson current stagnates as if 
frozen in the veins oil the narrator—as if the cold'in¬ 
fluence of death itself were creeping over him from 
whom the exigencies of the tale wring these harrowing 
details! 

For scarcely had the executioners brought the shriek¬ 
ing—screaming—struggling—agonizing woman close up 
to the Bronze Statue, when that image appeared to be 
suddenly endowed witn life: the arms, so placidly crossed 
over the chest, extended themselves slowly, thus unfold¬ 
ing in the manner of one who is about to embrace 
another j—and the whole front part of the colossal 
image opened, like folding doors, up as far as the neck. 

But, 0 God! what a hideous aspect did the interior of 
the Statue present to the view of the Baroness, as in 
those last few instants of her life she plunged her hor¬ 
rified, distracted looks into the awful engine of punish¬ 
ment. Two spikes stuok out from the back part, pro¬ 
jecting in such a manner and so arranged with a diabo- 


1 lical calculation of artistic nicety, that they would enter 
the eyes of the victim when folded in tho Virgin's em¬ 
brace—and all the inner surface of the image was studded 
with sharp-pointed blades to pierce the flesh in every 
part of the body. 

The bell—the invisible bell—having paused for a few 
moments after striking the third time, had begun to ring 
with a continuous peal, —its intonations no longer 
characterized with the deep hollowneBS which before had 
marked it, but now sounding with a clanging din that 
pierced through roof and wall, as the ponderous clapper 
struck sharply and quiokly from side to side. 

And white the piercing, rending shrieks of the almost 
frantio Baroness mingled with that deafening peal, the 
three Brothers Schwartz thrust her violently forward 
towards the interior of the Statue. Then the arms of 
the image suddenly folded over her neok—the doors of 
the Statue closed upon her—ana, amidst the terrific yells 
that thrilled from ner lip3 and the continuous clanging 
of the invisible bell, was she imprisoned within the body 
of the colossal effigy of the Virgin ! 

****** 
***** * * 

The reader will remember that the White Lady and 
Sir Ernest do Colmar’s two pages were just entering the 
chamber of the machinery when the din of the bell 
struck hootningly upon their ears. 

The Carmelite had given vent to an ejaculation of 
indescribable anguish and horror as that terrific warn¬ 
ing, bo well known to her, rang through her brain j and 
a sudden faintness immediately coming over her, she waa 
sinking upon the earth when Lionel had the presence of 
mind to snatch the lamp from her hand, while Konrad 
prevented her from falling by receiving her in his arms. 

A cold shivering ran visibly over the frame of the 
wretched lady: and her countenance had suddenly 
changed into an expression of unspeakable horror. She 
endeavoured to utter a few words : but her tongue 
cleaving to the roof of her mouth, refused to perform its 
office; and the pages, darting at each other looks full #f 
mingled amazement and apprehension, knew not what 
to think of the appalling effect produced upon the lady 
by the sound of that bell. 

A second time its iron voice boomed through the sub¬ 
terraneans, causing the machinery to oscillate in the 
chamber and arousing all the echoes in the neighbouring 
place of tombs : and, with the suddenness of an inspira¬ 
tion, it flashed to the minds of the startled youths that 
the awful knell could have but one meaning—and that 
meaning was no longer difficult to conjecture ! 

“ Let us fly hence ! Back—bock to the cemetery l” ex¬ 
claimed the White Lady, all on a sudden recovering her 
self-possession on account of the desperate impulse which 
urged her to flee from the contemplation of that hideous 
spectacle which every moment threatened to burst upon 
her horrified vision. 

And snatching away the lamp from the hand of lionet, 
she was about to rush from the chamber of the ma¬ 
chinery ; when, observing that the youths were trans¬ 
fixed with a dread horror, an awful curiosity, and a 
harrowing suspense, to the.spot where they were stand¬ 
ing, she paused to implore them not to tarry a moment 
longer, but to follow her away from the place. 

But they heard her not—saw her not—remembered" 
her not:—all their faculties—all their senses—all their 
ideas were absorbed in the one tremendous cause of that 
profound and terrible interest which enchained them. 
Dominated by this fearful sentiment, they were petrified 
—statue-like : no longer masters of themselves, they 
remained speechless and motionless—neither hearing the 
voice that implored them to fly, nor feeling the hand 
that Btrove to drag each of them in turfi away from the 
coming scene of horror. * 

Thus was it that while the lady was still endeavouring,, 
with almost frenzied zeal and frantic despair, to induce 
them to hasten from the spot, the bell sounded a third 
time. 

Then the Carmelite, staggering against the wall, 
seemed to lose all control over her own reason—her own 
feelings — her own inclinations. Still, however, she 
grasped the lamp: bnt it was only with a mechanical 
tenacionsuess that she held it. 

For by this time tho rending shrieks of the Baroness 
in the apartment above reached those who were stationed 
in the chamber belowand thus was it indeed too evi¬ 
dent that a victim was about to be offered up to the 
vengeance of the Bronze 8tatue — and that victim fr 
woman! 

And now the bell had begun that continuous clang 
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_ ^eaeribad and in a few momenta the screams of 
the Baroness became horrible to hear—for, as she was 
£win™e^ue, the thriUing; note*ofher mor^ 
anguish penetrated more clearly through the wooden 
trap-doofover which the colossi effigy stood. For the 
strikes had pierced her eyes and the sharp blades had 
mooted a thousand ghastly gashes upon her palpitating 
flesh —and still she lived 1 ,, 

But in a few moments the trap-door above the ma¬ 
chinery opened .of its own aoeord-or rath^jin obedi¬ 
ence to the subtle mechanism the infernal perfection and 
wondrous ingenuity of which guided this :“ 
well as all those displayed by 

and through the aperture caused by the openrng of the 
trap-door, the Baroness fell from the interior or the 
coloSal image upon the top of the machinery in the 

at the moment when she thus feU: 
but moans of excruciating anguish had superseded the 
screams a few iastante before so rending. Bhnded- 
wounded aU over-and coveredwith blo^,shefdl be 
tween the two uppermost oylmders, while the dreadful 

^The^ro^d^nT ‘those huge cviinders, so t hie kly 
studded with ghastly blades :i™ 
set in motion first by the weight of the victim herself, as 
she fell betwixt them, and then kept goiQg with the 
stronger impulse added by the huge weight attached to 

tb Upox?the sharp blades had the wretched woman 
fallenand there for an inBtant-a single instant- 
had she writhed horribly—horribly. 'But atthe next 
moment, as already stated, round went the hug® 
ders, the blades hacking, and hewing, and cutting her 
form to pieces—literally to pieces. Thus, at the very 
first revolution of the uppermost pair of cylinders, her 


agonies were ended-her life was extingmshed-and her 

?P SS fl ^ 03 °e r iwe cylinders went rolling on^—hack- 
‘"f- hejna^ and^Wth* 


» to"thTthW =r^ an 

ders being in motion at the same tune, the i ^riml pro. 

• cess continued for upwards of a minute-until the entire 
body was minced into pieces, which fell mto ihsimbbling 
stream beneath and were borne away by the rapid 

' ^Smhwas the punishment of the Bronze Statue : such 
was the appalling nature of the Virgins Kiss t 

The bell had oeased-tte trap-door had clos^ again- 
the water, a moment before crimsoned with blood, had 
Sraeaway all traces of the diabolical catastrophe-and 
the tremendous machinery was slowly revolving in a con- 
trarytoection, so as to re-wind the roj** around the 
cylinders and clx&w up the weight in readiness for the 
receipt of the next victim ! , . , 

But what of the Carmelite nun?—what of the two 

J °Ohf Smln language has no power to describe the ex¬ 
quisite anguiBhwih which this abhorrent 8 P^ tac J® ^ 
uHmI their amfls.—an anguish mingled with a fearful 
r»,SfewSwould M Uh 
haunt their memories at times for the remainder of their 

^TShough the White Lady had been an inmate of 
the subterraneans ^"ring twenty years,--and aJthoigh, 
as she herself had informed the pages, many victims ha l 
in that interval paid the awful forfeit of that■ hjes to 
the vengeance of the Bronze Statue,—nevertheless, she 
had hitherto escaped the contemplation of any portion 
of that stupendous punishment, tne mere knowledge of 
whose details was sufficient to harrow up tbe soul witU- 
out the necessity of becoming a witness of me accursed 

^ut ^tiow, at last, accident or destiny had led her to 
behold the most hideous phase of that punishment from 
which, even in imagination, she had so often recoiled as 
if from the menacing appearance of a monstirous ser¬ 
pent : and, sick at heart, with a reeling of the brain and 
a film upon the eye, she stood leaning against the wall, 


could not so far collect their thoughts or master theii 
sensations as to assure themselves that they were awake 
and not dreaming—that they had just gazed upon a 
stern reality and were not the prey of a disordered 

fa Bot hark 1—while the lady and the youths are thus 
under the influence of all the terror, consternation, and 
doubt excited by the awful spectacle whioh they hare 
just witnessed, the bell sends forth its ominous sound 

^Almighty God!—there is, then, another victim this 
night for iWBronze Statue and the Virgin’s Kiss 1 

But, oh 1 not for worlds—no, not for worlds, would 
the Carmelite and the pages remain in that place’to 
behold another representation of the helHsh tragedy ! 
The sound of that dreadful bell has startled them all 
three into life and activity; and away, away from the 
chamber of the machinery—back, back into the mighty 
subterranean full of tombs—there to conceal themselves 
amidst the monuments and extinguish the lamp until it • 
shall be prudent and safe to retrace their way to the 
apartments which they inhabit! 

Nevertheless, they could not shut out from their ears 
the terrible clanging of the bell when it rang the doom 
of the Marquis of Schomberg — that hell whose iron 
tongue sounded like the voice of fate amidst the vast 
subterraneans and echoed through ^1 the sp^mns vaults 
and stone corridors beneath the right wing of Altendorf 

° And the Marquis of Schomberg met his doom with the 
nerve of a man who summons all his courage to hi* 
assistance when he sees that death is inevitable; ana 
thus, on this memorable night, were two victims devoted 
to the Virgin’s Kiss! 


CHAPTER LXXXYI. 

HI BRIDAL CE1SMOKI. 

It was nine o’clock in the evening of the day following 
the tremendous tragedy chronicled in the previous 
chapter; and the chapel of Altendorf Castle was.blaring 
with light and brilliant with a'gorgeously-attired con¬ 
gregation. The walls were hung with banners, and 
with drapery arranged in graceful. f e *tooiuj ; 8™J{J 
velvet curtains, massively fringed with gold, covered the 
arched windows j-and a carpet of the same costly ma¬ 
terial was stretched upon the pavement. Bows of chairs, 
covered with gilding and haring rich velvet cushions 
were placed for the accommodation of the ladiesand 
the nobles, the knights, and the gentlemen stood behind 
the seats thus set apart for the fair sex. 

The altar was gorgeously decorated. Innumerable 
wax-candles blazed thereon—and tapers were arranged 
in branches around all tbe pillars wmcb supported the 
lofty root. From that sculptured oeilmg, too, depended 
three gilt chandeliers, each containing tiwento hghts 
i and the plumes of the ladies were amused with diamonds 
that shone like myriads of stars. Nothing conld snrpa^s 


labouring under the Influence of a horrible nightmare. j 
As for Lionel and Konrad—they were stunned, crushed, 
annihilated by the appalling spectacle which they had 
just beholdenand. with their eyes still fixed upon the 
infernal machinery, as It slowly revolved in the process 
of re-winding the odrds and drawing up the weight, they 


—almost overpowering; for everything was radiant and 

penetrated with light. _ 

In front of the altar two thrones were erectM upon a 
dais approached bv five stops and yet the altar 
stood so high that it was plainly seen above the backs of 
those royal seats. Superb vases of crystal and porcelain 
—some containing flowers—and others perfume were 
ranged round the chapel, so that the atmosphere was 
full of a delicious fragrance. , 

Near the great folding-doors, whioh opened from tne 
l entrance half of the Castle, a guard of honour was drawn 
! up : and in front of the serried rank of warriors stood an 
1 ensign bearing the royal standard of Bohemia. 

1 The ladies, as already observed, were most elegantly 
clad. Precious stones shone in profusion ^P° a . ““5 
plumes, their hair, their dresses ; as if a gentie shower 
had sprinkled them, and the drops had oongesded into 
diamonds. It was a perfect blaze of lustre and loveiin 
—artificial glories combining with natural charms. 

The nobles and gentlemen were principally apparailea 

in Court dresses ; though some few wore their armoury 
in testimony of their readiness to die for- the c&hse 
wherein they had embarked. All bad elegant pigesfri 
attendance upon them; and those who appeared mtheir 
steel panoply, were followed by their squires bearing 

helmets, shields, and lances. . _ 

Shortly after nine o’clock the vestry-door was thrown 
open: and five priests entered the chapel, attended bv 
four beautiful boys carrying censers of frankincense and 
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whioh they swung backward and forward by means of i 
the gilt chains to which they were suspended. The ec¬ 
clesiastical precession, which was headed by Father 
Cyprian, slowly and solemnly ascended the steps of the 
altar; and during the progress thither the organ began 
to play a sacred symphony which echoed grandly through 


nificent music was blended with the voices of a band of 
youths and maidens in the organ-gallery; and a sacred 
hymn was chaunted with a most sublime effect. 

When the anthem was concluded, the organist con¬ 
tinued to pour forth a flood of voluntary music—throwing 
into the performance so much exquisite taste and Bkili 
that he accomplished a perfect triumph of the art. En¬ 
deavouring to render his harmony a sort of panoramic 
painting to the ear, if we may be permitted the expres- 


air whioh had welcomed her to the Castle: then it poured 
forth a strain where the mellow harmonies of harp and 
horn oombined, expressive of the festivities which had 
celebrated her recognition as Sovereign of Bohemia;— 
next the music became exquisitely melting and tender, as 
if to imply that Bodolph had wooed and won the love of 
the beauteous Eiizabetha: then the solemn and sacred 
service of the nuptial-rites was duly delineated:—again 
the harmony grew divinely sweet, to illustrate the happi¬ 
ness of the honeymoon: then suddenly it rolled and 
swelled into martial numbers, imitating the roar of 
battle e^d the rage of strife—the thunder of cannon and 
the clash of armsand lastly it burst into an enthu¬ 
siastic pss&n of crowning triumph. 

The winding-up of this voluntary performance was in¬ 
expressibly grand j tbe body of harmony appeared to fill 
not only every part of the spacious chapel, but to roll 
through the walls until imagination could follow and 
fancy how it died away in the far-off extremities of the 
ancient Castle. 

And while the glow of enthusiasm produced by this 
grand achievement of the divine art, was still throbbing 
in every breast, shining in every eye, and burning upon 
every cheek, the vast folding-doors were thrown open:— 
and the Baron of Altendorf appeared upon the threshold, 
exclaiming, 14 The Queen !*’ 

Then every lady rose from her seat—every noble and 
knight fell back—the guard presented arms—ami the 
organ played a thrilling welcome as Eiizabetha entered 
the chapel. 

But, Oh l what a hideous mockery was all this pomp— 
what a delusion was that rapturous swell of the organ’s 
glorious tones,—what a false halo was shed by artifice 
upon that scene! Pale aa death—-with trembling steps 
autd frightened looks—and with an awful feeling of 
oppression at the heart, did the young Queen advance 
slowly towards one of the thrones placed in front of the 
altar. 

She was robed in virgin white: alas! that the purity 
of her soul corresponded not with that of her garments I 
And yet the royal lady was far more to be pitied than 
blamed: for she was rather a victim to treachery black 
as hell, than an accomplice in her own dishonour. 

The four handmaidens whom we have already seen in 
attendance upon her during the journey from Prague, 
were now the' principal ladies-in-waiting and these 
were followed by twelve others, all selected with due 
regard to their beauty, their youth, their rank, and their 
aptitude to perform the part of spies as well as servi- 
tressce about the person of the Queen. 

While advancing towards the throne that stood on the 
right hand, Elizabeths coldly acknowledged the saluta¬ 
tions of the peers, the knights, and the ladies amidst 
whom she passed;—and on occupying her seat, she 
appeared t o fal l into a deep and mournful reverie, for¬ 
getful of everything that was taking place around her. 
But Father Cyprian at length descended from the altar 
under the pretence of doing homage to hi* Sovereign:— 
and the few words which he hurriedly whispered in her 
ears aroused her from that waking trance and compelled, 
her to assume, if not to experience, a certain interest in 
the scene. 

Almost immediately after Eiizabetha had thus taken 


Elisabeths then rose from her seat; and Bodolph 
conducted her up the steps of the altar, the ladies m 
attendance and the pages ranging themselves on each 
side. 

The marriage ceremony now commenced and it pro¬ 
ceeded up to that point m the Catholic ritual when the 
indissoluble knot was about to be tied for ever. But at 
this moment,—while all present were kneeling, save 
Father Cyprian, who stood in front of the altar—and 
while the looks of all were fixed upon that young couple 
on whom the nuptial benediction was about to be be¬ 
stowed,—while, too, the ambitious Bodolph was saying 
to himself, “ In another minute I shall be King-Consort 
of Bohemia t”—and while his father, the grim Baron of 
Altendorf, was already rejoicing in the event which thus 
allied his house to tie Royalty of the land,—at that 
moment was it that a fearful cry broke upon every ear l 

’Twaa a cry that seemed to come from the depths of 
the earth—a cry such as the dead may send up from their 
graves when wakened on the day of doom,—a fearful and 
a terrible cry sounding like that of a murder mingling 
| with a northern blast! 

At the same Instant a column of red fire shot up from, 
behind the altar-screen—spreading slowly over that ex- 


Then, while the knights and nobles, the ladies and the 
dependants, were all gazing in silent consternation upon 
this wondrous spectacle, a female form suddenly appeared 
in the midst of the translucent splendour. 

Despite of the rosy halo which surrounded her, it was 
easy to perceive that her countenance was pale mid 
colourless as that, of a corpse; while the apparel which 
clothed her form seemed like the garments of the grave! 

lie ladies shrieked, and either sank upon the Soot or 
threw themselves with awful terror into each others 
arms : the peers and knights laid their hands upon their 
swords, but dared not draw the weapons from their 
Bheafchs;—Eiizabetha fainted—Lord Bodolph was trans¬ 
fixed with dread—and the Baron of Altendorf, who had 
sprung from his kneeling posture, trembled from head to 
foot as if convulsions bad seized upon him. 

** Let not this marriage ceremony proceed l” exclaimed 
that female form from the midst of the roseate halo 
which still continued to ascend around the altar. 
“ Heaven protests against it 1” added the voice, which 
was musical and sweet though thrilling and imperious in 
its tone. 

Then did a terrible ejaculation of horror burst from 
the lips of the Baron of Altendorfand, sinking upon 
his knees, he extended his arms towards the being in the 
midst of the roseate halo,—exclaiming at the same time 
in a wild voice and with rending accent, “ Ermanonda! 
’tis thou l 'tis thou l’* 

And then, overcome by the tremendous recollections 
whioh burst into renewed and vivid existence in his brain, 
the Baron fell heavily forward, deprived of conscious¬ 
ness. 

Terrific was the scene of confusion which followed 
for while a dense cloud of black smoke arose rapidly 
round the altar, superseding the roseate halo of light,. 
and enveloping the mysterious female form in utter 
obscurity—the company, a few minutes before so intent 
: upon the marriage ceremony, rushed pell-mell towards 
| tne folding-doors—the ladies screaming, battling with 
each other in their frantic eagerness to secure a. prompt 


'gentlemen flying 
same disregard fo 


voon oemna tnem,—ana tne peers and 
x with equal precipitation and with the 
;or everybody and everything save them- 


he acknowledged the salutations of the peers and as he 
bowed low to the ladies who smiled upon his pathand 
advancing with a dignified grace towards the Queen, he 
sank upon one kqee before her, and pressed to his lips 
the hand which she mechanically extended to him. 


The confusion was terrible! Ladies were thrown down 
and trampled upon, their shrieks adding to the horror of 
the scene: gemmed plumage was scattered—gorgeous 
apparel was tom—brilliant jewels were lostand dis¬ 
may was the ruling sentiment that inspired the whole 
company. Madly through the flying crowd Of haughty 
nones and titled dames, rushed Lord Bodolph; franticly 
he cleared a path for himself amidst the fugitive, shriek¬ 
ing, affrighted throng:—for his ears had caught the 
words which his father addressed to the apparition— 
and he fancied that it was his mother’s spirit which 
had come to warm him against the marriage with the 
Queen. 

The chapel was at length cleared—or at least well nigh 
emptied of the brilliant assemblage which had crowded 
it a few moments before: but the young Queen lay 
motionless is one spot, and the Baron of Altendorf un¬ 
conscious in another. Even the Carthusian priest— 
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os nrmi, he tlang Ida korriiMd toMko areuhd A" it kill 


! by this sudden, catastrophe, a fearful consternation »#, 
| vailed j and all was alarm, dismay, and confusion within 
! the spacious fortalice of Altendorf. 


Ana as if nothing should be wanting to enhance those 
feelings to the keenest poignancy, a courier arrived two 
days afterwards with the intelligence that John Zitzka 
had already quitted Prague at the head of a numerous 
army and was wending his way by forced marches south- 


CHAPTER LXXXV1I. 

THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE SIEGE 02 AX/tENDOBF 

castle. 

On the fourth morning after the terrible incidents which 
occurred in the chapel, the warder upon one of the 
watch-towers of Altendorf Castle described a troop of 
horsemen advancing towards the strongholdiirad fn a 
few minutes a cannon was fired from the ramparts to 
announce-to the garrison and the inmates of the mighty 
fortalioe generally, that the Taborite army was now 
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Towurde mid-day the vanguard and tbs light troops 
of Zitsika'a fores appeared upon the adjacent bills j— 
and, taking a position at about three quarters of a mile’s 
distance from the left wing of the Castle, that division 
of the besieging armament soon pitched its white tents 
upon an eminence skirted by the forest—unfurled its 
banners amidst the loftiestthr/e—and planted its cannon L, 
on a breast-work that was speedily thrown up in front of 
the encampment. 

It was not until the son was already steeping the 
western homon in hues of orange, and purple, sad gold, 
that the main body of the Republican Army debouched 
from fcbe high road and began to stretch itself around 
the ancient Castle which was now the stronghold of the 
Bohemian Aristocracy. Then did the huge volume of 
Taborite strength come rolling on in living waves,— 
pouring its torrent of steel-clad warriors over the fertile 
plains where numerous herds and countless flocks had 
lately grated r then did the flood of grim enthusiasts 
deluge the gardens and the fields—inundate the parks 
and the orchard*—and urge its animated billows onward 
even unto the precincts of the forest which, skirted the 
right wing of Altendorf Castle. The trampling of 
myriads of human feet and hundreds o! horses' hoofs 
sounded Kke the din of a cataract j—while songs of free¬ 
dom and martial music swelled upon the gale. 

With the trampling of feet-'-the clash of weapons—the 
neighing of war-steeds—the chanting of Taborite airs— 
and the roll of the gun carriages, mingled the wild dis¬ 
sonance of trumpet, timbrel, ana horn;—and over the 
heads of the martial host waved the banner® amidst 
whose fluttering fslds the eye might trace the words 
“ Tabob” and “Zitzxa," and such inscriptions as 
“ Death to ths Aristocracy,” “Ho Throne—no Coronet,' 1 
“ Equal Rights and Equal Property,” Ac. 

At the head of a chosen troop of well-mounted guards¬ 
men rode John Zitzka, Captain-General of the Taborites 
and Governor Ml Sofcemia. Hi* countenance, despite the 
dMffsrMf Mas that ft had sustained, was ennobled by 
the aMtxmihm which overspread it;—and as the songs of 
freedom, td^d-Mi by the soldiery, fell upon his ears, his 
eye Biot fire—a deeper flush and a ruddier 

* km<- appamM ^pon his features—bis form seemed to 
d&&8 MM god-iik j proportions—and, in a voice that grew 
sonorous as a brazen-trumpet, did he issue the commands 
which, while they regulated the movements of his army, 
denoted the consummate skill of the general who delivered 
them and the admirable discipline of the warriors who 
gave them their prompt obedience. 

Upon every rampart, turret,* elevation, and tower of 
Altendorf Castle were the spectators gathered in douse 
crowds to behold the progress of the besieging force as it 
thus defiled from the main road into the various posi¬ 
tions whioh John Zitzka's skill directed the numerous 
sections to take up. The enthusiasm of Lord Rodolph 
and some of the younger warriors belonging to the gar¬ 
rison would have prompted an immediate s&ily from the 
Castle in order,to attaok the Taborite armament while it 
was thus broken into divisions and small parties: but the 
Baron of Alfemdorl, whose more experienced eye instan¬ 
taneously comprehended how easy it were for Zitzka to 
form his battle-line in a moment, explained the rashness 
of the step proposed by his sob, whose ardour he never¬ 
theless approved and encouraged, alleging, however, that 
in the firat instance the policy of the garrison must be to 
defend, and not to attack—to weary out the besiegers* 
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aud not to exhaust its own strength—much less stake 
everything upon the risk of a battle. 

Thus was it that the Taborite or my proceeded without 
molestation to form a complete circle about the vast 
stronghold of Altendorf j—and when the sun went down, 
its latest beams, as they quivered above the horizon, 
threw into strong relief the white tents of the besieging 
forces, aud glinted on the spear-points that marked the 
posts of the sentinels. 

Then, the watch fires being lighted and the lurid glare 
of the flamee flinging a ruddy glow upon the outskirts of 
the forest, the Taborite minstrels struck up exciting airs 
throughout the encampment—and the grand music of 
the harp and horn, the trumpet and the drum, the clarion 
and the cymbal, was aoompanied by myriads of voices 
chanting the war-song of the hardy Republican Re¬ 
formers. 

THE TABORITE HYMN. 

Sons of labour ! sons of toil i 
Human worms upon the soil. 

Trampled 'neath the great one's heel— 

Rise, now or never, ana proclaim 

The freeman's cause—the tyrant's shame; 

On—on, for all the rights ye claim— 

Revenge for all the wrongs ye feel l 
Endurance is a crime; 

And Patience, crushed by Time, 

Turns to Despair and grasps the glittering steel. 

Sweating brows and blistered hands 1 
Starving serfs on fertile lands. 

List unto your children’s moans. 

What! shall they starve while every plain 
Nurtures fat herds or golden grain ?— 

E'en for a crust ye ask in vain j 
The lord of acres gives ye stones 1 
Eudnranoe is a crime ; 

And Patience, crushed by Time; 

Turns to Revenge for starring children’s groans 1 

Long—too long, 0 God! have we 
Borne the chains that tyranny 
Riveted around us fast. 

Help us, thou Lord of Hosts, and raise 
Thy people up, that they may praise. 

Not curse, the author of their days j— 

And let this chorus swell at last, 

“ Endurance is a crime: 

And Patience, crush ad by Time; 

Turns to just Retribution for the past!'' 

Lo! a brighter dawn appears, 

Fraught with hope for coming yearn— j 

Freedom's smile for evermore I 
Unfurl the banner—grasp the glaive ? j 

A freeman's life or patriot’a grave 
Awaits the hero. On, ye brave. 

Though the path lead through floods of gore I 
Endurance is a crime; 

And Vengeance, fed by Time, 

-»• Turns into hope when despots away is o’er! 

Bach was the hymn whioh swelled from the Taborite 
enoafcapment—that encampment which stretched its vast 
circumference completely around Altendorf Castleand 
as the thrilling Words, issuing from myriads of tongues, 
rose into waves of swelling, pealing, thundering sound, 
the tremendous volume of rude martial harmony made 
the casements rattle and the doors quiver—aye, aud even 
the massive walla shake throughout the beleaguered 
stronghold. For against that mighty edifice did the 
stupendous chant beat like a battering-ram,—sounding 
through and through the anoient fortalice,—finding re¬ 
verberations in every chamber, hall, dud court-yard— 
and awakening the echoes even down into those awful 
subterraneans where so many mysteries lay cradled and 
mo many momentous secrets were locked up. 

Early on the ensuing morning the fighting com¬ 
menced. 

It being, as already stated, the Baron’s policy to act 
entirely upon the defensive—at least for the present,— 
the initiative was taken by the Taborite army. From 
the breast-work before alluded to, Zitzka's cannon opened 
Upon the Oaatle, which returned the fire with consider¬ 
able effect. The Republicans then made an attack upon 
some ont-housea Which stood outside the cirwtit of the 
larger amt,—occupying a little island formed by a 


smaller canal, and thus constituting a position of con¬ 
siderable strength. The place was well defended by a 
detachment of the Aristocratic -army t and ae it was a 
point as important for the besiegers to obtain as far the 
besieged to occupy, the conflict became desperate in that 
quarter. 

But in the meantime, throughout the spacious fortalice 
of Altendorf, the martial music had been sounding since 
daybreak—the banners waved and trembled in the morn¬ 
ing breeze—and the clang of mailed or booted feet upon 
the pavement of court-yard, rampart, and tower, mingled 
with the various noises and direful din of war. Within 
the apartments and halls of the mighty stronghold, the 
ladies who had still remained as guests or in oompany with 
their husbands, fathers, or brothers, at Altendorf Castle, 
—and the female dependants of those noble dames were 
unable to conceal, much less subdue, the terror which 
had seized upon them;—and the moment the thunder of 
the cannons boomed from the position of the besieger, 
and was echoed back from the ramparts of Altendorf, 
the affrighted women huddled together with despairing 
looks, or fled to hide themselves in places that could have 
afforded no safety in case of the worst. 

For three days was the little island containing the out¬ 
houses vigorously attacked and as gallantly defended 
bnt at the hour of the third sunset the Taboritep seemed 
to be exerting a more than ordinary courage and putting 
forth almost superhuman efforts to accomplish their 
purpose. Then terrible was the conflict in that point for 
a short spaoe. The din of arms—the dashing of swords 
—the braying of horns—the deep thunder of the cannon 
—the shouts of triumph—and the groans of the dying,— 
all commingled in the appalling dissonance which marks 
the roar of battle and the rage of war. 

From the nearest rampart did the Baron of Altendorf 
and his son Rodolph survey this bloody conflict—the 
struggle of a few against a few—for there was no room 
for the engagement of numbers there;—and when the 
Generalissimo of the Aristocratic army saw the desperate 
efforts which the Taborite warriors were making, he felt 
an icy sensation come over him, like a presentiment of 
evil m respect to the future. At the same moment a 
sudden burst of the declining sun broke upon the scene 
of strife, throwing a transitory glow of lurid splendour 
over the moat, the island, aud the immediate vicinage— 
and thus, with an evanescent brightness, bringing into 
strong relief every warrior that was battling there. 
Then Was it that the Baron of Altendorf and the myriads 
which crowded the ramparts of the Castle distinguished 
the form of the Taborite hero in the very thickest of the 
fight. Yes—Zitzka himself was now there,—in person 
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as if it were a feather, that tremendous sword which, as 
it flashed through the air and caught with a lightning 
effect the gleam of the setting sun, was winged with 
death to all who dared oppose the one-eyed warrior’s 
progress. 

Darkness fell upon the soene; the point was carried 
by the Taborites—the island was abandoned by the 
soldiers of the Aristocratic army—and this first success 
was hailed by the one side as the harbinger of a speedy 
triumph, aud by the other as an omen of eventual 
defeat.. 

On the following morning the Taborites commenced a 
general assault upon the Oaatle. From every point did 
the enthusiastic besiegers press on to cross the moat—to 
break down the defences—to dash away all obstacles— 
and to storm the walls. The air pealed with the aoclama-, 
tions of .the Republicans aud with the shouts of defiance 
thrown baok from the stern-looking ramparts of Alten¬ 
dorf. All was life^ animation, and bustle around the 
Castle, and within it. A living ocean had come to dash 
its waves against the walls of Altendorf: and inside 
those anoient precincts, a pent-up-flood was ready to 
burst forth and oppose its own bulk to that huge volume 
of an animated sea which raged, and foamed, and roared 
around. 

And now the attack commenced in desperate earnest. 
Hundreds of rafts, formed of the trees of the forest, 
were launched upon the moat; and, beneath a murderous 
shower of barbed missiles and a galling fire from nume¬ 
rous hackbuts and petronels, did the hardy Taborites 
cross the canal upon those floating bridges. Then ladders 
were raised against the walls and mounted by the daunt¬ 
less Republicans: ropes were slung—and the besiegers 
ascended, fast and furious, to the assault. As bravely 
were they met: 'twasno child's-play that now took place 
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—but a fierce, a fearful, and a frightful struggle—hand 
to hand and foot to foot—no hope nor thought of quarter 
on either side—but a tremendous oonfliet which raised 
raised every soldier into a hero, and made every hero a 
fiend incarnate for the time being 1 

Tremendous was the force with which the gallant 
Taboritee pressed on to storm those waHs that bristled 
with so many brave defenders. Torrents of missiles 
showered down upon them : destruction and death were 
vomited forth from the cannons' months* Still onward 
pressed the Taborites;—and where the scaling-ladders 
were reared against the frowning front of old Altendorf, 
the besiegers were dashed precipitately down, either slain 
already or else to perish in the moat which now ran red 
with a s ang uine tide* Nevertheless, as the Taboritea 
were swept by whole ranks from the walls—or else were 
hurried to destruction by those ladders breaking be¬ 
neath them,—yet did they continue to succeed each other 
with an enthusiasm now maddened to perfect frenzy. 

By dint of pouring across the moat and upwards on 
the walls these countless numbers in such unabated suc¬ 
cession, ther dauntless Republicans succeeded at last in 
establishing a footing upon the outward edge of the ram¬ 
part. Ana now the spectacle presented to the view was 
as wondrous as it was terrible—as thrillingly interesting 
as it was frightful. For up the whole frontage of the left 
wing of the Castle did the Taboritea now maintain them¬ 
selves ; it was one unbroken surface of human forms, 
covering the masonry as ivy covers a house-front—the 
wholeHvingmass thus appearing like a swarm of bees, 
without visible support otherwise than by each other. 

Thus the activity of those Taborite warriors became as 
interesting and as marvellous as their courage* It was an 
activity which put into requisition every creyioein the 
walls, and which made available every projecting object, 
no matter however slight. Upon each other's shoulders 
didr they climb: one above another did they thus raise 
themselves,—either sustaining their balance with an ad¬ 
mirable precision—keeping their footing with the won¬ 
drous tenacity of the chamois hunter of the Alps—or 
leaping from point to point in places where the antelope 
itself would scarcely have ventured. Had they been 
myriads of somnambulists thus performing feats from 
which they would have shrank in horror and dismay if 
their senses were awake to the appalling peril, those 
deeds could not have inspired a more tensely wrought 
curiosity nor an interest more breathlessly absorbing. 

And all this time the din of battle was proclaimed in 
tongues but too appropriate and in voices too suitable to 
the hideous carnage. The roar of the cannon, though 
only bursting forth at long intervals, echoed from the 
ramparts of the Castle and the lines of the besiegers, 
and seemed to leap from hill to hill, reverberating lathe 
distance like peals of rolling thunder. 

Throughout that day raged the conflict: and even, when 
the sun had gone down, and the moon lay upon tfaassea 
of clouds, like a sultana pillowed on cushions of purple 
velvet edged with silver, the strife was continued. But 
though desperate were the endeavours of the Taboritea 
to maintain upon the ramparts that footing which they had 
succeeded for a moment ia establishing,—though never 
was valour more dauntless and strength more herculean, 
—yet were they* beaten back from the walls—and towards 
midnight the assault ceased. 

Numbers had fallen that day,—numbers on both sides ! 
The Aristocratic army had fought with all the courage 
of desperation: the Baron of Altendorf exhibited the 
utmost skill in conducting the defence of his stronghold 
—and Rodolph had performed prodigies of valour. 
Nevertheless the T&borites had given such proofs of an 
iron will and an adamantine determination, fcfrat there 
was not a soul within the fortalice of Altendorf who be¬ 
lieved that the place could possibly hold out for any 
length of time. Unless indeed some lucky casualty or 
unforeseen interposition should transpire to favour the 
Aristocratic cause and injure that of the Taboritea;— 
and it was to this chapter of accidents that the Baron 
and his officers trusted. 

For several days did a cessation of hostilities continue. 
But in the meantime the Taboritea were not idle. They 
were busily employed in constructing a huge bridge, dr 
rather an immense barge, which they intended to launch 
upon the moat, and in which a battering-ram might be 
worked. They also strengthened their own position in 
such a manner that their tents were protected from the 
c&nuon of/the ramparts;—and they stretched out their 
lines in every direction so ns to cut off all possible means 
of communication between the adjacent villages and the 
garrison of Altendorf. The outposts of the Taborite 


army were established beyond the little chapel in the 
forest, where, as the reader will remember, there was a 
secret entrance into the subterraneans ;—and thus this 
means of egress or ingress was rendered utterly unavail, 
able to the inmate3 of the Castle. 

From the lips of a prisoner who was taken on that 
occasion when the assault was attempted, Zitska aseer. 
tained the precise position of the magazine where vast 
supplies of corn and flour had been garnered for the me 
of the garrisonand he was resolved to make an attempt 
to destroy that important prevision-warehouse. Ac¬ 
cordingly, in the midst of a night of pitchy darkness— 
when neither meon nor stars were able to penetrate 
through the sable canopy of Heaven—Zitska placed him¬ 
self at the head of a small but chosen band of stalwart 
Taboritea. Through the solid blackness of that night 
•did the cohort advance: through the sea of darkness did 
it wend its way. Not a word was uttered—not the faintest 
clash of a weapon was heard. The men knew their desti¬ 
nation beforehand; and their hands were upon their 
swords to prevent them from rattling against their 
corselets. But though thus silent ^id wary, the men 
were full of spirits—full of hope—full of enthusiasm: for 
Zitzka was leading them in person—and in him they had 
implicit confidence. The known rapidity, boldness, and 
dexterity of his military manoeuvres and his stratagetie 
achievements were indeed well calculated to inspire such 
a feeling of reliance upon him. 

On reaching the moat, two of the Taborites swam 
across; and to the wall of the Castle did they fasten the 
ends of two stout ropes which they dragged through the 
water after them. The other extremities were held by 
those who remained upon the bank of the moat, and by 
whom they were fastened to stakes driven into the ground. 
By means of the two ropes thus seen rod across the moat, 
the rest of the band passed over in silence and safetyand 
as they had chosen a spot where the exterior surface of 
the wall was much injured by the attempted assault made 
a few days previously, they easily found projecting and 


lessly climbed the rampart. 

Zitzka was the first who stood upon the battlements of 
Altendorf Castle; but almost at the same instant the 
alarm was given—a cry of terror burst around him— 
torches flared in a moment in all directions—and by their 
lurid flames, which streamed backward and forward like 
portentous meteors, the forms of armed man were seen 
running along the rampart with their naked weapons 
glancing in their hands. The trumpets brayed—the 
drums beat—the great bell of the Castle was rung j—and 
the rumour spread like wild-fire that the whole Taborite 
host had stealthily entered the fortalice. 

Keeping together in a serried compact phalanx, Zitzka 
and his chosen band of two hundred meu forced their 
way through the hurrying, scared, and bewildered 
soldiers of the garrisonand, leaping down into the 
court-yard, they beat aside all opposition and made good 
their progress to the corn-magazine. The door of this 
place was broken open in a few minutes; and some com¬ 
bustibles were thrown inside. Then Zitzka and his party 
turned to retrace their way: but this was not so easily 
accomplished. The panic had somewhat abated—the 
torches showed that the invaders were only few in ntflh- 
ber—and, on the discovery being made that Zitzka him¬ 
self was at the head of the band, an ardent desire to 
effect his capture seized upon the most daring spirits of 
the Castle garrison* 

Suddenly, upwards burst a huge column of firea 
blaze which broke forth all in a moment, and gave a 
terrible distinctness to the entire scene. Every feature 
of the adjacent buildings—every battlement, turret, and 
tower—aye, every window and every door, every buttress 
and every loop-hole,—all war a brought into the strongest 
possible relief;—while the hundreds and hundreds of 
armed men who were now seen gathering from all direc¬ 
tions and in every spot, appeared like phantoms in the 
lurid glare. 

But now a shocking, universal yell pealed from the 
garrison of Altendorf, when it was perceived that the 
sudden blase which had burst forth arose from the 
granary. Zitzka and his band rushed forward to cut 
their way through the enemy: but before them was a 
wall of armed men whose helmets and corselets, spears 
and swords, glared in the light of the conflagration which 


I of the band was almost in contact with the flames. Th© 
l heat was intolerably scorching—the smoke railed over 
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And in this calculation John Zitzka was right enough: Fixations 
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^ „ _ these were the salient features of the ptth along which 

CHAPTER. XfAXXYl xl« 0 O Colmar’s memory now travelled with retrogressive 
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have been ill—very ill. And now he recollected that when de Colmar t for the eyes of our hero pwed not upon 
the tremendous iscovery of the identity of Gloria and her in listless vacancy, nor with theml^ ofdeltoum; 
Satanais burst upon him, he had felt hi/ *en*» leaving -but they expressed that recognition ^er feature* 
him: but he had no consciousness of any interval between which flashed instantaneously "ySSPitthmit 

that moment and the present one of his re-awakening;- Yes-fche wamor was S^mg uppn her, but 
on the contrary, it seemed as if he had merely closed his the power of utterance * and^ when the feeMng^ 


on the contrary, it seemeu as it ne ma mermy mo»«u tae p«w«r u t ' "“T ST* 'a * or i+klf 

eyes at one instant to open them at the next. mingled surprise and joy on her part had_foondforltseii 

Thus weeks, months, and years might have fled with- a vent to that sudden e i^tito^n, an mdewrito^e 
out casting even a shade of their pha*» upon the fusion seized upon tmt «^®Kf c bX^«S 

Austrian warrior’s mind—and without adding a single a moment to the hue of the V**™7 totS 

incident to the store of varied and wondrous circum- averting her eves from the sick mas, she turned to quit 

stances which his memory had garnered up to the very the ohamber abruptly._- .. , t ho 

moment when that interval of delirium, or of trance. Then De Oolmar’s tongue re^vere^ite^wer. ^e 
whichever it were, began. dread of losing the presence of that beauteousi being 

But, Oh! how conld he now persuade himself that locked it in a moment and re^r^ the fac^tytem- 
either the past or the present was not a dream F There porarUy lost ^and he exelaim^in a l^ely accent of 
was no one in the chamber: he was alone—and all he prayer, “ Angela-dear Angela, abandon me not! 
knew was that he had remained an inmate of ^e turret- Oh! how tW words,^ daw 

dormitory where the catastrophe of his love had taken the heart of the maiden—sot sa a strikes, 

Blaoel cruelty—but as an overpowering fragrance or potass 

Ho—this was not quite «ll that he now knew;—for perfume produces, even byits vqtj 
some other little facts and circumstances began to de- sation of faintness. She steggered against the tor 

velop themselves to his perception and set his conjectures support—her looks were flung b&ekagmn upon sme ^ 
to work. The chamber wore an air of comfort superior warrior’s countenance—and at the same tune a aaorc&i 
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pallor chased away the colour from, her cheeks, leaving 1 
them stainless as the satin purity of the dameHia, Tor 
to her soul had rushed the reminiscence that De Golmar 
loved another—loved, to fine, that mysterious being 
■whose double character of the Daughter of Glory ana 
the Daughter of Satan was no longer a secret to Angela 
Wildon. 

“Wherefore wouldst thou leave me, fair one ?*’ asked 
the'Knight, in a tone which was made almost femininely 
soft by the attenuating influence of illness, and which 
was rendered full of pathos hy the varied emotions that 
filled his breast. 

“If I were about to leave your- Excellency,” said 
Angela, her own silver voice sounding low and tremulous 
likewise, “ it was only to send the kind-hearted Bernard 
to receive your commands and afford those explanations 
which you doubtless require.” 1 

“And can you not give me these explanations, 
Angela ?” asked De Golmar, in a tone so gentle and so 
pathetic that it conveyed to the maiden’s heart the most 
eloquent appeal for her to remain in that ohamber. 
“Something tolls me that you have been my nurse 
during the indisposition whence I have just awakened to 
consciousness;—and you will not leave me until 1 shall 
have expressed my fervent thanks—my lasting grati¬ 
tude-” 

“Oh! I claim no gratitude at the hands of your Bx- 


the grave purity which characterized her every look, 
every word, and every movement, that De Colmar sud¬ 
denly found himself involuntarily plunging into all the 
details of a minute contrast between the artless, bash¬ 
ful, unsophisticated Angela Wildoa, and the romantic, 
incomprehensible, and designing Gloria Ildegardo. 

“ Tell me, fair maiden,” at length said the Knight, as 
he perceived that the earnest mtentness of his look 
called up a fresh glow of crimson to her cheeks—a flush 
which deepened while it brightened the beauty of her 
soft, melting, sotil-speaking eyes ;— “ tell me, fair 
maiden, how long I have been chained to this couch!” 

“ Six weeks have elapsed since the beginning of your 
Excellency’s indisposition,” responded Angela.—her lips 
giving utterance to the words with a visible hesitation, 
inasmuch as she feared the effect which the announce¬ 
ment was calculated to produce upon the invalid. 

“Six weeks!” he repeated, almost galvanized by the 
sudden excitement which Angela had dreaded. * 7 Is it 
possible that for six weeks I have lain unconscious of life 
—dead, in fact, to all and everything-” 

“ Oh ( tranquillize yourself, 1 implore you l” inter¬ 
rupted Angela, looking down with so holy an earnestness 
upon his countenance, and that earnestness mingled with 
so tender and unfeigned an interest, that the gentle 
sway of woman os a ministering angel was immediately 
recognised. 


ceUency,” said Angela Wildon. “I have merely per- “You are my nurse—mv sister—my guardian Bpirit— 
formed a Christian dutyand now that your Excellency mv friend, Angela,” he said, raising his arm with some 
is approaching to convalescence, it were unseemly for difficulty and extending his hand towards her j—“ and I 


is approaching to convalescence, it were unseemly for 
me to intrude on your presence. I go, therefore-” 

But she stopped short—and her humid eyes were cast 
for a moment upon De Colmar's countenance as if to 
look the farewell which her emotions forbade her to 
spfak. And he encountered that limpid look—a look so 
full of a mournful tenderness which not even the virgin 
innocence nor female dignity of Angela could restrain;— 
and as the returning blood re tinted those cheeks to 
which mingled confusion and shame brought it back, the 
warrior read in an Instant the secret of the forest- 
maiden’s soul. 

Yes: like an inspiration did the conviction flash to his 
mind that Angela loved himand, as he met the soft 
glance which trembled like the rays of a star in the twi¬ 
light, he comprehended in a moment the virgin bashful- 
ness which prompted her to retire and the influence of 


will obey you in all things. But tell me once again—is 
it possibly that I have been ill for six long weeks r” 

"It is true—alas! it is true,” murmured Angela, 
unable to restrain her tears: for she remembered now 
near unto Death's door had the object of her love—her 
hopeless love—been hurried more than once by alternate 
intervals of violent fever and utter prostration, 

“Oh! you weep—you weep for me!” exclaimed De 
Golmar: and the forest-maiden felt his tremulous 
fingers gently press her own. “ Then I have been ill— 
very ill?” he demanded, with that nervous anxiety and 
excitement of suspense which showed in an instant that 
it would be imprudent to evade or delay the explanation 
so earnestly sought. 


an irresistible tenderness which made her linger. 

“ Angela,” he said, after a brief pause, “ you must not 
leave me thuB, You have been my nurse—and I shall 
henceforth regard you as a sister. Come—seat yourself 
by my bed-side—and pray enlighten me upon all that 
you may readily imagine me to be anxious to know.” 

The forest-maiden, who was too artless and innocent 
to be a prude, immediately complied with the invalid 
warrior's requestand, approaching the couch with an 
air of bashtutoess mingled with dignity and modest 
reserve uniting with confidence, she took the chair which 
was placed near the head of the couch. 

We need scarcely inform our readers that she no 
longer wore the brilliant suit of armour which she had 
taken from the Castle of Prague—but that she was appa¬ 
relled in the plain though neat attire befitting her sex 
and social position. Her light chestnut hair flowed ih 
rich waves and glossy uudulations over her shoulders 
and down her back: her bosom was ooncealedbeneath 
linen of snowy whiteness, to which it however imparted 
the shape of its virgin contours j—and the roseate colour 
which had now returned to its natural brightness upon 
her cheeks, set off the purity of the lily which charac¬ 
terized her noble brow and her swan-like neck. Beneath 
the dark brown lashes that shaded them, the deep blue 
eyes seemed melting into a profound sensibility and 
deeper softness than usual;—and her coral lips, slightly 
parted, allowed a glimpse of the rows of peart whion lay 
beneath. 

The presence of so lovely a creature in that gloomy 

_1„ __ A .Ua _j- _ .s _1 


holy and cheering influence of an angel s visit. 

Thus for a few moments after she had seated herself 
hy the side of his conoh, the Knight was- unable to give 
utterance to a single one of all the momentous questions 
which a minute before had crowded in so disturbed and 
exciting a manner upon his brain. All his thoughts—all 
his interest—all his sensations, were absorbed, in the 
long regard of admiration, gratitude* and friendship 
which he fixed upon the charming countenance of the 
forest-maiden. The softly stealing influence of her ex¬ 
cessive loveliness .was so mingled and attempered with 


“And who has been my physician?” he demanded: 
“fori need not inquire who has acted as my nurse.” 

“ The venerable Bernard has so effectually studied the 
nature and uses of herbs daring his long solitary resi¬ 
dence in this tower,” replied Angela, “ that he was not 
at a loss how to prescribe for your Excellency.” 

“ And for six weeks, Angela, you have been my nurse 
—is it not so?” said D© Colmar, in a tone that was 
tremulous with unutterable feelings. 

“ I have fulfilled that Christian duty—with cheerful¬ 
ness,” was the maiden’s timid and hesitating reply. 
“ But, God be thanked!” she exclaimed, in a sudden and 
irresistible access of enthusiastic gratitude towards 
heaven—“ you are now beyond the reach of danger—the 
crisis has passed—convalescence is approaching—and 
may the Almighty speedily restore your Excellency to 
health and happiness l” 

As the maiden thus spoke, her eyes beamed with the 
softness of love and the lustre of pious devotion;—and 
again did the invalid warrior gaze upon her with those 
mingled feelings which appeared the unknown inspira¬ 
tions of a sentiment such a3 he had never experienced 
nor even suspected before. 

“ Yon have been my nurse for six weeks, Angela,” he 
said, in a tone profoundly moved; “and during that 
period I have been more than once at the point of death? 
Well, then, ’tis yon who have saved my lire-—Gb t I can 
understand full well how devoted were the ministering*, 
how unwearied the attentions, and how constant the 
care of which I have been the object! But you shall be 
rewarded, Angela—yes, you shall be rewarded, young 
maiden,” exclaimed the Knight, a sudden flush rising 
upon his pallid countenance as if hiB soul glowed within 
Mm at the consciousness of possessing the means to deal 
forth recompense with a liberal hand; “ and the good 
Bernard shall likewise hare countless benefits Bhowered 
upon him. Tor it is in my power to raise you, Angela, 
from a humble condition to a grade whioh you will em¬ 
bellish and adorn; while that faithful adherent^ of the 
ruined race of Ildegardo shall at least be settled in easy 
and affluent oircumstanoes for the remainder of his days. 

“ 0 God I do not excite yourself—I implore you P ex- 
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claimed Angela, now regarding De Colmar with a sin¬ 
gular expression of mingled terror and anguish; for the 
unsophiacated maiden naturally fancied that the inYalid 
was raring, and that, forgetful of hti portion as a 
humble Knight, he was assuming to himself the lofty 
language ana the sounding words x>t promise which were 
suitable only to the tongues of potentates and princes. 

“Fear nothing, sweet Angela,’ said De Colmar, a 
smile of radiant triumph playing upon his nps: my 
brain is not wandering, as I see that you fear it w. But 
enough upon that subject -for tbe present. I hare yet 
many questions to ask—and yon many replies to gire. 
Tell me, then, how you came to be my nurse—how you 
heard of my illness-” _ , A 

** Ah! now will your Excellency pardon me for the 
duplicity which I exercised towards you ?" exclaimed the 
forest-maiden, bending down her blushing countenance, 
and speaking in a tone that was breathless and broken 
with embarrassment, confusion, and suspense. 

“ Duplicity 1” repeated De Colmar. “ You guilty of 
duplicity towards me?” he oried, surveying Angela 
Wildon with the deepest astonishment. “ Impossible I 

“And yet it is true,” murmured the maiden, the 
crimson glow spreading from her countenance orer her 
arching neck and all that the modest vesture left exposed 
of the alabaster shoulders. 

“ But of wbat nature was that duplicity ? demanded 
the Knight, with increasing amazement. 

“ The concealment of myself beneath a deep dis- 

gX ^0h! what mean yon, Angela?” exolaimed De Colmar, 
a suspicion of the truth flashing to his mind, but which 
he instantly rejected as impossible. 

“ I mean. Sir Knight,” answered the maiden, in a still 
more murmuring tone, and with a deeper glow upon her 
cheeks and neck,—“ I mean that in the disguise of the 
polished armour-” _ . 

“ Then it is so!” ejaculated De Colmar, finding that 
the suspicion so suddenly entertained, and so promptly 
rejected, was indeed the true one: and, lost in an amaxed 


locks that spoke far more eloquently of gratitude, 
astonishment, and fervid friendship than the most im¬ 
passioned words could possibly have done. 

But Angela sate trembling and bashful—with blushing 
countenance and averted eyes {—because she knew—she 
saw—she felt that De Colmar read the secret of her love 
for him—and, in her maiden modesty, she was ashamed 
and confused as if she had committed a crime. 

“ Yes—now 1 comprehend it all ! said the Knight, at 
length giving utterance to his ideas in a muarng tone. 

“ Your adopted parents are in the service of the good 
Lord Bosenberg—and he was imprisoned by Zifcrka. 
Your soul beat with the aspirations of a heroine—and 
you repaired to Prague to accomplish his deliverance. 
You succeeded: and then accident—or rather Providence 
—led you to the White Mansion in time to save my life. 
Oh! how deep is the debt of gratitude which I owe you, 
Angela: how manifold ore the services that I have 
received at your hand 1” 

“ And did I owe you nothing ? said the forest-maiden, 
in a low and softly musical voice, as she now ventured to 
turn her limpid looks once more upon the K night s 
countenance. 11 Did you not rescue me from the power 
of Lord Rodolph in the forest?—did you not save me 
from drowning in the vicinage of Prague ? .... 

“ Yes—but your deeds towards myself out-weigb those 
services ten thousand-fold!” exclaimed De Colmar. 
“ For how many times hast thou saved mu life, Angela ? 
First upon the heath, when you found me lying deprived 
of consciousness : next at the White Mansion, when I 
had fallen into a hornet’s nest of enemies thirdly, 
beneath tbe walls of this Donjon, when your seasonable 
arrival and yonr gallant band turned^ the fortune ox the 
conflict provoked by the vile Carthusian and his bravos ; 
—and now, within the last six weeks, heaven alone can 
tell how often your kind ministerings and gentle atten¬ 
tions may have arrested the vital spirit when wavering 
on my lips and about to flee away for ever! Oh!yes, 
Angela—dearest Angela—immense is the debt or gratitude 
which I owe to thee ; and henceforth thou sk&ifc be unto 
me as a sister!” ,, 

“ Your Excellency will pardon me If I should appear 
to receive with ooldoeas these generous professions of 
friendship,” said Angela, with a deep gasp and a power¬ 
ful sw elling of tbe neort in spite of her endeavours to 
speak calmly and look composed: “ but, now that your 
Excellency is convalescent, I must bid you farewell I 
must return to my forest-home-” 


“Oh 1 do pot desert me until I am folly restored to 
health!” exclaimed De Colmar, taking the maiden’s 
hand and holding it with a tpeeies of nervous force as he 
grazed earnestly and anxiously up into her eyes to read 
in those dark blue depths the response to his appeaL 
“ Wherefore—wherefore should l stay?* cnedAngela, 
almost impatiently, as she withdrew her hand : for she 
remembered that a few weeks had only elapsed sinQe it 
was the hand of Gloria which the warrior had been wont 
to press with tenderness. _ _ , 

d Wherefore should you stay?’/ echoed He Colmar, 
pained by the question and hurt likewise by the abrupt¬ 
ness with which the forest-maiden had now withdrawn 
her hand a second time from his clasp. “ Oh ! is it not 
possible that you can have become dear to me—dear as a 
sister——” 

“No—no; do not delude me with such a hope!” 
murmured Angela : and, averting her head, she seemed 
agitated with thoughts that allowed no utterance. 

“Angela,” said the Knight, after a long pause, and 
speaking in a tone of the deepest solemnity, “ I implore 
you not to leave me! Some days must elapse ere I eaa 
quit this conch; and it would be death—Oh! death 
through sheer monotony and gloom—were this chamber 
no longer lighted, cheered, and blessed by your presence. 
Tell me, then, Angela—dear Angela—tell me, thou whom 
I love as if you were my sister,—tell me that you will not 
abandon me yet awhile.” . _ . . . 

The maiden threw upon the Knight a rapid and 
trembling look: then she turned away lie? countenance 
and reflected profoundly for nearly a minute j—and then, 
once more casting her melting blue eyes towards the 
invalid, she murmured with the touching melody of her 
silver voice, “ No—I will not leave you yet,” 

scarcely was this promise rewarded by a look full 
of gratitude on the. part of Sir Ernest de Colmar, when 
the door was opened gently and the venerable Bernard 
entered the turret-chamber. 

CHAPTER LXXXIX. 

thb x sight, rax fohest-k aides, usd Bernard. 

We must here interrupt the regular course of our 
narrative for a moment m order to explain how it was 
that Angela Wildon became the nurse of the Austrian 
Knightduring this dangerous indisposition of six weeks. 

The reader will remember that almost immediately 
after the termination of the confliot with the C&rthngian a 
party in the court-yard of Hdegardo Castle, Angela. 
Wildon mounted her horse and galloped Away. She 
repaired straight to the abode of her adopted parents, 
whose forest-residence was not many hours’ nde from 
Hdegardo Castle. By that worthy couple Angela was 
received with open arms—although they were naturally 
amazed to behold her clad in the suit of shining panoply. 
The narration of her adventures, however, soon explained 
how she became possessed of it; and until a late hour m 
the night did the maiden and her adopted parents sit up 
to discourse on the various matters which had occurred 
to interest them. . , . . . 

On the following morning Angela resumed her female 
garb: and mounting her horse—De Colmar s valued gilt 
—for the purpose of taking that exercise which she so 
much loved, an irresistible reeling of curiosity prompted 
her to ride across to Hdegardo Castle and view the 
of the previous day’s conflict. Not for an imtant dM 
she suppose that De Colmar’s party had t*™* 
during the night—much less that she was destined to find 
the warriorhimself an unconscious occupant of old 
Bernard's dwelling place. Yet such indeed provedtobe 
the result: for, on reaching the ruins about mid-day, 
Angela encountered the Knight’s two grooms, who gave 
her a brief and rapid outline of all that bad ooesun^ 
at least so far as they could comprehend it. JSaouga 
was however explained to Angela to enable her to under* 
stand that Satanais had been suddenly arrested gat 
morning by a party of Tabomtes—that she had beea 
forcibly eanried away, "her handmaidens acoomptnying 
her—and that De Colmar had been seised with a danger¬ 
ous indisposition on account of some extraordinary dis¬ 
covery made upon the occasion. 

All this was more than sufficient to awaken Angela % 
enrietity and excite her interest;-and, 

Bernard’s turret-chamber, sherepresented herself as&a 
acquaintance of the Knight. The old man was tee 
rejoiced to obtain the ministering attentions and care of 
a female on behalf of the Knight, to ask many qt^jfckms 
respecting her knowledge of Wmsad Angria at ofcee 
undertook the duties of nurse. One of the grooms was 
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I ing grove, De Colmar had addressed himself in 

mmorfl tAvrarda her. while be lift Tine- hm* 


them relative to wie ramw w , --—- 

other groom was sent oft to the nearest town to procure 
such medicaments as Bernard’s self-taught experience 
enabled him to prescribe. 

Thus was it that Angela became a ministering angel 
by the bed-side of De Colmar. But when sheand Bernard 
had leisure to converse together, it was with mn inde¬ 
scribable amazement that sne heard from the old man s 
Bps how Satanais and Gloria were one^andthe^same 
peraon-a fact proved by Zitzka s note, which Sir Ernest 
de Colmar had dropped and which Bernard had subee- 

qU !orsi£weekM&l Angela remain in constant attendance 
upon De Colmar,—sometimes pasting the whole mghtin 
sleepless vigils by his bed-side, and only quitting him for 
a few minutes at a time to breathe the fresh air upon the 
" . r*., . n _ 1 _ rm.. 11*4.1. dnniur 


tion of Knighthood at the hands of the mighty Albert, 
Dnke of Austria. And now again, or. tiiis first day of 
resuscitated consciousness after a tedious and dangerous 
illness, the warrior spoke in a similarly lofty strain;— 
and Angela, beginning to feel bewildered, at these facts, 
the aggregate importance of which only now struck her 
for the first time, knew not what to think, and felt a 
vague trouble stealing into her mind. 

“ We must not weary his Excellenoj with our conver¬ 
sation nor excite him with our presence,” said Bernard, 
after a short pause. “ Come—let us leave him to repose 
awhile-” , _ . , „. , 

“No—do not quit the room, my dear friends, inter¬ 
rupted tbe Knight:—“at least not until you have re¬ 


chair by the patient’s bed-tide, or else by stretching her 
weary limbs upon a cloak spread on the floor of the 
chamber: and yet her health gave not wav—nor did the 
bloom fly from her oheeks—nor the lustre leave her eyes; 
—for it was a labour of love—a task of pleasore^with 
the devoted maiden—and as her spirit was sustained, so 

were her physical energies supported. 

Hard was the battle which De Colmar’s constitution 
had to wage against the multifarious assaults made by 
Deathand often was the influence of the destroyer 
repelled solely by the succour which the invalid received 
at the hands of his lovely nurse. For she was ever there 
to bathe his feverish brow—to hold the cooling cup to 
his parched lip—to administer his medicine—to lull- him 
into slumber with the melody of her sweet voice—to 
watch him when he was raving in delirium—to apply 
restorative* when utter prostration supervened,—m fine, 
to tend upon him with all that holy devotion and self- 
sacrifice which Woman alone can demonstrate. 

In her difficult task she derived from Bernard such 
occasional assistance as it was requisite for him fco afford; 
and the old man, speedily perceiving how profound was 
the interest which Angela took in the recovery of her 
Ppatient, fervently prayed to heaven that De Colmar 
might be eventually restored to health and life, if it were 
only for the sake of the admirable young woman who 
had devoted herself to his bed-tide._ 

Now. therefore—when, at the expiration of the six 


•usual, found the Austrian Knight not only m a sm 
complete consciousness but also in a fair way to bj 
convalescence, he could scarcely restrain his joy: 
__4-l.a aTTvrtuuiwvna of crratitude Wiufifc 


kindness ana attentions, *ne 

Angela and caught her by the hand, exclaiming. Your 
Excellency must thank God first, and this maiden next: 
for without the mercy of the former and the unwearied 
devotion of the latter, you would have long ere this been 
cold in the tomb 1” , .. 

Then bow deep was the blush which overspread toe 
countenance of Angela—stiff using the purity of the my 
with the crimson of the peony—then deepening as rapidly 
into the richest hue of the carnation: and, although 
Bernard had spoken from the best and most conscientious 
motives, yet at the moment she scarcely thanked him for 
the speech—nay, she even felt vexed and annoyed 
because it covered her with such confusion. ^ 

And De Colmar, who read all these feelings in her 
countenance, took her hand once more: and raising 
himself by a strong effort in the oonch, he carried it to 
his lips, saying, “ I love thee, Angela, as a sister. Bear ! 
witness, Bernard, to this fraternal love whiohl pledge to 
tbe generous-hearted noble-minded Angela Wildon. 

“No language can express the praise which she de¬ 
serves,” exclaimed the old man, with as emphatic an 
accentuation as before. “ Would to God that she were 
mv daughter—Oh ? how proud of her I should be 1” 

** And you may be proud of her acquaintance and 
friendship yet,” said De Colmar, with a strange and 
mysterious significancy. 

In spite of herself did Angela throw & glance of 
mingled curiosity and surprise upon the Knight s coun¬ 
tenance : for this was not the first, nor yet the second 
time that she had heard him hint at his power to re¬ 
compense those who served him or for whom he 
chenshed a friendship. «... 

On the night when they ©scaped from the White 
Mansion and when they halted to rest in a neighbour- 


“ His Excellency speaks well,” said Bernard, address¬ 
ing the observation to Angela. “ Let jaa endeavour to 
soothe him to tbe utmost of our power. 

“And in order to do this,” remarked De Cdbnar, 
“ yon must reply candidly and soothly to all toe ques¬ 
tions which I am about to put to yon. In the first 
place, then," he continued, his voioe suddenly becoming 
tremulous and his manner embarrassed as he glanced 
towards Angela,-” may I hope that the arrest of a cer¬ 
tain lady was followed up by no consequences of a still 
mere serious character to herself ?’’ . 

“ Tbe rumour has been spread abroad, said Bernard, 
«that the Lady Satanais has retired to some remote 
and profound seclusion—there to pass the renmnder of 
her days. That the dark-skinned favourite of the Tabo- 
rites was the same identical being as the golden-haired 
daughter of Hdegardo, does not seem to have beoome 
generally known. In a word, the romantic scene which 
took place in this turret-chamber six week ago j has 
been kept deeply secret by those who witnessed it. 

Angela had turned away her countenance at toe mo¬ 
ment when the Knight began to put toe question rela¬ 
tive to Gloria;—nor did she ones glance towards 
him while old Bernard was giving the explanation just 

^And’now tell me," said De Colmar, after a long 
pause, “ how stand the political affairs of Bohemia i* 

The topic of conversation was instantaneously thrown 
by this query into a new channels— and the forest- 
maiden now ventured to revert her eyes towards the in¬ 
valid’® couch. Her looks met those of the Knight—and 

• a visible trouble came over each. It eswped the notice 
of Bernard: but a keen observer would have fancied 

t that the warrior and toe maiden were both seised with 

• the same sentiment. Nevertheless there was & differ- 
■ enoe in toe feelings that thus simultaneously affected 
L them, although the outward ana visible signs were 
! 3 t the fflSne. Bat with De Colmar the confusion 

and toe embarrassment arose from toe jonscummeas 


IMegardq—whereas with the forest-maiden herself, the 
sourceoftroubleandshamefacedneas was the fact that 
she had exhibited a jealousy which her dignity as a 
woman should have subdued. on 

But the sense of confusion was roeedi 1 ^ ^ssipated on 
either tide by the alacrity with whicb oid Bernard has¬ 
tened to answer the question which Sir Ernest de Col¬ 
mar had pnt relative to the affairs of Bohemia. j . 

44 The six weeks during which your Excellency s indis¬ 
position Ss lasted hasbeen characterized by many and 
ImISitful circumstances,” said the old man. ^ ® J? ne 
solemnly measured to the importance of bb n^rative. 
“ In the first plaoe. the Queen of m 

“The Queen of Bohemia 1 ejaculated De Colmar. 
“ Whom do yon mean ? The Princess Elizabetha ? 

“ The same,” replied Bernard. “ She was oo^imted 
to Altendorf Castle just about toe same time 
Excellency's adventures took place amidst these rmns, 
and at that hour was she saluted as 8™*® ^ SS 

by all the most powerful nobles of too S? 

everything was done with an 

and a most suspicions hast*. Eecognioed as ' Q tteea „ 
day, she was married to Lord Rodolph the next 
“ Married to Lord Eodolph ?” M^aim^De 
his surprise increasing with every fresh detail that met 

^ ftneh is the fact, as I have heard from many travellers 
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ragging this way," said Bernard : “ and moreover it has 
KS &HaIk of the surrounding villages ever since* 
ttSt fertiritie. toot ptaeo for ttreejorlonr^ coomItc 
days at Altendorf: then came the bridal 
on this occasion some dreadful iww&nt OOCUI T^;. ISSjJ 
it was has never been tally ascertained: no doubt there 
was good reason* in more quarters than one, to hush it 
up, *But rumour does Bay that an apparition aro se 1 na 
blaze of glory from behind the tftar-pW-thatthe form 
resembled a corpse dressed in its ™dmg-sheet-and that 
it forbade the alliance between Lord Rodolph and the 
Queen. How true all this may be, 1 know not: certain 
it is! however, that something terrible did occur? mthe 
chapel, and the Queen was steuokdeadby rod den alarm. 

“This is strange and mournful intelligence, good Ber¬ 
nard," said the Knight, not knowing what to think of 
the marvellous tale just related. , . 1 

“ Strange and mournful indeed i maculated Angfela, 
with so singular an acoent that the looks of Bernard and 
De Colmar were immediately and simultaneously turned 
upon her. “ But why have you never told me all this ? 
she demanded of the old man. _ . , . 

«• Because you were so unwearied and so constant m 
vour attendance upon his Excellency, that you never 
had leisure nor inclination to converse upon any subject 


had leisure nor mcananon uu uuuyc*oc . 

that did not regard himself or the progress of his malady, t 
And moreover," added Bernard, I should not have 
thought that you were to any extent interested m such 

matter# as those whereof I have been speaking. ' 1 

"True!— and H was natural that you should have 
deemed me thus indifferent," said Angela, in a musing 
tone; then she passed her hand in momentary considers- j 
tion across her brow—from her brow that fair hand reached 
her lip on which the fore-finger rested for a moment— 

and then it sank in a listless sort of embarrassment. 

“ Angela," said De Colmar, regarding the maiden with 
&& earnest interest and profoundattention, the rntelU- 
genoe just imparted by the venerable Bernard has 1 

Oh 1 ^questionme 7 not I" she cried, absolutely starting j 
as if fearful that the secret which she cherished respect- 3 
ing the White Lady should escape in a moment of self- 
forgetfulness: for the instant ola Bernard s narrative of 
the occurrences at Altendorf CaBtle fell upon her ears, ] 
did her imagination associate the White Lady with those 
mysterious and apparently supe^tnr^ incidente. No 
—question me not, she repeated; but continue your 
recital, Messer Bernard, I beseech you. 

« Manv and momentous things may be summed up in 
a few words," resumed the old man. ‘ Scarcely wasi the 
Queen’s hurried funeral performed, when John Zitxka 
Smeared at the head of twenty thousand men around 
the walls of Altendorf C&afcle.” _ . 

“ Hot even this incident did you make known to me l 
exclaimed Angela. •* But pray proceed. What has hap¬ 
pened at Altendorf P" ft -itr _u i.il 

“The siege still continues," repUed Bermrd. J«me- 
roua assaults have been made upon the stronghold: but 
the defence is gallantly conducted. The proviskra-magft- 
sines were destroyed by a despemte ^hwvement on the 
part of Zitxkaand It is generally believed that famine 

Ajogela, burning 

deadly Dale: for her profonndest interest was now 
awakened on behalf of the White Lad y. “But are you 
aure, Messer Bernard P—are you certain that such is in- 

“I have no better authority than rumour," replied the 
old man: “ for if it be true that famine is an msnate of 
Altendorf Castle, the garrison kept the appalling secret 
to themselves. Never was a bdieaguerment conducted 
with more perseverance or defended with more desperate 

Va “But the Oaptain-General of the Taborites will 
triumph at last," observed De Colmar: for he is 
assuredly one of the greatest warriors of the age. And 
now tell us, good Bernard, what is the condition of the 
other parts of Bohemia." ’ , 

“The Taborites are everywhere dominant, save m 
these southern districts," responded Bernard. “ Zitxka s 
lieutenants rule the north, the east, and the westand 
when the south is subdued, all Bohemia will be in the 
hands of the Reformers." . , , , 

“ What other intelligence have you for me P inquired 
De Colmar, after a long pause, during which hei apjwared 
to be reflecting profoundly upon the words that had last 
fallen from the old man’s lips. 

“ Ah 11 remember." exclaimed Bernard, a sudden reooi- 
lectioa flashing to his mind. “I have been chatting to 


your Isrelleney for the last hsH-hour coacermag the 
affairs of Bohemia; whereas I should have bethought 
me that something which has occurred in respect to your 
own native Austria would prove of itiU greater interest 

to ^IndeedT—'what, then, has happened in Austria ?” 
demanded the Knight, with a feverish impatience, 
j “ Speak, old man— speak I I conjure you not to keep 

““NoTwitTl," said Bernard. “ Know, then, that the 
Emperor Sigimnund of Germany more—- 

“The Emperor dead5" cried De Colmey the whole 
couch quivering with the sudden start which he gave 
and which seemed to run through his form like an acute 

® P ^Yes—five weeks have elapsedl since>the venerable 
Sigiemund breathed his last at Aix-la-Chapelle, con- 
tinned Bernard: “ and the result of the new ejection 

5 ^A^T^^BuW, t gScS y Bernard ?—whatwoa it?" de¬ 
manded the Knight, a strange and fevertah expression 
of mingled hope, suspense, and fear glittering m his 

ey " 8 The result was," responded Bernard, “that the 
unanimous choice fell upon a certain great Pnnce who 
had not offered himself aa a candidate, nor was even pre¬ 
sent to record his own vote on the oec&sioa^ 

“ And that Prince ?" said the invalid warrior, in a voice 
. that was breathlessly gasping with suspense- 

“ Th« new Emperor of Germany, rejoined Bernard, 


that was oreasmessiy gsuspiua wua 
“ The new Emperor of Germany, rejoined Bernard, 

** i B the mighty and chivalrous, the brave and generous 
Albert Duke of Austria." , ... 

De Colmar endeavoured to raise himself up in his 
couch—but he oonld not. The colour rushed to his 
cheeks like blood poured out upon snow ; then the living 
crimson died as suddenly away, leaving that countenance 
more pallid than before. He strove to apeak : but his 
timguerefused to give utterance to the words that rose 

to it, Gasping— suffocating—fainting, the warrior 

seemed as iffcne excitement produced by Bernard a last 
intelligence would overpower him altogether. 

But Angela was ready—that dear mimstermg angel !— 
to bathe his brow-to pour cordialsdown hui thTozt-~to 
apply strong essences to his nostrils. And m a short 
! time De Colmar regained his consciousnessana slowly 
turning his head, he fixed tuxm the forest-maiden rme of 
thosefooks and bestowed upon her one of those smiles 
in which there is more gratitude-rmore fnendahip—and 
perhaps even more love—than in the softest words! 

Bernard now administered a gentle opiate: slumber 
soon stole over the invalid warrior—and he slept for 
many honrs. 

CHAPTER XC. 

TUB FAUX WELL. 

It was night and the lamp burnt upon the rude table iu 
the turret-chamber, when Sir Ernest de Colmar opened 

^n^laShe charming, lovely, pure-minded Angela— 
was seated by his couch; and the moment the warrior 
awoke, she bade him partake of a strengthen^ brefch 
which she had prepared for bim 

request p—and he then said " Dearest aster—fw sncc 
™ must permit me henceforth to call you—tell me 
whether I have been dreaming, or whetbsr it lM rmUj 
true that the Emperor gigismund is no more and that 
the Sovereign Lake of Austria has been elected to the 

^^Such^yonr Excellency, was the venerable Bernard’s 
report." answered the forest-maiden. ' But you must 
sot permit these and other incidents to occupy your 
attention to such a degree as to produce an excitement 
tMt may be accompanied with t-™d. m. 


land and gentle nurse 1" said De Colmar; tnen, araer » 
long pause, he observed, “ It would prove a g^trejici 
to my mind if I were able to despatch one of my f*oo®® 
forthwith to Vienna. Whafc !sf^honr fj BweetA^a^ 
“It must be verging towards mfmght 
“ But I will hasten to arouse Messer Bernard—«id be 
will summon hither one of your Excellency a depena- 

an ^ 0 _let the matter rest untU morning,” jssid .Be 
Colmar. “I would rather endure all the mngaof^ 
patience than permit you to go wondering about taese 
ruins at such an hour. ’ - 1Win ., 

“ Is that the only reason wherefore your ^oeUenoy 
would postpone until the morrow a matter which y«n^ 
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wishes prompt you to expedite at once P" asked Angela : “ Buoh is the «we," replied Angela. “ There is—at 

and without evfen waiting for a reply, she hurriedly least I have every reason to suppoee that she ia still there 

quitted the turret-chamber. —a lady within these walls-But I dare not #ay more 

This readiness to oblige—-this charming and unaffected on this subject——" 
promptitude in fulfilling his wishes—made a deep im- “ Dearest Angela, methinks I can aid you in this de¬ 
pression upon Sir Ernest De Colmar. Not for a moment onlty," observed the Knight. 

did ha-fancy that be loved Angela—nor did be believe “Oh! if this were possible!” exclaimed the virgin* 
that the image of Satanais could ever be entirely effaced heroine, clasping her hands fervently: then, after a 
from his bouT : but he experienced towards the forest- few moments pause, she said with an artlew melancholy, 
maiden a boundless gratitude for the numerous services “But I shall be compelled to abandon your Excellency, 
she had rendered him—an immense sympathy for that to such attentions as Messer Bernard or your own re- 
gentle heart whose secret love for himself he had dia- mornin g dependant may be enabled to afford." 
coyered—and a profound friendship amounting to a “OhT then you are mindful of your promise, Angela, 

brotherly tenderness, which would prompt him to do to stay with me until my recovery be complete ?" cried 
everything in his power to ensure the felicity of Angela De Colmar. “ But I will not, by any selfishness on my 
make even large personal sacrifices sooner than part, prevent another from reoefving the benefit of your 
allow tears to flow from those sweet blue eyes or care to services. No—I release you from that promise: and 
seise upon that lovely bosom as its home. mSfcb as it will grieve me to lose your sweet company— 

In a quarter of an hour one of De Colmar’s grooms much aa it will distress me to part with you-” 

entered the turret-chamber. Angela remained outside “ Were your Excellency still in danger, I would not 
—leaning over the parapet of the mighty Donjon and offer to leave you," Baid Angela, her own tell-tale blushes 
contemplating the lovely moon which was advancing in indicating that she experienced with even a keener 
silent majesty over the far-off hills. poignancy that feeling of regret at the idea of aa early 

For upwards of twenty minutes did the groom remain separation. “ But advancing rapidly as you are towards 
with his master: and on coming forth, he descended convalescence, and with all but certain prospects of 
straight to that portion of the ruins where the horses being enabled to resume your journey to Vienna within a 
were stabled. Having saddled his steed and said farewell week from the present time, I qparaot remain deaf to the 
to his comrade, he rode forth from the dilapidated remains secret voice which prompts me to carry my service# ebse- 
of Hd&gardo Castle and soon reached the grand highway where-" 

leading towards Vienna. “ Nor will I mar your usefulness, heroic maiden, in the 

Meantime Angela had returned to the Knight's slightest degree, or for a single moment 1" exclaimed De 
chamber; and she was rejoiced to observe that his mind Colmar, fixing upon her those looks which conveyed the 
now appeared much easier since he had despatched his most exalted admiration. “ Here—take this ring—*twas 
dependant upon a secret mission to the Austrian capital, a present from Zitxka himself—and it will serve as a 
Slumber soon revisited**his eyes: and when she was talisman to enable thee to pass the hue# of the besieging 
assured that her patient slept, the forest-maiden spread army. You need but show it to whensoever yon find 
a cloak upon the floor and fay down to snatch a short barring your way or disposed to question your presence 
interval of repose. in the Taborite encampment i and unless it® virtue shall 

De Colmar awoke in the morning considerably re- have been revoked by a recent deeree of the Captain- 
freshed. His physical energies wore bo far restored that General the magic power which I myself have tested 
he could raise himself without difficulty in the bed j and more than once will serve you to the full extent of the 
he partook with appetite of the repast which Angela had noble purpose that yon have in contemplation." 
prepared for him. When it was oonoluded, he said to the “ I aooept the ring with the sincereSt and most heart- 
maiden, “ Sit down by my side, sweet sister, and permit felt thanks/ 1 ' said Angela, as she received the jewel from 
me to converse with you for a few minutes, De Colmar s hand. “ And now—" 

Angela obeyed : but a blush appeared upon her cheeks But she was unable to breathe the farewell to which 
and her heart palpitated audibly to her own ears, as she she sought to give utterance; the words remained in her 
marvelled within herself upon what topic the Knight throat with a suffocating aensatiou—her heart grew full 
was about to address her. even to overflowing—and the pearly tears trickled down 

“ Dearest friend and well-beloved sister," resumed De her cheeks. Covered with confusion, she averted her 
Colmar, “ I Bid not fail to notice that the information countenance: tremendous were the efforts she made 
which Bernard gave ns yesterday morning, relative to to subdue her emotions and regain her composurebut 
the beleaguerment of Altendorf Castle, troubled thee the very attempt wm a sujperadded torture—and, yield- 
atrangely. Now I seek not to penetrate into thy private ing to the force of the varied sensations which had taken 
thoughts : but if there be any point on which I can -complete possession of her soul, she burst into a violent 

counsel thee-” agony of grief. 

“ Permit me to ask your Excellency a question," said For some minutes De Colmar suffered her to weep. 
Angela, hastily interrupting the invalid. “ Suppose He knew not how to console her—he was utterly at a 
that there were secret means of communication with loss how to frame in words the sympathy which he ex- 
Altendorf Castle—suppose likewise that the entrance to perienoed for her. There was so solemn a purity in her 
thiw private avenue was outside the moat—indeed at affliction—so grave an astlessness in her sorrow* that the 
some considerable distance from the interior of the wounds of so generous, noble, and au®elic n> spirit were 
stronghold itself,—would it be possible for a bold and not to be reached by the ordinary anodynes. Besides, not 
adventurous person to pass the lines of the besieging only did circumstances, but also the chivalrous character 
force and penetrate jnto the fortalioe ? Your Excellency's of De Colmar himself, suggest that the moot defioate 
knowledge of military matter® must doubtless lead you course must be adopted towards a beauteous young 
to judge of the probable position of the Taborite army woman who loved him fondly—who posseaied such ex- 
before the walls of Altendorf; and therefore do I seek tensive and manifold claims upon his best regards—and 
this information at your hands." yet to whom it would he improper and inconsistent in 

“ Sweet Angela," responded the Knight, after a few the extreme to venture any declaration of reciprocal 
moments' consideration, “ I should say that it were im- attachment, even if he were in reality prepared or 
possible for any individual, however daring and inolined to moke such, an avowal. For only six weeks 
courageous, to accomplish the task which yon have men- had passed ainoe Angela had beheld the happiness which 
taoned. From the intelligence which we yesterday he experienced in the society of the being who at that 
received from Bernard's lips, it is dear that the Taborites time bore the name of eatanaU: and therefore it would 
are pressing hard upon the garrison—that they are rely- be indelicate and even insulting to address the forest¬ 
ing on famine to aid them in the reduction of the Castle maiden in language of tenderness within so short an 
—and that therefore they have drawn their lines all interval. Moreover, De Colmar was not prepared to 
round the stronghold and close np to its very walls." make any avowal of that nature: and thus was his 
“ Ah l it is, then, as I feared," observed Angela, suffer- position m every way an awkward and an embarrassing 
isg a long and slow exclamation to escape her lips, one. 

accompanied with a sigh—as if she had just received the “ Sweet sister," heat length said, when he found that 
death-Blow to a hope previously entertained and yet the violence of her grief was rapidly abating,—“ Holly 
even then commingled with alarm. appreciate all the noble and generous friendship which 

“Is it possible; heroic maiden," exclaimed De Col- you bear towards me—a friendship which I so un- 
mar, “that you purposed to- introduce yourself into feignedly and profoundly reciprocate. • Nor do I feel lees 
Altendorf Castle, with a view of carrying succour to acutely than you the pain of separation inhere such 
some one whose condition there appeals to your sym- friendship exists. Indeed, mine will be the more pitiable 
pathies and invokes your interest ?’ lot; for you depart to outer amidst semes of bustle and 
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eicitement—wbereM I nut lutf** bn* tor 

vet & nrev to a monotony whence my alr®*^? 

Ss£iwsjJt 5 g. 2 SffiS 

S£aS£ESS 3 ffiS*tt 

Sth.UMr^Wtfc*dirtX^-jea, on poipoM to 

““Shrt^t^w^h^tToh generous oonrifcrtHon 
on tom MrtrSSS the heroine, her ejee brighten. 
ta/iS& cheA?taehing with * pleumre wluSh ehe 

yon are worthy of any attention which itmay 
he in mv ^nowec to demonstrate towards you, dearest 
Angel* ’ the Austrian Knight, with a fervid enthn- 

bSS ^ibrtSim^in his voETW slowing upon his 
feS^-”roa are worthy of all the testimowaU of 
w irr4fl liffi von have many times 


elevated to a ran K, ana enauw«u -*„ r hlnees 

will enable you to widen the sphere of jour ns^alnws 
and confer additional benefits upon yoarfeUoW-we^m-ea^ 
-and I can confidently promise you, “7"®“ I shSi 
sister, that from the new Emperor of G«m««J 
be enabled to obtain ample recognition or the semoes 
you have reudered to Sir ^rnefit de Colmar I . „ 

“ Oh! I seek not for wealth-I aipirenot ^ gabk. 
murmured Angela, again trembling with xmdefinsble 
and bewildering feelings as that reiteration of a iMJgnfffJ 
“loftyfell upon her cars with all the iomaf 
a cannon firing a salute. “ The moment Jn^LfaTto 
stances will permit,” she continued 1 .fJjJ 

my forest home: and under the roof and the <»«» 
adopted parents shall I court the tnuiquil h^pineas of 
that humble sphere in which my lot has placed me. At 
the same time I return my heartfelt gratitude to your 
Excellency for those generous iutamationa which yon 
have thrown out, and For the kind views which you have 
entertained in mytetoH.'’ 


eating the farewell word to which she once more en¬ 
deavoured to give utterance, she rushed from the turret- 
chamber. 

CHAPTER CXI. 

m COWTIiTUATlOH OF THS SXSOI OF ALTlH®OBF 
CAS7L1, 

Ysb -Famine was indeed doing ite dark and terrible work 

within the walls of the beleagored forfelice. 

For fire weeks had the siege now lasted j—and during 
that interval not a grain of com had been imported into 
the stronghold. But, on the other hand, we have se®n 
that the provision-warehouses were destroyed by a 
desperate achievement on the part ofOaptaiu- 
General of the Taboritea. This was a fetal blow to the 
Aristocratic army; but the secret of thecraal result was 
kept as long as possible from the knowledge of the fee- 

^Baron of Altendorf, Father Cyprian, Lord 

^ , . , , on«no> in rernrsArf. 


induce tae raoonnes w ~-~- 

that famine must eventually compel a surrender: 
whereas, if a belief could only be induced to the effect 
that the destruction of the prorlriQU-wsrehou^a bad 
to no manner of inconvenience, and that there were 
ample supplies of provender of all kinds still lens withm 
the walla,—if such an impression could be spread abroad, 
we say, the defenders of Altendorf felt assur^ that 
Zitska would not waste too much of his valuable time in 
a fruitless siege. , . ,_^ T* 


taken in an onslaught upon the walls: and ihoiwhthe 
Taboritea were beaten back upon this as on the former 
occasions, yet did they retire in the urgent Jntarawiai 
the assurance that famine was really at work within the 
precincts of Altendorf Castle.« . ., , 

And heaven knows that such was indeed the case! 
Rapidly from the fatal night When the corn-magauhie 


*• Angela, I snail never, never 
towards me,” said De Colmar, in a voice that was deeply 
moved. ” But you, sweet maiden—shall you be happy 
when returning to that forest-home ,, 

**Ohl I trust in God to send me hyifiiiesa, ex¬ 
claimed Angela, but with that shivering of the form and 
tightness at the heart which carried to her own soothe 
conviction that the hopes of her youth were entombed m 
the love which she bore for that man from whom she was 

about to separate—perhaps for ever l 

«* it wouMdeatroy my faith in heaven a justice and 
goodness, Angela,” said the Knight, “ww you to 
experience a life of sorrow. No ; »«ch ^ano^-must not 
-Sail not be the case I God will shield thee 
thou heroic maiden: heaven wiU shower its bleestogs 
upon thine hend, thou paragon of female excellence 1 And 
iiTthe space of A few months, Angela—when the i“JJJJJJ 
smiles ofSpring shall be wooing the groves to put forth 
their verdure, and the soft breath o! April shall waitthe 
song of the bird on its sephyr wing—fWi, dear ^^^’ 
mayst thou look forward to a ririt from one who im¬ 
plores thee to regard him as a friend and a brother l 
Tellme, Angela-teHme-*halt thou be glad to behold 
me some day emerging from the depthB of the forest 
snrprifling thee at thy oottage-door—and proving to thee 
by my presence that I am no ingrate towards one whose 
memory* I have every cause to cherish ? 

But the madden could give no verbal answer to the 
question thus put: her feelings were once more wrought 
up to an overpowering degree—while the tears steeamed 
down her cheeks like rain. Yet m the deep blush which 
mantled on those cheeks and in the tell-tale glance which 
beamed through those tears, was a response oonveyed-a 
response ten thousand times more eloquent than if it had 
been shaped in words, , .. I 

*'Farewell, Sir Knight-farewell!” she at length 
sobbed forth. “ Pardon this weakness—this folly-—— 

« Oh! blame not yourself, dearest sister, interrupted 
De Colmar, his own eyes becoming dimmed with tears. 
” Farewell, my heroine-deliverer in danger—my angel- 
saviour in xllnesa,—farewell—fereweU l 

And, seising her hand, the Knight pressed it to his 

^For nearly a minute did the forest-maiden abandon 
that fair hand to the warrior's fervid grasp and warm 
caresses: then, suddenly recoil so ting herself, she drew 
it gently but firmly away j—and, with a deep sob suSo- 


j&apiaiy irom tne x&wu. i. — ° ~T , 

ana the provision-warehouses were destroyed,—rafwny, 
we my. dm a more rigid economy become apparent m the 
distribution of the rations: then this economy merged 
into a sordid parsimony,—until the officers 
celled to confess to their soldiers the deplorable state <y 
their resources. At first these tidings were received with 
an apparently cheerful resignation and aoonragBonssub- 
mission to the force of circumstances and the chances of 
war: but then the intelligence had been communicated 
at a moment when the garrison was only experiencing the 

pinching extreme of u no bread. * • . 

Therefore, when this last sad phase of affairs Ff 
itself to their view,-when they were mfenn^that «« 
granaries were empty, that the oxen and thesheep were 
all consumed, and that the store-keeper » situation had 
become a sinecure,—the soldiers threw sullen looks npon 
their officers and exchanged sinister gto<^witfa ^h 

reroem^red t^at thehor^ in the stables would furnish 
food for several days ; and the animals were accordingly 
slain to minister to the wants of the gspison. 

Bnt when this scares was. exhaust^,—when even the 
very dogs within the precincts of the Castle 
converted into human food y-the soldiers 
demanded an interview with the Baron of Altendorf. 

taf with torn 

upon the desperate nature of their project: vaudj djd 


and reckless of all consequences, they 
wild scheme. Bnt at that moni®t Fa^er Cypmu 
appeared before them; and, pretending to haro re 
cerred a supernatural intimation 

succour might be expected, he succeeded in calming toe 
perturb^hnd menacing mind of the 
following day tho Taborites renewed thmr attock ugjn 
the Oaatie: the Aristocratic soldiers fought dpperat^j 
—and the besiegers were beaten back, leaving ms. or seven 
of their men in the hands of the garrison. - . ... 

From one of these captives Father Cyprian 
intelligence (which had lately reached the Taborita 
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nuarters) that the Emperor Sigismund was dead. The | 
tidings were forthwith proclaimed to the' 1 
accomnadied by an assurance which Father Cyprian s. m- 
TentiTe bruin supplied, and which was to the effect that 
E!d already beea elected and ™ t^rch- 
ing at the head of an immense army the 
Altendorf Castle and to the espousal of th 0 Autocratic 
against the Republican Reformers, a ms men- 
SuaTZur wa, peedily ewaUowed by a horde 
desperate men who were ready to catch at strawsi, and 
the soWiere rowed to submit to any pnrations rather 

than surrender to the Taborites. . _ 

But tbe pressure of famine soon became horrible 
horrible 1 Day after day and hour after hour were the 
Baron of Altendorf and the Carthusiaupnest compelled 
to circulate all kinds of reports u ^er to cheex ihe 
garrison Sometimes they had recourse to indirect in¬ 
timidation,—declaring that Zitzka had published decrees 
written in his own blood, and ordering no V^rter to be 
Sven to any prisoners who might fall into, the hands of 
toe Taborites. The result of this diabolical falsehood 
™ to .nSiS the Aristocratic soldier, with the, cenmee 
of desperation, and make them not only defend the wails 
with fiend-like fury, but also put up as weU as they weie 

Sid the high-born dames it was a quarrelling for the 
mouldiesfe crusts that were rakedup frora , coni ® r ® a J ld 
nooks,—it was a constant gropmghmre and ^ere for any 
thing in the shape of eatebles,^t wm a scramble a 
struggle, a conflict for the least morsel of food that could 
be Sund. All regard for rank, sex, ^nd age was 
forgotten i dependants snatched the last mouthful from 
thegrasn of their masters and mistresses; a horrible 
selfiswii und an infernal egotism broke up all the 
decencies of society and produced utter demoralization 
To drown their miseries m forgetfulness, thoh aught lest, 
dames and the moat lovely girls flew with avidity to the 
wine-bin or the flask of strong waters ; and, when wallow¬ 
ing in the filthy slough o? drunkenness, they either 
voluntarily abandoned th«4r a 

menials, or became an easy prey to the brutal lusts or a 
ferocious and maddened soldiery. , , j 

for the influence >f the imports which Father Cymr^n wag 

had sharpened the koody instincts of the wldieryinto 

to the assault. ... . _ + _ I 

At length whispers of an appalling naturei Begm^to 

suspiciously upon each other—to avoid meeting only one 
or two together in dark places—and to walk ab<mt at 
ni|ht instead of repairing to the dormitories. A fearful 
sentiment had visibly^ricken .many in that doomed 
community j—and with the rapidity of the pestilence was 

^imdsoon—full soon—was the hideous terror realized; 
and the most damnable scene in the whole drama of 
mingled sadness and horror was placed upon the stage. 
The Famine had bred its invariable progeny; and 
Cannibalism was now raging, like a plague, throughout 
the vast stronghold of Altendorf. , 

Yen —this was indeed the case S The mangled remains 
of young children and of women were found in various 
parts ot the Castle j-wbila the feroraons looks-the in- 
fernal recklessness—the rufflan-like desperation and the 
insolent bravado, of some of the nobles and many of the 
soldiers, stamped the Gain-brand upon those who had 
flown to this last and diabolical resource of human pri- 

Va Butnone dared charge the cannibals with thedeed: 
none ventured to accuse them of murder and anthro- 
oophagism! For all human ties were broken in that 
doomed Castle by the hand of Faminej-aud there was 
no law now in force-no authontyezermsed by man-no 
fear entertained of God l The wretches who took the mi- 
tiatire in the work of cannibalism assumed that bold 
front and adopted that horrible insolence which desperate 


ruffians are wont to call to their aid, when, finding them¬ 
selves irresistibly goaded on to crime, they voluntarily 
take refuge in a savage cynicism.. . , , 

At last—the five weeks of toe siege being expired, and 
futa rieriod bringing us up to the end of the sixth week 
WKKiBto, as detailed in a recent 
chapter,-at last, we say, the tidings of the horrible 
cannibalism which was now pursuing its hellish career 
within the walls of Altendorf, reached the ears of John 
Zitzka, Thereupon the Tabonte chieftain was deter¬ 
mined to strike a desperate blow at once m order to 
capture the Castle and thus put an end to a state of 
things which was Bhockirig to humanity. . , 

It was, then, upon the very day^ on which Angela 
Wildon bade farewell to Sir Ernest do Colmar,—it was 
in toe morning of this self-same day, we repeat, that a 
general movement was visible throughout the Tabonte 
encampment stretched around the old OMtlejrf Artmi- 
dorf. And goon the ramparts of the fated Btwmghold 
were crowded with the camnT*ti 
war-cry rang with a wilder note and the look of defiance 
was darfceddown with a more bl^-^tfejocioc^ 
than on any previous occasion. The besieged appeared 
to have a presentiment that the final struggle was now 
at hand, Mid that toe coming conflict must either result 
in their own destruction or in the ntter defeat and flight 
of the army of Mount Tabor. . 

On the other hand, Zitzka and his host wci-e regolute 
in bringing to an issue a struggle already too Mag pro- 
tinted : and it was accordingly under sneh /ar^ 
auspices and with such opposing presentiments as these, 
that toe sanguinary conflict began. 


CHAPTER XCII. 

THE BATTLE. 

The sun was bright and the heaven was stainlessly blue 
iTIh^kj otV BOtrthern clim., when the worr-ors of 
Mnrmt Tabor advaisued lb dense columns to attack the 
Castle of Altendorf on every point. Nor less was the 
golden flood which poured from 

reflected in the sheen of spears, and helms, and corselets, 
which covered the ramparts and towers of the mighty 

stronghold as with a coating of steel. a „ o _ w 

Tbe Taborites marched forward in an array wnlcu 
seemed to fee irresistible: but the besieged, goaded to 
desperation and almost maddened with hanger, fought 
with the hujM ot Head? 

the strength of giants. On one Bide was John ditzka 
leading the main body of his troops to the a**®** 
otner were the Baron Of Altendorf and Lord Rodolph 
mcomwS^g the garrison to tbe most resolute resistance. 
^Slants crossed the moat on rafts in some places: 
tootoStoeySged down numerous trees, felled in 
the adjacent forest, and with which they formed bridges 
to the foot of the, Castle-wallmany daring Taborites 
plunged boldly into the water and swam across to^orae 
pointwhere tier distinguished a standing-place^and 
thus within two hour* after sun-rise the assault became 

i ^Th^Bcaling-ladderB were raised once more against 
thoae WtowXWand the same furious ardour of 
wSh we have described in a precede chapter 

m , » , aaasiESS£ 

wSeiriym liko flock* of cheep over 1 
jnotfor“n“rt^ did he 

w^kiStda of oTcrwhetoiogeyerythiogwlthon^ 

thus in vain : for when his own troops 

the walls— forced to abandon point after pointe- 
and constrained to retreat in the bdS 

could, the soldiers of the 

led forth in pursuit of the flying Reformers, io 
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demand the Baron of Altendorf, though fearful of the 
consequences, was compelled to Bubmitand the entire 
Aristocratic army sallying out of tho Castle, the conflict 
was renewed in toe fields, the gardens, the roads, and 
the forest, which lay around the ancient stronghold. 

And now was it that Zitzka’s skill as a commander 
shone to such transcendent advantage. Taking Ms stand 
upon an elevation, he thence despatched a dozen pages, 
one after another, to all points where his troops were 
either flying, rallying, pausing, or remaining in uncer¬ 
tainly how to act: and so lucid as well as so positive 
were the instructions wMch the Captain-General thus 
sent to the various officers in command of those corps 
and detachments, that a new spirit appeared to he sud¬ 
denly infused into the whole Tabonte army. Here 
columns, a moment before broken up and flying in con¬ 
fusion, suddenly rallied and took up a position on some 
• eminence : there divisions, not knowing what course to 
pursue, were all in an instant rescuing themselves from 
confusion and looking their dangers boldly in the face. 
Discipline, order, and a spirit of reorganization seized 
upon toe myriads like a wholesome spell suddenly coun¬ 
teracting au evil oneand in an incredibly Bhort space 
the Taborite battle-array was formed around three Bides 
of Altendorf Castle. . „ 

And now tho conflict recommenced outBide the walla; 
and clouds of smoke and dust soon enveloped the com¬ 
batants. The flashes of the artillery resembled the 
dartings of vivid lightning through a dense sulphurous 
cloudand the succeeding roar of the dread ordnance, 
reverberating through the depths of the forest and 
amidst the buildings of the Castle, sounded like the 
thunder-voices in which the storms of heaven speak in 
the sublime and awful periods of elemental war. 

But darker and deeper raged the conflict wherever the 
plume of the formidable Zitzkawas seen breaking through 
the smoke of the cannon or waving to and fro amidst 
the desperate strife of furious multitudes. Nothing 
could equal the courage with which he fought—the 
strength with which he dashed aside all impediments to 
bia course—the annihilating power with which he clave 
for himself a Jdoody pathway throngh the ranks of 
battle. Heaps of the dying and the dead were the 
ghastly trophies of this terrible progress; and his steed, 
as it thundered on amidst the contending cohorts, seemed 
gifted with the same invulnerable power which charac¬ 
terized the hero who bestrode that gallant charger. 

Nor less did the Baron of Altendorf and Lord Rudolph 
bear themselves bravely in the mortal contest. The form 
of the younger noble appeared to dilate in size and 
assume a heroic dignity as he spurred his steed into the 
thickest of the fight, with tho hardy resolution of oppos¬ 
ing himself hand to hand against tho Captain-General of 
the Reformers. , 

They met—the stripling champion of Bohemia s Aristo¬ 
cratic cause, and toe sturdy chieftain of the Taborites! 
Yes—they met: but scarcely had they looked each other 
in the face—scarcely had their weapons crossed—when 
Zit zka 's mighty sword dashed Rodoiph’s brand from his 
comparatively feeble grasp. The Baron of Altendorf, 
instantaneously perceiving that Ms son was at the mercy 
of John Zitzka, dashed the rowels into toe sides of his 
war-steed and urged the animal in thundering career 
against the charger bestridden by toe Captain-General. 
But immovable as a rock was the noble animal that 
bore the chieftain of the Taborites;—and this redoubt¬ 
able warrior with one blow of his two-handed sword 
struck the Baron of Altendorf from his horse. 

The next moment this proud peer and Lord Rodolph 
wore both prisoners in the nands of tho Taborites. 

The news of their capture spread like wild-fire through¬ 
out the ranks of both armies,—infusing ar still more 
determined spirit into the breasts of the Refoimors, and 
throwing a damp upon all the energies of the Aristo¬ 
cratic forces. At the moment that the desperate, 
famine-stricken warriors of the garrison were charging 
the Taborites with whirlwind fury,—when blood was 
being poured forth like wa£er and human life was dealt 
with as if it were the mere hewing down of noxious 
weeds in a garden,—wheu valour was exerting all its 
energies and prowess distinguishing itself with mighty 
acMevements,—and when the demon of .slaughter was 
displaying all the ghastlier phases of his accursed craft 
aua tho voice of battle was roaring in all its most terrific 
tones,—at this instant was it that the intelligence of the 
capture of the Baron and his son struck such consterna¬ 
tion there , and produced such a general exultation here. 

Then paralyzed became the arm upraised to deal the 
blow of death—aud in its wild career the foaming war- 


steed was suddenly reined in. Then, too, from the hand 
wMch erst had reared it proudly, fell the royal standard 
of Bohemia—that banner wMch the Aristocracy had still 
maintained, although the Queen waa dead;—and then, 
likewise, did a sense of famine strike with a more poignant 
agony into the heart of desperation. 

But on the other hand, the banner of Mount Tabor now 
pressed resolutely onand the weapon of toe mighty 
Zitzka continued to deal annihilation amidst the opening 
ranks of Ms enemies. On, on swept the serried bands of 
Reformerson, on wont the ranging phalanxes in pur¬ 
suit of the flying foeon, on thundered the heavy horso 
—on, on the light-armed cavalry. Front and flank 
sweep the Taborite legions; and irreparable becomes the. 
confusion amidst tho mass of Aristocratic warriors who 
have no longer a general to guide, to encourage, nor to 
save them. The rout becomes universal—the famine- 
stricken soldiers of the garrison fall over each other m 
dismay—and those who had a few hours previously 
sallied forth with Bnch elevated hopes and such burning 
aspirations from Altendorf Castle, were now glad to 
retreat thither and thus save themselves from the gleam¬ 
ing weapons of the infuriate Taborites. . 

In that wild moment of their despair, the flying 
servitors of the ruined cause of Aristocracy remembered 
not that in thus hastening back to shut themselves up in 
Altendorf, they were only about to look iu the face of a 
famine more Mdeous than aught they had yet beholden. 
Unmindful or oblivious of that one tremendous fact, they 
rushed pell-mell towards the Castle,—some gaining the 
drawbridge—others swimming the moat,—and many fling¬ 
ing themselves upon the rafts which the Taborites had 
been compelled to abandon in the morning. Hundreds 
and hundreds were overtaken and slain: counties* 
numbers bad previously fallen on the battle-field and 
of all the mighty host which lately called the Lord of 
Altendorf its commandant, not a thousand men succeeded 
in regaining the interior of that stronghold which had 
been so well defended until this fatal day. . 

Easy were it for J ohn Zitzka then to have earned the 
assault against this feeble, broken, stricken few ;-and 
within another hour the Taborite standard might have 
waved above the haughty parapets of Altendorf. But 
enough blood had been shed that day-and even Zitzka 
inured to scenes of slaughter though he wore, sickened 
at the idea of suffering Ms soldiery to penetrate into tbe 
Castle, until the wild spirit of revenge which, now lashed 
them almost into a fury should have subsided. He more¬ 
over knew that, holding iu his power the Baron of Alten¬ 
dorf, Lord Rodolph, and several other nobles, together 
with countless prisoners of a lower rank, he could easily 
and at any moment dictate his own terms to the few 
poor fugitives who had. thrown themselves back again 
into the stronghold and locked its gates in despair;—and 
thus, prompted by the generous feelings of his nature, 
now that the fatal exigencies of war demanded not the 
further shedding of blood, the Taborite here commanded 
Ms victorious troops to retire to their encampment. 

The sun was setting behind the western hills as the 
triumphant Reformers obeyed the instructions which 
their Captain-General dispatched, by his pages ana 

X ’ res to every post and section of his army. But on . 

t a scene did toe retiring cohorts leave behind them. 
The fields, the gardens, the banks of the moat, and the 
outskirts of the forest, were covered with the grim and 
ghastly dead: for the wounded and the dying *f er ? 
already removed into hospital tents by the benevolent 
commands of John Zitzka. , , 

On the countenance of innumerable bodies played the 
last beams of the setting sun ;-and as the lowest ot 
those rays penetrated with a prismatic effect through 
the foliage of the forest, tho violet, orange, and crimson 
hues wito which they lighted the faces of the dead, 
enhanced the hideous ghastliness of the scene. 

Many war-steeds which had lost their riders, or had 
broken loose from the Taborite stables, thundered madly 
over the field,—galloping Mther and thither as if p<w- 
sessed of demons,—now pausing to plunge as if greedy to 
trample on the helpless dead, once their masters armed, 
with whip and spur,—then starting in sudden alarm, 
tossing their heads, and snorting, as the ravenous vul¬ 
ture and the carrion-crow swept past to feast npon the 
tremendous banquet wMch the ready hand of war 8 dire 
genius had thus spread out. , , . .. 

! In wild disorder, amidst the corpses that lay so ghastly 
there, were scattered all the symbols and implements o£ 
deadly strife—some whole, some broken-some jtUl 
bright, and others stained with the crimson tide of life. 
Swords and lances—spears and shields—helmets and 
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breast-plates—hackbut* and petronels banners and 
pennons,-all, all were spread in utter confusion there! 
But worse,—Ob! ten thousand times worse than these, 
was the spectacle of large pools of blood upon the 
ground, and clots of gore mingling with brains battered 
out and crushed bones protruding from the skin, and 
• lumps of human flesh cut off. 

Add to all these hideous appearances the deep furrows 
ploughed up in the earth by the cannon-balls—the ruts 
made by the wheels of the gun-carriages—and the myriad 
marks of footsteps in the gardens and the fields,—then 
the trees of the forest which had been hewn down, and 
those which were gashed by glancing weapons or stricken 
by artillery,—yes, add all these appearances to those 
before depicted, and the result will be a pretty accurate 
idea of the aspect of the battle-ground at that sunset- 

h °Bnt, ah! over this field so strewed with ghastly 
trophies of the fight?,—amidst the corpses which en¬ 
cumber and the weapons that cover the ground,—with 
the last straggling beams of sunset playing upon her 
lovely countenance, and with her person enveloped m a 
cloak,—the charming forest-maiden, Angela Wildon, 
slowly and timidly pursues her way l 


CHAPTER XCm. 

ANGELA AWD THE TABOBITBS. 

Yes—' tis indeed she—that admirable heroine who only 
a few hours back took leave of Sir Ernest de Colmar— 
tore herself away from the side of his invalid couch, in 
order to perform another act of beneficence and gene¬ 
rosity, which her noble nature prompted and her daunt¬ 
less courage inspired her to carry out! 

But, oh t what horrified feelings filled her soul—feel¬ 
ings commingled with an immense pity—as she trod 
amidst the dead and the relics of the fight: and such a 
sickening sensation crept over her that she more than 
once closed her eyes to shut out the dread spectacle— 
yes, and more than once when reeling beneath the in¬ 
fluence of overwrought emotions, paused to le&n^against 
the stump of a hewn tree or a broken gun-carriage for 

fna few minutes she found herself face to face with a 
Taborite sentinel, from whose halberd the beams of the 
sinking sun were brightly reflected. 

“ Who art thou, gentle one P demanded the soldier. 

“ I am not an enemy in disguise,” was the response, 
delivered in the sweetest tones of Angela» musical 
voice: and she displayed the ring which Sir Ernest de 
Colmar had given her, and which he himself had origi¬ 
nally received from John Zitzka. 

** Pass 1” was the laconic ejaculation which fell from 
the lips of the Taborite sentinel as the jewel flashed 
before his eyes. , * V * . « » 

An d Angela, overjoyed at this successful tral of the 
talism anic properties of the ring, pursued her way over 
the battle-field,—amidst the corpses—amidst the pools of 
blood-—amidst the broken weapons and battered armour 
-that strewed the grohnd t ., . 

Another sentinel was encountered and passed;—a third 
—a fourth—a fifth—and a sixth, all were satisfied by the 
•production of the ring the influence of which produced an 
ins tantaneous effect upon them. And now the forest- 
maiden gained the Taborite encampment, which she 
skirted with rapid steps—pursuing her war towards the 
little chapel which stood in that part of the forest that 
extended up to the right wing of the Castle of Altendorf. 

She gained the little chapel at length : she entered St¬ 
and she knelt down to return thanks to heaven for 
having conducted her thus far in safety. But the crucifix 
had been removed from the miniature altar in that 
place: the hand of the Taborite had withdrawn the 
symbol of the Catholic faith. Nevertheless Angela 
Wildon prayed fervently to the deity whom she wor¬ 
shipped and poured forth her gratitude to the guardian 
saint in whom she reposed her confidence: and then, 
rising from her knees, she looked Bearchingly around to 
ascertain if her movements were espied. 

The interior 6f the chapel, which was merely about 
three or four square yards in extent, was lighted only by 
the flickering beams that penetrated from the western 
horizon through the trees which had surrendered much 
of their foliage to the approaching winter. The place 
was not therefore so completely involved in obscurity as 
to prevent Augeta from examining either its interior or 
its immediate vicinity outside;—and having assured her¬ 
self that she was-unobserved, she stooped down to dis¬ 


cover, if possible, the trap-door which communicated 
with the vaulted passages leading into the awful subter¬ 
raneans of Altendorf Castle. 

Beneath her cloak she had a parcel which she deposited 
upon the pavement while she wins searched for the trap, 
door. Several minutes elapsed—and not a trace of that 
trap-door could she discover. Well she knew that it 
fitted into the floor with admirable ingenuity: for this 
passing observation she had made when the White Lady 
conducted her thence on that occasion the details of 
which our readers cannot have forgotten. Yes—well 
aware was Angela that every precaution shielded this 
trap-door from the chances of discovery: but she did not 
aatlcip&te so much difficulty in finding it. 

But even if she should succeed in ascertaining which 
stone it was that served as the trapdoor, how could she 
open it ? This question had the maiden asked herself 
more than onoe while wending her way thither that day: 
but she had noticed, on the former occasion above alluded 
to, that there was some secret spring outside, or rather 
abottf, as well as beneath the particular stoneand hope 
—that fervid feeling which animates heroism with its 
spirit—buoyed xier up with the idea that she would 
not be baffled in her search for the means of opening the 

tr 55as°! )r that hope was gradually disappearing : ten 
minutes had elapsed—and still was the anxious Angela 
straining her eyes and feeling with herhaudato discover 
the secret avenue of communication with those subter¬ 
raneans into which she was so desirous to penetrate. 
The obscurity of evening was deepening around her : 
darker were growing the shades of the forest outside the 
chapel—and more intense became the gloom within. 
What could she do ?—to procure a light appeared impos¬ 
sible : and yet how was she to continue her search m the 
pitchy blackness that in a few minutes would envelop 

Suddenly she heard voices in the forest. Starting from 
her stooping posture, Angela listened with the most 
breathless attention. ,,,, , , . 

“ Which is the next post to be relieved ? demanded 
a voice, speaking in a tone of authority* “ Is there no 
watch kept in this part of the forest ?” 

*< xt is usual, captain, to place a sentinel during the 
night in a little chapel whion there is close by, was the 
response, delivered in a respectful manner: and as this 
brief diafogue was immediacy followed by the trampling 
of several footsteps, Angela was at no loss to comprehend 
that the relieving-guard was approaching. 

Retreating into the farthest corner of the little chapel, 
and crouching down, she hoped to escapei observation : if 
not, she trusted to the taliamanio ring which De Colmar 
had given her, to help her out of any embarrassment into 
which she might become temporarily involved. 

Scarcely had she retired into the darkest nook of the 
chapel, when a stream of light was thrown across theen- 
I trance: and the foremost soldier of the Taborite jri*aru 
appeared upon the threshold with a pine torch in his 
hand. The glare illuminated the whole place: and as 
the raftTi casually glanced around, he instantaneously 
beheld Angela Wildon. ... ■ ■ 

• 4 Ah I whom have we here ?” he cried, advancing into 
the chapel as he spoke: and at the same instant thecap- 
tain of the guard, with a dozen followers, appeared at the 

I am 1 ^ 0 in babitant of this district, and no enemy to 
the Taborites,” said Angela, coming forward, and speak¬ 
ing with a modest dignity which instantaneously won 
for her the respect ofuie honest Republican soldimrai:^ana 
at the same time the ring upon, her finger flashed like a 
meteor In the torch-light. .... . 

*«Question the damsel not—and let her go her ways m 
peace,” exclaimed the captain of the guard. * She 
wears a tali*™*™ which is superior to all the instructions 
that sentinels have to fulfil-” ..... # 

“ Heavens! is it possible!” suddenly ejaculated one of 
the private soldiers forming the guard: and rushing for¬ 
ward, he gazed for a few moments with an Intense ear¬ 
nestness upon Angela’s countenance. _ 

It immediately struck the forest-maiden that the man s 
features were not altogether unfamiliar to her: but where 
she had seen them before, or under what circumstances, 
she could not for the life of her remember. Not long, 
however, was Bhe suffered to remain in any uncertainty 
upon this point: for the Individual himself soon cleared 

UP <Yes^b^^eaven; *tis the same countenance !” he 
cried in a tone of wild astonishment. “ I should know 
it again at the end of the world—despite of say disguise 
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-yes, it is the same-and yet a woman 1—whereas 

I took you, fair one, for a. page-Oh! you became 

that armour marvellously well, lovely but perfidious 
creature that you are !** 

*♦ What do you mean ?—who is this young female ? de¬ 
manded the captain of the guard, surprised and angry 
at the apparent rudeness with which the soldier was 
gazing upon Angela, as well as the incomprehensible 
ejaculations towhich the man was giving utterance. 

44 Who is she ?” exclaimed the individual. 44 If she be 
not the same who tricked me when I was mounting guard 
over the three State Prisoners in the Castle of 
Prague-” 

“ What 1 a woman rescued those prisoners ?” inter¬ 
rupted the captain: “ it is impossible! You are dream¬ 
ing, my good friend.” 

44 Let the young damsel deny it if she can,” exclaimed 
the Taborite soldier. 44 I will swear to her countenance 
at any time, by any light, and under any circumstances.” 

44 Well—in good sooth, it is not one of those faces which 
onoe seen, can be readily forgotten,” observed the cap¬ 
tain : then perceiving that the compliment to which he 
thus gave utterance with so much honest sincerity bad 
covered Angela with confusion, he said, 44 Pardon me, fair 
damsel, if I have given thee offence. Even without that 
ring on thy finger shouldst thou command my respect: 
but more particularly, with that gem flashing oefore my 
eyes, art thou entitled to courteous treatment. What 
Bay yon, then, to the charge which my follower here 
makes against you ?” 

44 1 cannot deny the truth of the allegation,” responded 
Angela, in a murmuring tremulousness. 44 But 33 there 
be any virtue left in this ring, I beseech you to suffer me 
to depart hence.” . 

4 ‘ Nay—that must not be, fair maiden—and more’s the 
pity that it must not,” observed the captain. 44 For, look 
you—the commands of our glorious Captain-General have 
recently modified the influence which was originally at¬ 
tached to that ringand this circumstance arose from a 
report having been duly made to him in respect to thv> 

' use and purpose to which the ring was turned some six 
or seven weeks ago, when the Knight who wore it at 
that time prevented the arrest-” 

44 Of this very damsel when disguised in the steel 
armour,” interjected the Taborite soldier, whose recogni¬ 
tion of Angela now seemed to be threatening her with 
somewhat unpleasant consequences. 44 It appears,” con¬ 
tinued the man, 44 that the arrest took place at some way- 
side inn, and that when a certain Sir Ernest de Colmar in¬ 
sisted upon urging the authority of the ring on- the 
prisoner a behalf, the venerable magistrate who was pre¬ 
sent on. the occasion liberated his captive.” 

44 Yes—such were the facts which reached my ears 
also,” said the Taborite captain; 44 and as the authority 
of the ring was in that instance turned to a purpose never 
contemplated by the noble Zitzka—namely, tne perver¬ 
sion of justice—it hath since been decreed that in no wise 
shall the influence of the ring interfere with warrants 
legally issued for the arrest of offenders. Therefore, my 
poor young woman,” added the officer, in a tone of pro¬ 
found commiseration, 41 1 have no alternative but to 
make thee my prisoner, and escort thee at once into the 
presenoeof the Captain-General.” 

44 Be it so,” said the forest-maiden, resigning herself 
with all the courage of a heroine to whatsoever destiny 
might be in store for her. 44 The chieftain of the Re¬ 
formers is chivalrous and noble-hearted — and I will 
throw myself upon his mercy I Lead the way, sir—I am 
preparoa to follow." 

Thus speaking, with that calm dignity which intimated 
more eloquently than ten thousand tongues could have 
succeeded in doing, that there was no necessity to lay the 
hands of coeroion upon her, Angela Wildon moved for¬ 
ward. 

44 HJh 1 what have we here P” exclaimed the Taborite 
captain, who had just lucked against the parcel which 
the maiden had deposited on the pavement, and which 
she had forgott3n to take up when suddenly disturbed 
by the arrival of the guard. ** Stop one moment!” con¬ 
tinued the officer: 44 we most examine this packet. It 
grieves me, gentle damsel, thus to treat thee, ’ he added 
turning towards our heroine: 44 but my duty rides para¬ 
mount over my inclinations.” 

44 Perform your duty, sir,” said the maiden, in a voice 
of calm dignity. 44 1 am already grateful to you for the 
evident compassion which marks your manner towards 
me.** 

The captain bowed and then proceeded to open the 
parcel. It contained a complete suit of female apparel. 


belonging to the peasant-class—and also some provisions. 
There was nothing in these simple articles, which anj 
female wayfarer might possess, to engender ulterior sus¬ 
picions in the minds oz the Taborite soldiers: they ac¬ 
cordingly re-fastened the packet and returned it to 

^‘^And now please to accompany me, young dArasel,” 
said the captain, at the same time intimating by a signal 
to the soldiers of the guard that they need not follow too 
closely behind: for the officer, who was a kind-hearted 
man, was anxious to spare the maiden's feelings as much 
as possible, and omit all unnecessary ceremony in escort¬ 
ing her to the pavilion of the Captain-General. 

Entering the encampment, they threaded its mazes of 
tents all arranged like the streets of a town, and illumi¬ 
nated by the fires at which the culinary process was going 
on in preparation for the evening meal. Thu captain 
acknowledged the salute of the sentinels who were 
passed j and Angela kept close to his side—her heart 
agitated with a variety of conflicting feelings. 

At length the pavilion of tho Taborite chieftain was 
reached; and, in reply to the demands of Angela's guide, 
the sentinels posted at the entrance of the spacious tout 
declared that the Captain-General was within and like¬ 
wise alone at the moment. 

The velvet curtain which closed the door-way of the 
pavilion was drawn aside: and the Captain-General of 
the Taborite® rose from a table at which he was seated, 
when, by the light of the lamp that buflned within the 
tent, be saw that a young female was being conducted 
into his presence. 

Angela Wildon had seen the mighty Zitzka when, as 
Gloria's guest, she was an inmate of the Castle of Prague : 
but never had she before been so close to him as now she 
stood. The furtive and anxious glance which Bhe threw 
up at the countenance, of the grim warrior was indeed 
little calculated to inspire her with much confidence: for 
the expression of Ms features was usually stern and 
severe—and the thought of the ocean of blood that was 
shed that dor had excited in his mind painful ponderinga 
which were now reflected in his countenance. Never: 
theless Angela was not disheartened: for she had already 
determined upon the course which she should pursue, 

44 What requirest thou of me, young damsel r ” said the 
Captain-General of the glorious Republican Reformers; 
ana. as he spoke he threw into his voice as much kindness 
as possible—-for there was something in the features of 
Angela Wildon which instantaneously touched his soul 
and enlisted all his sympathies in her favour. 

44 The young woman is a prisoner, may it please yon. 
General, said the captain of the guard. _ 

44 A prisoner I” exclaimed Zitzka, with evident surprise. 
44 Is it possible that a damsel of such gentle mien and 
pleasing aspect can be in any way dangerous to the 
interests of Mount Tabor ?” 

44 And yet, mighty chief.” said the captain, 44 this pre¬ 
possessing aunsel, a single hair of whose head I would 
not injure for worlds, is a heroine of no common order.” 

44 The sentiment of leniency and mercy which thou 
didst utter parenthetically, was most honourable to 
thine heart, good friend," observed John Zitzka. 44 But 
wherefore bait thou brought this damsel before me ?” 

44 In the full conviction that you. General, will accord 
her somewhat of thine admiration, even while visiting 
her with thy blame,” said the good-natured captain. 44 1 
no longer hesitate to inform thee that the crime where¬ 
with my prisoner now stands charged, is that of having 
rescued tne Baron of Altendorf, the Marquis of Sehom- 
berg, and the Count of Rosenberg from the Castle of 
Prague.” 

44 What 1” exclaimed the Captain-General of the 
Taborites, mingled amazement, Incredulity, and admira¬ 
tion being suddenly depleted on his countenance : 44 was 
it indeed a Rrroins, and not a hero, who accomplished that 
adventure?" 

44 The damsel will not deny a feat of which, so far as its 
valour is concerned, she may well be proud,” observed 
the captain of the guard, who lost no opportunity of put¬ 
ting in a word on Angela's behalf. 

44 Is this true, young woman?” demanded Zitzka, a 
deeper and more tender interest flashing in his one eye as 
he nxed it earnestly npon her. 

“ Such, illustrious chief, is indeed the truth,” re¬ 
sponded Angela, her countenance suffused with burning 
blushes. 

44 And tell me, thou charming plotter against the 
interests of my government,” said Zitzka, his features 
j so far relaxing into a smile that it became satisfactorily 
| evident tc the good-hearted captain of the guard that 
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Angela’s pardon was safe,-" tell me, X ask, wtatmortTe 
induced tEee to run the riBk and venture upon the diffi- 

cMef, that roa kap erer, 

Angelaf iu a tremulous tone and with looks 
ap^aUngly: 44 bnt I may, not respond to that query 

^ “ Theudoubtfi^t 1 thoucimmoumi of one ^ptoin- 

hi ‘‘NS^uch was not the inducement,” said Angela, 
suddenly drawing herself up and awaking with a digru y 
and Smuesa which augmented the admiration Zitzka 
IhJtj ^^Sienc^ with regard to her general tone and 

lX “ V W&l-l will not press thee upon that point, maiden " 
he observed. “But under what circnmstances lias the 
damsel TL arrested this evemag?" ho demaudod, 
turning towards the captain of the guard. 

“May it please yon, General," wm the reply, “I found 
her in fhatSittlo chapel which stands embowered ui the 
portion of the forest stretching towards the right wing 

° f “ 1 What^wast thou doing wjthtn 

eucampuiont, maiden?" inquired Zitzka; and how 

came yon to pass the sentinels whoso posts you must 
h;'. ve cleared in order to reach that point? t 

*' The damsel wears your own ring. General.^ said the 
captain of the guard, interposing the observation with a 
voice and manner profoundly respectful. boon 

“ Yes—and by virtue of that ring do I demand a boon 
at your hands, illustrious chieftain! exclaimed Angela, 
displaying the brilliant gem which had proved her pass¬ 
port iuto the lines of the Taborite Army. 

P “ My ring 1—the jewel which I gave to the Austrian 1 
exclaimed Zitzka, struck with ainazement. How is 
this ?—what connexion, damsel, subsists between thee 
and that illustrious man?" 

“The understanding of friendship, was the reply- 
“And it is because he esteems me as a should 

cherish a sister, that he gave me this nng as a tahainamc 
auxiliary to n certain purpose I had in view, 

“ And that purpose ? ,f continued Zitzka, interroga- 

U "%\ 15 to penetrate into Altendorf Castle " retained 
Angela. " You perceive, mighty warrior, that I answer 
your questions with frankness/ V nnr 

“Candour is stamped upon 
couuteuauce, young damsel, said the Tabonte cnie 
tain: then, after a few momenta consideration, he 
sigualled to the captain of the> guard to• retire. 

That officer accordingly withdrew followed hj a look 
of gratitude from Angela, who faded not to appiecia^ 
the generous under-current of pleading which he had 
adopted iu her behalf when introducing hei to the 

^Now^e a^alone, young wom& n --and you ^aspc^lc 
more freely," resumed this mighty chieftain. Around 
you there hangs an evident mystery vrhmh some Re¬ 
sistible impulse prompts me to penetrate ? Who are 
you, then, that you should have risked your very life to 
rescue ihe State Prisoners from the Castle of Prague ? 
how came you to enjoy the friendship of that lJl u3t rioua 
Austrian who gave you the ring P-and w^ ref °^ t 
you this evening sought to penetrate into the Castle of 

A “Tus?rLl reply to your three questions, great chief- 
tain,” said the forest-maiden, I must state >rst, that! 
am the adopted daughter of a oertaiu homely but kmd- 
hoarted couple dwelling in this forcsfc. and^hat the 
name by which I am known is Angela Wildon. 

“ Angela Wildon t" exclaimed Zitzka: surely I hajo 
hoard Sat name before? Ah! I remember: it mast 
have been you, young woman, whom Sir Ernest de Col- 
^r rS“ 0 5 from the water, of the MoMan and whom 
the Lady Gloria made her guest for a few days in the 

Ca “ t } e am that a same Angela Wildon," said tke foreat; 
maiden; 1 and now the second query put to me by your I 
lips, great warrior, is also answered-for, srace you &re 
aware that Sir Ernest de Colmar saved my life, youmav 
imagine how that incident led to an aj^ntwice which 
circumstances have ripened mto fnendsMp. Youx third 
qaestion related to Altendorf Castle; and I reply- ] 
frankly roply-that there is within those walls a lady in | 
whom I feel profoundly interested—a lady to whom I 


hoped to convey not only th*se provisions for her imme¬ 
diate comfort.*'but also this disguise to enable her to 
quit that appalling scene of famine, horror, and wretched- 

Ue Thus speaking, Angela Wildon emptiod the contents of 
her parcel at Zitzka'a feet. . 

“Excellent young woman, how generous is thine 
heart!—how heroic is thy conductr* exclaimed the 
Captain-General, in a perfect enthusiasm of adnuration 
“ g u t who is this lady that hath thus interested thee? 

She must be an estimable woman indeed, to have ob¬ 
tained so firm a hold of the sympathies of such as thou! 

Tell me, theu, who she is—and without an instant s 
delay will I send a herald to proclaim a safe and secure 
egress for her, should she choose to avail herself of that 
passport and quit the famine-stricken stronghold. Nay, 
more—I will guarantee to her a full and complete 
forgiveness for the past, however deeply she may have 
intrigued against the Taborite dominion, and however 
strenuously she may have abetted the cause of a Royalty 
now defunct and an Aristocracy whose last hopes were 
ruined on this day’s battle field. Tell me, then young 
damsel, who is this lady that hath won thy regards; for 
right an xious am I to render thee a service by showing 

tta art 

bravo-as merciful as thou art. valorous! exclaimed 
Angela, tho tears of gratitude rolling down her cheeks: 
“Seat indeed is the favour which thou hast proposed to 
confer upon me and by the proffer of which thou hast 
anticipated the Won that I was about te supplicate at 
thine hands. And yet, O mighty cbicftam! am I now 
more than ever the prey to a strange bewnderment and 
cruel perplexity: for I know nothing ~ absolutely 
nothing—of the lady m whom my soul s teuderest 
feelings are so profoundly interested . Her name her 
rank—-the nature of the misfortunes which envelop her 
rlnnm in so dense a mystery,—all, all are unknown to 
me: and even should / now hesitate to ▼enture upon 
the most distant allusion to her, were it not for a fright¬ 
ful presentiment which haunts mo llko a » 
depicts that lady in the endurance of all the poignant 

SSSU and darkness to me 
Angela " said Zitzka, astonished at the strange and even 
apparently wild manner in which tho forest-maiden 
Si been speaking. “ Where dwells this unknownfnend 
of thine ?-^-and by what denomination shall ^ 
describe her to the insurgents who still hold Altendorf 

C “Oh P ! generous ohief-pardon me ^1 doin:f 

-—and thou too, O Lady, m whose behalf l am now 
taking this grand responsibility on myself 
Isay!" exclaimed Angela, her whole frame trembling 
with excitement: “ for heaven knows that I am acting 

^°Then Sing the little velvet bag from her bosom she 
opened it and drew forth the nng which the W^te Ladj 
had given her: and. failing upon her knew at the feeteof 
1 the Captain-denerai of the Taborites, she held the jewel 
towards him, marmoring in a tono tre mulous with 
anxiety as to the result of her 

voice whispers in my soul that this ring will tell thee 

“arcsatisL * ( w. 

would not have produced upon him 

ling than that nng which he snatched-greedi^ niatohed 
I -from Angela’s hand. A single.glance was sufficient 
1 to show him that it was indeed a ring which he hadseen 
teforeT-and all in an instant did a thousand tender 
associations flame up iu his memory and illume in luB 
Sail the inoidenfi of the past, as a lamo sudde^y 
lights up every feature of a cavern gemmed ^ith sta 

^Wela - speak - bold me no!jin enspeose” '»- 
claimed ZitzkafS a broken Toice, while hu'whole frame 
trembled with a powerful excitement,— the lady who 

^•|S U U™-a Dg Yolinte^ e p“oner In the deep and 
dreadful subterraneans of Altendorf," replied the forest 
maiden, in a solemn tone. , 7 «. 

“ Mr God! she lives—she lives I . murmured Zitzka, 
clasping his hands together in a violent paronwm oi 
emotion : then as an idea struck across hkej, 

flash of lightning, he sprang towards Angela-seized 
her by the hand—raised her from the suppliant posture 
wMeh she still retained—and, while examining her 
StSes wilh the most earnest attention, exdam^, 
“Yes-^Ohl yeB-it must be sol This resemblance- 
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But let me not remain in suspense ! Maiden, didst thou 
ever know thy parents ?" 

“ Never," responded Angela, trembling all over with 
the undefinable emotions of one who feels that she is 
standing upon the verge ot some discovery of stupendous 
importance. “ 1 was left in my infanoy to the care of 
that honest couple of whom I have ere now spoken——” 

44 And thine age—thine age ?" oried Zitzka, his excite¬ 
ment now wrought up to the highest pitch. 

“Iam twenty-three," was the answer, delivered m 
a tone that vibrated like a note of melody upon tho 
gale. 

“Oh! then it must be sol" exclaimed Zitzka, in a 
tone of mingled exultation, wonderment, and feeling. 

44 Yes—nature herself prompts me-1 nnderstand it all 

-Oh! come to my arms, Angela—for, as sure as there 

is a God who hath thus thrown us together, thon art my 
own child—and I am thy father, beloved girl 1" 

“ My father!" crieci Angela Wildon, indescribable 
sensations seizing upon her: and the next moment she 
flew into the arms of the mighty Zitzka, the Captain* 
General of the Taborites. 


am this evening. But there was no pine-torch burning 
within the chapel: and outside the flood of moonlight 
was so pure ana powerful that it penetrated the foliage 
of the forest ana streamed through the open entrance¬ 
way into the building. Being somewhat wearied with 
the part I had taken in a skirmish in the morning, I 
came and sate dowd on the steps of this little altar. Now, 
be so kind as to observe, General, that as the moonlight 
poured in through the small open door-way, it irradiated 
the middle of the chapel and the opposite wall, but left tho 
extremity where the altar stands, and likewise the other 
end, in total darkness. Consequently, as I sate on tho 
altar-steps I was enveloped in obscurity. Woll, most 
honoured chief," continued the soldier, “ i was seated 
on the steps in the manner described, wondering how 
long the besieged could possibly hold out, and whether 
we should reduce them by famine or carry the Castle by 
storm-" 

“ Yes, yes—yon were thinking of all this, ’ interrupted 
Zitaka, impatiently. 44 Well—what happened Y” 

“ I bad fallen, may it please you, General, into a very 
profound reverie," continued the Taborite, 44 when a 


CHAPTER XCIV. 

a LAST VISIT TO THE 8UBTKRRVXEAHS. 
Halv-an-houb after the scene which we have just de¬ 
scribed, Zitzka and Angela issued forth together from 
the parilion. The former was muffled np in an ample 
•military clock, and wore a velvet cap with a sable plume, 
which shaded his countenance;—while the forest-maiden 
was enveloped in her mantle. Hastily did they traverse 
the encampmentand in a short time they reached the 
little chapel to which allusion has already been so fre¬ 
quently made. 

The sentinel who was on duty at this point happened 
to be the very one that had ere now recognised Angela 
Wildon: and instantaneously perceiving by Zitzka’s 
manner towards her, that she was in high favour with 
the Captain-General, the poor wretch began to quake 
and tremble lest she should seek some means of aveng¬ 
ing herself against him for having denounced her as the 
liberatrix of the Stnte Prisoners. But Angela, who 
penetrated his thoughts the moment she cast her looks 
upon his terrified countenance, gave him a reassuring 
glance; and the manji features brightened up. 

A pine-torch was burning in an iron ring projecting 
from the wall:—and, taking the light in ms hand! 
Zitzka proceeded to scrutinize the floor of the chapel 
with the utmost attention. Stooping down, he passed 
the torch slowly over the pavement, so as to fling its 
beams upon the lines formed by the joints of the flag¬ 
stones : out such was the uniformity of the pavement, 
at least in appearance, that he was as much baffled la 
his search as Angela had previously been. 

** Are yon sure, my dear child," he demanded, in a 
whispering tone, “that it was here you emerged from 
the subterraneans of Altendorf Castle, on the occasion 
which you have explained to me ?"' 

“ I am confident beyond all possibility of mistake, 
beloved father," replied Angela. “The trap-door is 
assuredly there- 

44 May it not have been hermetically fastened as a 
precaution, at the commencement of the siege ?" in¬ 
quired Zitzka. 4 

The feasibility of this conjecture instantaneously 
struck upon Angela’s mind; ana she was about to ask of 
her newly-found sire what course he now proposed to 
pursue, when the Taborite sentinel suddenly advanced 
from the threshold into the interior of the chapel. 

44 Wherefore do you thus accost ns ?" demanded Zitzka, 
who saw by the man’s air that he had something to com¬ 
municate. 

“ Pardon me, General," was the response, “but it is 
not difficult to perceive that you are searching for some 
object which yon have not as yet found. And if I may 
judge by the peculiar manner of that search, it is for a 
secret spring or trap-door in the pavement-—” 

“ How is It possible that yon could have gleaned this 
much from the manner of my search ?” demanded the 
Captain-General. 44 It is true that I took no pains to 
conceal my purpose from your observation : but at the 
same time I cannot understand how thou hast so readily 
seized upon a cine to my proceedings. Speak 
frankly-" 

44 1 hare no cause to do otherwise, great chieftain," ex¬ 
claimed tho soldier. 44 The truth is, then, that about ten 
days—or rather ten nights—ago, I was on duty here as £ 


the entranoe. The appearance of the individual was 
that of a pale, thin, white-haired old man—with over¬ 
hanging brows, sharp and piercing eves, which threw a. 

hundred restless glances about him all in an instant-’* 

“Ah! 'twas old Hubert, the Castle steward!" ex¬ 
claimed Angela. “ The description is unmistakable." 

“ And yet I can assure von, lady," continued the Tabo¬ 
rite soldier, 44 that I only beheld the individual for a few 
moments: hut then the circumstance was so fraught 
with poignant terror at the instant, that it is no wonder 
if the face thus abruptly appearing before me became ns 
vividly impressed upon my mind as if I had contemplated 
it calmly and deliberately for an hour.” 

41 It disappeared, then, almost instantaneously Y" said 
Zitzka, making the remark in an interrogative sense. 

“Yea—it disappeared." responded the soldier, 44 be¬ 
cause when the first feeling of utter consternation was 
past, I gave vent to my terror in a loud cry. Then tho 
white-haired old man sank down again into the earth— 
and his disappearance was followed by the sadden din of 
a heavy weight falling. Now, I am no coward-—" 

44 Yon speak truly, friend " observed Zitzka: 44 for I 
have marked thee in the fight. But proceed." 

44 Thanking you. General, for the kind notice yon have 
deigned to take of me," continued the sentinel, 44 1 will 
hasten to make an end of my tale. I was saying that I 
am naturally no coward: but I must confess that this ad¬ 
venture bewildered me strangely, I rubbed my eyes to 
convince myself that I was awake: and then I examined 
the pavement by the clear moonlight. But there was 
not a sign nor & trace to mark the spot where the white- 
headed old man had appeared and disappearedand I 
therefore renma to the conolnsion that I had either seen a 
| ghost or was the object of my own fancy’s delusion. 
Under this impression I kept the matter secret: for I did 


just related. I therefore became confirmed in my belief 
that the occurrence was either a supernatural or else an 
ideal one." 

44 And is that all yon have to tell us ?” demanded 
Zitzka, evidently disappointed at not receiving some 
clearer information relative to the mysterious trap-door. 

44 1 did but pause to take breath, General," resumed 
the Taborite sentinel, whose manner of telling his tale 
was mostvexationsly prolix. “For I was going on to 
observe thahwhen I found just now that I was to oeenpy 
this post again for three hours to-night, you may readily 
believe I was not over well pleased; but pride or shame 
—I do not exactly know which—made me hold my tongue. 
However, the instant I was left alone by the guard, I 
could not help examining the pavement-floor in the very 
spot where it stmok me that I had seen the old man rise 
up: and os accident or luck would have it, my hand 
pressed upon some spring—and the stone started up from 

“WhicL stone?—when is the spring?" demanded 
Zitzka, speaking with feverish impatience. 

44 Here—press this stone forcibly down in that par- 
tic alar corner," said the Taborite, suiting the action to 
the word; 44 and here is the result," he added, raising 
the exquUitely-fitting and well-contrived trap-door. 
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« My good friend," exclaimed Zitzka, exchanging a 
look of joyous satisfaction with Ms daughter, you have 
rendered us » great service—aad you shall not lack a 
suitable reward. Now leave the trap-door open-keep 
watch over it—and if do not return in half-an-hour, 
then may you argue that some peril has befallen us. in 
this case, you wifi alarm the guard and order the soldiers 
thereof to plunge unhesitatingly down into the subter¬ 
raneans to which this trap-door leads.” „ 

“ Your orders. General, shall be faithfully executed, 
said the Taborite sentinel. , ,, , 

44 'Tia well," observed Zitska. 44 And now," he added, 
turning towards the forest-maiden, 44 let us proceed, 
Angela, upon the solemn and important business which 
we nave in hand." ,, , 

Thus speaking, the Captain-General began the descent 
of the stone steps, carrying the nine-torch in his hand. 
His daughter followed close behind him; and in this 
manner did they enter the descending and amending 
passages leading under the moat and debouching into 
thereat subterranean place of tombs. The door opening 
into this cemetery was fortunately unlocked ; otherwise 
its massiveness would have prevea a formidable, if not in¬ 
superable, barrier to the farther progress of the Captain- 
General and his newly-found daughter. 

The torch flung a lurid glare upon the dark marble 
monuments and brought out the white ones into ghastly 
reliefthe air struck with a sepulchral chill to the very 
marrow of the bonesand the gloomy vaults gave hack 
the echoes of the footsteps, as the father and daughter 

S ursued their way. But what could daunt the intrepid 
itzka ?—or how could Angela experience alarm when 
protected by the most redoubtable warrior of the age— 
and that hero her own sireP 
Nevertheless!, the whole person of Zitska quivered from 

head to foot—and the graceful form of the forest-maiden 

was likewise influenced by a nervous trembling. And 
yet it not fear that either feltl But the hardy Ta- 
borite was about to meet one whom he had long deemed 
dead, and the thought of encountering whom had already 
excited many varied feelings in his breast and called up 
many touching associations in his memory: while Angela 
was swayed by those emotions that had naturally followed 
a certain revelation which her father had made to her 
toncMng the White Lady. * ,, 

But we will not pause to analyse the feelings of the 
father and daughter as they pursued their way through 
the place of tomb® a what the nature of those feelings 
must have been the reader will presently understand full 

And here must w® leave them for % few momenta ia 
order to relate an Incident which occurred in the little 
chapel where the sentinel had remained mounting guard 
over the trap-door, which was left open. 

The Captain-General, be it remembered, had taken the 
pine-torch in Ms hand; and the Taborite soMser was left 
in the semi-obscurity of the chapel. But this place was 
only partially involved in gloom, forasmuch as the silver 
planet of the night had by this time risen and was pour¬ 
ing its effulgence, cold and colourless^ like a slanting 
comma of transparent ice, into the diminutive building. 
And it was while the sentinel was marvelling witMa his 
own mind what object the Captain-General and Ms fair 
companion could possibly have to visiting the unknown 
subterraneans to which the open trap-door led,—it was 
while he was thus meditating, we say, that the stream of 
argentine lustre flooding in at the entrance of the chapel 
was suddenly darkened by the appearance of a female 
form upon the threshold. 

44 Who eomea ?" demanded the sentinel—and his quick 
eye perceived at a glance that the figure was tall and 
graceful, though enveloped in a long dark cloak: while 
the black veil thrown over her head revealed in its un¬ 
dulating folds the taper length and elegant arching of 
the neck, the splendid slope of the shoulders, and the 
statuesque carnage of the bust. 

44 Who comes ? ,Y echoed the lady, in a voice so musical 
in its metallic intonation that it produced upon the 
soldier the same effect as a halo may be supposed to 
excite when significant of the presence of an angelic 
being. 44 You asked me who comes," she continued: 
44 ana I may assure you in all confidence that I am a 

44 Surely—oh! surely I should know that voice V* ex¬ 
claimed the Taborite, his own voice trembling with joy 
and suspense. 

“ Yes—you may doubtless recognise the voice, as you 
are sure to remember this countenance," said the lady, 
at the samo time throwing back the dark veil and turning 


her face ia such a manner that the £ood of xqooalight 
streamed full upon her features. 

“ Oh! I am glad you have come hack to us, exclaimed 
the Taborite, in a tone indicative of unfeigned joy, 

44 There have been sad and terrible rumours concerning 
you, lady: but the soldiers of Mount Tabor would 
rather make allowances for you than harm a hair of your 
head." 

<« No—no," cried the lady, with exceeding bitterness j 
44 they do not all entertain so kindly a feeling towards 
me. But it is enough that you are thus generous," she 
hastened to add. 44 And now tell me in which direction 
the Captain-General went ere now. with the female who 
was accompanying him. I traced them hither; indeed I 
saw them enter the little chapel-but I did not observe 

when they sallied forth again/’ 

Nor have they gone forth, lady, said the Taborite 
sentinel: and, as he spoke, he glanced down at the trap¬ 
door, which remained ©pen. . — 

44 What means this aperture ?—and what signify your 
words and looks?" demanded the lady, starting in 
sudden surprise: then, as an idea seemed to strike her, 
she said, 14 Is it possible that this trap-door leads down 
into passages communicating with the subter^n^ns 
that report represents as existing beneath Aitendorf 

C&Stl6 pn 

Doubtless it is so, lady," observed the Taborite 
soldier: 14 for the Captain-General and the young woman 
who accompanied him have gone down into the regions 
to which the trap-door leads." 

44 Then I will follow them 1" was the abrupt exclama¬ 
tion which burst from the lips of the lady, as she hurriedly 
replaced the black veil over her countenance sad at the 
same time advanced from the threshold to the edge of 
the aperture formed by the trap-door. . , 

You will follow them!" echoed the sentinel m 
amassment. 44 But I dare not permit you to pass, 

y 0 u dare not?" she cried, in a tone of mingled re® 
monstrance and defence. "Such language falls not 

B *^^^fen 1 me,^adJ*^ interrupted the sentinel: 44 but 
how am I to act ? Does the Captain-General know that 
you are in the encampment ?—and if so, wherefore are 
you following him thus stealthily, and watching hia 
movements thus strangely ?'\ 

44 Enough of this questioning!" exclaimed thejady. 
44 You ere now spoke in a kind tone towards me 
44 And heaven forbid that I should ever add™ you m 
other terms!" cried the sentinel. 44 Have, then, your 
own way, lady—but I beseech you to hold me harm- 

l&SIS 1** fB 

44 Fear nothing on your own account, my good friend,” 
said the lady: and with these words she hastily descended 
the atone steps leading into the subterraneans. 


CHAPTER XCV. 

A CEOWD OF I1TCIDEKT8. 

I* the meantime John Zitska and Angela were pursmsg 
their wav through the vast cemetery 5 and in a few 
minutes fhey reached the tomb of blaek 
was dedicated to the memory of the Bareness 
of Aitendorf. The forest-maiden paused to <&***}** 
father's attention to that monument; and the Oaptoj 
General, after survey mg the sculptured uarUe, and 
reading the brasen epitaph with «, profound 
exclaimed in a ton# of mingled sorrow and bitterness, 
44 Oh I thd hideous mockery of that splendid tomb.—Oh. 
the foul hypocrisy of that mellifluous inscription! 

Having thus spoken, the Captain-General of the Tab*, 
rites turned abruptly away from the monument and 
hnrried^miward, with Angela Ire his side. The glare of 
the pine-torch which he earned in his handnow on 
a coffin that stood upon the pavement-floor, between tigo 
marble tombs ;-aad Angela started bock m sudden 
dismay as she beheld that ominous object. But Zitsk&, 
who was too familiar with scenes of warfare to shudder 
£t a£th iu any shape or its emblems in any game, 
instantaneously approaehed the spot where the coflu 
lay; and stooping down, he opened toe hd, 

Angela averted her eyes m order net to behold toe 
corpse which she naturally supposed the coffin to 
tain : but the ejaculation of amazement which burst 
from the Bps of Zitzka, recalled her a Jf® nt i on 
direction—and. with an equal surprise, did *hej*re&lve 
that the windW-sb^t. instep 
form of the dead, had just been lifted from the g&lasx 
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formed by costly gems, massive pieces of plate, gold 

coins, and jewels of incalculable worth. 

“ Ah 1 this was the treasure bequeathed by the late 
King Wenzel to his daughter, who u likewise no more, 
observed Zitzka. “ But what can have become of that 
Baroness Hamelen who so officiously volunteered to 
deliver alike treasure and Princess into my hands r 

And as ho asked himself this question in a low musing 
tone, ho replaced the winding-sheet and closed the lid of 
the coffin: then, still graded bv Angela, he pursued his 
wayand in a few moments they entered the chamber 
of the machinery. 

“Oh! is it not horrible—horrible?” murmured the 
forest-maiden, a cold shudder passing over her entire 
frame as she clung to her father's arm for support. 
“ Its dreadful use almost suggests itself to the imagina¬ 
tion : and yet the fancy shrinks appalled- 

« Yes-.'tis the work of fieuds in human shape, Angela,” 
interrupted John Zitzka, his own stalwart frame trem¬ 
bling for a moment, and his own iron nerves quivering 
with a spasmodic sensation that passed with the speed of 
lightning along them, as his eye embraced at a glance 
aU the hideous features of the detestablo mechanism. 

“ Did I not tell you, father,’* said Angela, in a soft and 
tremulous tone, “that you must prepare yourself to 
encounter the gloom of that place of monuments—the 
terror of this ghastly machinery and the awful solemnity 
_a 4 . 1 .,. Qtofna iw diir amidst these subter- 


raneans for that beloved being whom wo are now both 
alike so anxious to fold in oar arms ? Did I not warn 
vow, beloved sire, that the mysteries and the horrors of 
Alteudorf Castle transcended all powers of desonp- 

tij ‘‘ l You did, Angela—you did,” returned Zitzka, “But, 
by the eternal God who reigns above us t I will destroy 
every vestige of this accursed stronghold— 

** Tranquillize yourself, dear father.” said the forest- 
maiden, looking earnestly and appealingly up into the 
grim warrior's countenance. “ Bemembdr that our 
object, at least for the present, is a peaceful and a holy 

** True, beloved Angela!” ejaculated Zitzka. “ Come 
—let ns leave this detestable place—let us pursue our 
vray—then, as he accompanied his daughter from the 
chamber of the machinery, he muttered to himself, No 
wonder—my God! no wonder that the fated Gloria, 
should have existed iu such mortal horror of the barest 
allusion to the Bronze Statue 1” . 

” Heaven grant that we may fall m speedily with her 
whom we seek!” observed Angela, as she showed Zitska 
the way up the stone steps into the room where the 
various implements and materials used in sustaining the 
polish of the colossal statue, were kept. 

Perhaps she is no longer an inmate of those subter¬ 
raneans ? ,r said the Taborite chieftain, with a profound 

sigh. “ Or perhaps-But I dare not give utterance to 

so terrible an idea-” ... . ,. 

“ O heavens !” exclaimed Angela, too well dinuing tbo 
nature of the thought that was uppermost in her father*s 
imagination: “let us hope that Famine has at least 

spared her!” -and she shuddered from head to foot as 

she thus gave expression to the horrifio thought. “ But 
if she be still alive,” continued the forest-maiden, with 
that rapidity of tone which is frequently caught up by 
persona anxious to escape from one topio into another,— 
“ if she be still alive, rest assured that we shall find her 
within these gloomy regions.” * , , 

“God grant that it may be so!” exclaimed Zitzka, 

^TbeTfather and daughter now entered the hall of the 
Bronze Statue j and as the colossal image stood out, like 
a being invested with a subdued halo of glory, from 
amidst (hd obscurity, m the light of the torch which 
Zitzka carried was borne nearer and nearer towards it, 
the soul of even that mighty warrior was troubled, 
althongh he knew not the precise nature of the hideous 
use to which the accursed effigy was appropriated. Still 
ho had heard before, and now comprehended from actual 
observation, enough to make him aware that the statue, 
although so placid and mild in outward semblance, was 
really and truly an engine of Borne diabolical torture and 
hideous death—that while it looked like the effigy of a 
dweller iu heaven, it was actually the representative of 
the most damnable fiend of hell—so that if it were a saint 
• in seeming, it was a demoness in sooth! ... 

“ Let us hasten away, dear father,” murmured Angola, 
clinging to the arm of her parent as he stood to oontem¬ 
plate the image : “ that statue inspires me with a horror 


which chills all the blood in my veins and strikes with 

, "and W u, 

prosecute our search in these labyrinthine subterraneans 

° f S S Taborite chieftain and his daughter now ea *er ed 
the circular chamber; but scarcely had they paused a 
moment there to enable Zitzka to contemplate the 
ominous stone hassock and the crucifix, when the 
ing sounds of massive hinges fell upon their ears. Thoir 
look 3 were simultaneously thrown into the adjoining 
passage, whence the noise appeared to emanate^-^nd 

Angela!^ time to 

glance—much less a whispered word—with each oUier : 
for a man, holding a lamp in his hand, emerged from 
the place with which the huge door coinmunirated. But 
when the glare of the pine-torch, so superior to the com¬ 
paratively feeble glimmering of his own lamp,, burst 
upon his vision at file same time that he caught sight of 
two persons iu the circular chamber, he gave vent to an 
ejaculation of mingled terror and amazement and was 
about to retire that instant. , , 

« Hubert 1 Hubert! we are friends—not foes I suddenly 
exclaimed Angela, who recognised the countenance the 
moment it appeared in the opening of the door: and she 


Dounaea iorwara so mo v*u , , , 

“ Ah! is it possible?” he cried, instantaneously struck 
by the voice and remembering it as well as if it had never 
oeaBrf to sound with its Bilver ^on 7 m Jus enrs: then 


Hubert,—ray own loved and loving father I” cried Hie 
maiden, turning back towards Zitzka, and taking his 
hand affectionately. . ,, ., 

“Oh! then you*now know everything, Angola, saia 
Hubert, his voice trembling with varied emotions : and 
you have doubtless delivered to the Captain-General of 
the Taborites that ring which was indeed intended to 
make you known to him in case of needL? But, alas— 
alas ! why didst thou not come sooner ? 0h I why not— 

W And°the old steward shaded his face with bis hand to 
veil the tears that burst from his eyes and trickled down 
his cheeks. ... , . , . , 

no ; G .£c^ 

“s^Xoia the Cuptaki GenerJ 

of the Taborites, simultaneously seized with the sudden 
alarm that the hope which had brought him thither was 
doomed to be defeated after all.- . 

“ Oh! that I should have suoh tidings m store for you 
both!” murmured Hubert, in a broken voice and with 
his entire frame convulsed by menial agony. 

« And those tidings ?” asked the forest-maiden, quitting 
her hold upon her father's hand and now olingmg to the 
old. stewards arm. “Tell me-tell *‘“ft”*™ 

-keep me not in suspense-has anything happened 

to my mother ? for I now know that she u my mother 1 
■“ Angela—prepare yourself for the worst, s#d Zitzka, 
in a tone scarcely audible on account of its ^emulous* 
ness. “ You perceive that this good old man isunahle 
to answer your question-that he is well nigh suffocated 
by his grief-and that his tears are flowing thick and 

fast;—and we may thence draw the fatal truth which ha 
lips dare not utter! Tell me, frieud— is it not so ? in- 
qnired the Captain-General, addressing hunself to the 
old steward. _ ,, . ... 

“ Alas I yes, mighty chief-yoa have angled but too 
accuratelyf” responded Hubert. “ That estimable lady 
whom ye both seek is no more!” . . 

“ No morel” echoed Zitzka, hti heart completely sink- 

5__A!_ ._— 4 V .4 4 -v.r.^a srac nn Inmrpr n. hone. 


irautiu wumurou vx jjww, wv — —---. 

The Captain-General of the Taborites hastened to raise 
his almost distracted daughterand at the same time 
several persons issued from the large apartment with 
which the massive door communicated, and where the 
lamentations of the forest-maiden had reached their 
ears. Men clothed in long black gowns, and women clad 
is the white robes of Carmelite nuns, now thronged upon 
the threshold and gathered round the group formed by 
the old steward, the Taborite wamor and the unhappy 
Angela; but, at the earnest instance of Hubert, all these 
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members of the Brotherhood retreated into tho spacious the reflection of that pious sentiment of resignation 
room, whither Zitzka likewise conducted Angala. which had fitted it to enter into paradise! 

The old steward closed the door—and the Captain- Over the couch stooped Angela—and as she kissed the 
General besought his daughter to tranquiHiae herself, brow of her deceased parent, thick and fast fell the tears 
The maiden exerted all her moral power to that effeot: upon the marble countenance of the dead.- then over the 
but with the tears still streaming down her cheeks—her couch also leant the Captain-General of the Taborites— 
white hands clasped in earnest entreaty—and her bosom and within the steel corselet the stalwart breast of the 
heaving with the convulsive sobs that agitated her heart hero was agitated with profound emotions as he gazed 
almost to bursting, she besought the old steward to upon those features which he had last seen, long years 
respond to the numerous questions which she put to back, sotransc«ident inallthe lovelfcoss oftheir biuBh- 
him. And these queries were expressed with all the ing vitality, and which he had never thought to behold 
haste of anagonising suspense and feverish excitement; again, either living or dead. 

for the affectionate Angola sought to learn how long the Then the great chieftain of the Taborites and the 
White Lady had been dead—whether she had perished forest-maiden knelt down by the side of the couchand 
by famine-if she had died happily—where she was Hubert, stretehihg out his arms like a prophet towards 
buried—and any other particulars which Hubert might the men in the long black gowns and the females in the 
have to communicate. pure white robes .exclaimed in a measured and solemn 


this Castle have lately been,” said the old steward, ” onr 
revered mistress fell not a victim to the cruel tortures of 
famine. ’Twas a sudden breaking down of a constitution 


And now those who obeyed the injunction thus put 


undermined by long years of sorrow;—and the catas- forth by the venerable Hubert, learnt for the first time 
trophe was hastened by a shock which her ladyship that she who had been so long the tutelar? genius of the 
experienced some Bix weeks ago, when an accident made place was none other than the wife of the Lord of 
hera spectatrix of the hideous deaths of the Marquis of Altendorf,—that very lady whom the world supposed to 
Schomberg and tho Baroness Hamelen, who received the have died twenty long years back, and to whose memory 
Virgin’s Kiss!” the sable monument was built and the brazen inscription 

“ Ah 1 the Baroness perished thus?” exclaimed Zitzka; dedicated! .. 

but, his attention instantly concentrating itself again in For upwards of a quarter of an hour aid the entire 
tho one absorbing topio of mournful interest, he said, party kneel in prayer—Zitzka and his daughter on either 
“ Proceed, thou good old man—and hasten to relieve my side of the couch—Hubert at the foot—and the members 
poor Angela from suspense” of the Brotherhood along that extremity ofthe chamber 

“Three days only have elapsed since her ladyship whence the door opened into the other apartment. The 
breathed her last/’continued Hubert; “and her remains solemn ceremony being completed, and that tribute Of 
have not yet been consigned to the tomb. Indeed, the , respect having been shown to the remains of the departed 
awful state of misery, suffering, and uncertainty to which lady, they all retired from the chamber or death; ana, 
the siege has reduced all the inmates of this Castle— I the door of that room being closed, the Captam-Geneml 
whether in these subterraneans or in the regions above— I proceeded to explain the course which he now thought 


has delayed all the preparations which we proposed to ! Bit to be adopted. ..... 

make for the due celebration of the deceased lady’s [ “The remains of the deceased Baroness shall be m- 
obeequies. And yet, as you may perceive, there is no ‘ terred this very night,” he said; ‘and the tomb raised 
lack of mourners,” added Hubert, looking slowly around , to her memory shall be rendered in reality available for 
upon the assembled male and female members of the the purpose which a hideous mockery alone has hitherto 
Brotherhood. assigned to it. I will forthwith return to my enenmp- 

And those persons were gazing with mingled awe and ment; and in the shortest possible space will I come back, 
wonder upon Zitzka: for Lionel and Konrad, who were followed bv servitors hearing provisions for your imme- 
amongst the number, had instantaneously recognised diate relief, and likewise by masons to open the black 
the Captain-General of the Taborites, and had circulated marble monument and seal it up again when the obsequies 
in a hasty whisper the fact of his presence. shall have been performed. Angela, thou wilt remain 

“ Yes—there are indeed many mourners,” observed here, my child ; and the good Hubert will give thee any 
Zitzka; “if all those whom I now behold around me further explanation which thou mayest require touching 
have prayers to breathe and tears to drop over the the last moments of her whom we camo too late to em- 
deoeased lady’s tomb.” brace alive 1 In half-an-hour I shall be hero again: the 

“ Oh I and never will mourners’ grief have been more funeral will then take place—and afterwards we will re- 
sincere,” exolaimed Hubert: “for every one of those store to freedom those whose condition of captivity here 
persons, male and female, has been saved from the doom is no longer difficult to understand. _ 

of the Bronze Statue by the lady whose remains now lie The look which the Taborite chieftain fu^und 

in yonder chamber.” him, read the deepest gratitude mingled with the liveliest 

“And also by your generous connivance in the good hope upon every countenance. Then some grew faint 
deed, worthy old man,” said one of the Brothers with excess of toy at the prospect of release from that 
Schwartz, throwing a ledk of fervent gratitude upon living tomb : others fell upon their knees and began to 
Hubert. pray fervently;—some burst into tears—others into 

“You said that the remains of the departed one re- hysterics;—many threw themselves into each other a 
pose in yonder chamber,” murmured Angela, taking the arms—and a few danced, as if msane ^ forgetful of the 
venerable steward’s hand and fixing upon him her tearful corpse of their benefactress in the adjoining room. In a 
eyes word, that apartment which for years and years had 

“ Yes, dear young lady-and thou shalt contemplate appeared so sombre And proved the scene of so much! ife- 
those marble features for the last time,” said Hubert, tiring monotony, suddenly seemed to have chawed its 
understanding the look of entreaty which Angela had aspect-to have received an infnsion of better and purer 
thus fastened upon him. air-and to be lighted up with a more sheering lustre l 

As he gave utterance to those words, he led the way But of all those into whose hearts the Taborite chief- 
to wards the chamber which he had already indicated, tain a promise of speedy liberation poured the vdlaest ana 
Angela and the Captain-General of the Taborites ac- most thrilling joy, none experienced such an mtense en- 
companied him thither—and the brethren and sisters of thnsiasm ofcommiuglinggratitnaeana buss as Sir 
the community dwelling in that place followed close Ernest de Colmar ■ youthful pag^ Lionel and Konrad, 
behind. Meantime Zitzka had sallied forth alone from the apart- 

Slowiy and solemnly did Hubert open the door of the ment of the Brotherhood. Angela remained behind to 
chamber;—and upon a conch standing at the farther await his return, in obedience to his recommendation; 
extremity of that room lay the corpse of the White and he refused the offer volunteered by several of the 
Lady. members to guide him through the subterraneans. Con- 

She was clothed in the Carmelite vestnre which she was fident of being enabled to find his way, and anxmus to be 
wont to wear in her life- tim e; her hands were crossed left for a short space to the sole company of that tram of 
over her bosom—her countenance still wore the expression reflections which the incidents of the last few hours had 
of holy resignation which had animated it at the instant developed, the Captain-General took a lamp in his hand 
of dissolution. The heart's last earthly feeling remained and issued from the apartment, the door of wnlcb was 
stamped upon the mortal lineaments at the moment carefully closed and secured by those whom he left be- 
Death was changing them into marble; and as the soul hind. tfc _ , 

took wing to the far-off realms of empyrean bliss, it had Traversing tho circular chamber, Zitzka entered the 
left behind upon the features which were once its index spacious haul iu which the Bronze Statue stood; and 


The remains of the deceased Baroness shall be in¬ 


air—and to be lighted up with a more eheering lustre! 
But of all those into whose hearts the Taborite chief- 
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tee bronze statue . 


sfe tTatatas 
^rx^nteurs 

Tf wh^mwrie§.lSmpi iiWir hsmfc. Attho same m- 
. . *■l q _ fho first glimpse of Jw* countenance 

h^h ^lStwhioh hewas iiAhe act of holding high up 
at the time ;—and in a moment his name bur .^J r ?|f ^ 
lips of the famine-stricken beings who recognised him in* 

did they nA forwd J£, ZXor of Si 

had reduced them to the extremeet verge of famine and 

Zowred ta in the fight.-the man, too into 

whoST hands the Castle would have been surrendered 
on the morrow l , , , , 

“What! Zitzka hereP-is it poseMe? exclaim^ 
Father Cyprian, who was amongst the hand of armed 

men—or rather its leader. 

The fact was that the priest, dreading the alternative 
off ailing into the hands of the Captain-Qeneral.bwl in¬ 
duced some forty or fifty of the starving soldiers of the 
garrison to accompany him in the desperate schema of 
catting their way through the T&horlte Un ^» 
cover of the obscurity of nightand in to^, this, 

the priest was leading his " forlorn hope through the 
subterraneans, so that they raight emerge *^* *£*$? 
avenue of the trap-door in thehttle cbapeL The whole 
of this band, beltobserved, consisted of swornwrvitors 
of the Bronze Statue: and it formed a^rt of then- 
present scheme to destroy not only that image, but. hke- 
^ise the infernal mechanism underneath, so that not a 
trace should remain toafford ^ 

the horrors or the mysteries ofAltoodorf Castle on its 
falling into the hands of the Tahoritea. .. . # 

Stetarn we, after this brief digression, to the thread of 

° U OnoSJring the armed men rushing onward,aud on 
perceiving that he was recognised. Zitzka flung down the 
Knn and grasped the handle of his sword. But the 
SeHffStethus made gave to his body an impulse 
whkh caused his feet to slip upon the s ^™XP av ?. m f 5 
and unable to recover bis balance, he fell heavily before 

he had even drawn the weapon from its sheath. 

The next moment he was a prisoner in the hands of toe 
wretches whose eyes, rendered ferocious by hunger, 
glared with wolfish rage upon the 
Tab* rites 5 and already were a dozen swords nphftol 
j _wkan iTaihas* Cvprmn exclaimed. 


enemy at least serve as a last sacrifice to the Bronze 

Zitzka threw alike upon him and on the engine of death. 
44 Here! two of you must act as Executwners, my brave 
fellows: let another approach with a light—and then 
shall toe usurper enjoy the elysian raptures of the 

V fi?Father Cyprian uttered these last words, he flung 
a look of diabolical hatred upon the Captain-General. 
thec^ hastening up to the image, he showed a couple of 
his armed bravoe toe secret spring whereby themechan- 
ism of the statue itself was set in motion. Then the 
arms of the colossal image unfolded d°wly--and *“£3 
front part opened in the manner which has been described 
in a previous chapter. , 

“ Let me assure myself that toe knives are sharp and 
the spikes well pointed," exclaimed the P^rat, who, in 
the fiendish malignity of his hatred against toe Tatonte 
chieftain, sought to enhance the bitterness of impending 
death by detailing all the horrors of the tortures that 
were to precede it. “ Thou hast oul^ one eye, Zitzka; 
but that will soon be darkened also 1 
And the diabolical chuckle which the Carthusian gave 
as he uttered these words, was accompanied by toe 
mocking laughter of toe wretche^ whose iron graspwa* 
. fixed upon the Taborite chieftain? and whose eyes were 
glowering hyena-like upon the countenance which main¬ 


tained an expression of dignified composure mingled with 

k^Thenf as if to assure himself that all the horrible 
apparatus connected with the engine of death was indeed 
complete—but in realitv to prolong for a few minutes 
the exquisite tortures which he hoped were endured by 
the G&ptain-Geuera!, despite the heroism of h« de¬ 
meanour—Father Cyprian stooped down and looked into 

^Botat to^hwtaS—swift as the eagle from the eyry 
sweeps down upon its prey-or as a hound loosened from 
its leash, darts in pursuit of the timid deer—did a female 
rush from the doorway leading to the workshop. Away 
flew the cloak which had wrapped her 
the veil which had covered her head: both did her fair 
white hands loosen and let go in an instant—and, with 
the rich masses of shining hair floating over her alabaster 
shoulders, it was the brilliant Gloria Bdegardo who thus 
borst upon the view of her uncle the Captain-General, 
and the land of armed bravos. . ...... 

But before even the ejaculation of surprise which fell 
from many a lip had ceased to vibrate in the air—with a 
rapidity as wondrous and as fated as the lightning-nato 
that darts down from toe cloud and strikes the forest- 
tree—did Gloria spring towards the Bronze Statue. At 
that moment the Carthusian priest was in the act of 
withdrawing his head from the contemplation ©f toe in¬ 
terior of the colossal image: but even as his upturn^? 
countenance enabled him to catch a glimpse of J&lona ■ 
flushed and infuriate features, with her large black eyes 
shining like portentous meteors,—even at that very same 
SSSf, we ray, did she hurl him forward, with a strength 
that was irresistible. ,, . . . _ . 

It was all the work of a moment! Into the interior of 
the Bronze Statue was the wretched Carthusian pre¬ 
cipitated tho two bravos standing near, fell back in 
horror and dismay—and the arms of the colossal image 
folding again, the doors closed at the same time upon 
Father Cyprian, the beginning of whose mortal agonies 
was already announced by toe deafening yrfls whkh, 
borrowing a metallic sound from the image whence they 
came so piercingly, vibrated through the hall. 

The paralysis of consternation seized upon all present 
save Gloria herselfand she, turning towards the as¬ 
semblage, extended her snow-white arm with the air of a 
Pythoness, exclaiming, 41 Thus parishes the vwe hypocrite 
vcho deavoUM mo of my uirfuaJ' „ 

Scarcely were these words uttered, when there was a 
rush of many heavy footsteps in the paWjmmmd. 
eating with the workshop j-and the chamberof the 
Bronze Statue was instantaneously inundated with a host 
of Taborite soldiers. „ , _ ... .. 

For the sentinel in the little chapel, finding that the 
half hour was passed and, Zitzka did mot return, had 
obeyed the instructions given to him that and had sent toe 
force which now arrived so timeously. 

Then, while toe Carthusian priest was meeting that 
death which, horrible though it were, was but the doom 
of a just retribution after all,—the armed serntors of 
the Bronze Statue were overpowered by the Taborite 
soldiers— Zittka was delivered from the peril wherein he 
had been temporarily placed—and Gloria was protected 
from those who might have teen ^hnedl to wreak a 
bloody vengeance upon her for the Carthusian s death. 

And in the meantime the accursed mechanism baa 
done its diabolical work: pierced by a thousand wounds, 
blinded, and bleeding all over, the miserable wretch had 
gone through toTlran-door, down noon the mighty 
cylinders bristling with the ghastly b ^ e ® 
round, and round, and round had revolved # those tre¬ 
mendous wheels,-hacking, hewing, and mmcmg toe 
victim to pieces—until the streamlet beneath bore away 
the last traces of the appalling tragedy! 


CHAPTER XCVI. 


Wit His an hour from the occurrence of the startling 
scene just related, manifold were the changes which had 
taken place within the walls of Altendorf Castle. 

The banner of the insurgent Aristocracy was lowered 
from the tall staff on the huge central tower ; and the 
standard of the Taborite® waved in the moonlight in 1 its 
stead. Vast quantities of provisions had been fetched 
from the encampment of the brave and victorious 
1 Reformers; and the famine-stricken inmates of toe 
strongold had recruited their strength With * 
meal/ A Taborite garrison was already established in 
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the Castle, the late defenders of which were now held as 1 ** The life, then, that, you grant, proud conqueror, is 

captives. The nobles who had headed the insurrection scarcely worth thanking you for," exolaimed the Baron 
against Zitzka*s government were all collected in one of Altendorf, in atone of sullen defianoe. 
large apartment, sentinels being placed at the doors: " Wrap not yourself up too hastily in toe gloom of an 

the wives, daughters, and other female relatives of these evil disposition and an ungrateful soul," said Zitzka, his 
rebel-peers were gathered in an adjoining chamber, voice conveying a remonstrance more solemn than even 
which was likewise guarded. his words: u for it may prove that I have certain revela- 

The members of the Brotherhood, male and female, tions to make whkh shall yet touch some relic of good 
had quitted the subterranean rooms which they had bo feeling that is latent in your breast. For I cannot 
recently occupied, and where many of them had dwelt for believe that any man, despite of all the evil influences 
years and years; and they were now all congregated in under which he may have been placed, will have tutored 
the handsomest saloon of toe Castle. himself to crush every sentiment of humanity—every 

Gloria—the beauteous Gloria—was a prisoner in a emotion of love and tenderness—in his bosom." 
chamber to which Bhe had been ordered to retire by 44 To what sermon is this fine thesis to lead ?" de- 
her uncle the Captain-General: but she was happy— manded the Baron of Altendorf, adopting a tone of 
thrillingly, deliriously happy in the thought of the arrogance in order to conceal the interest and suspense 
terrible vengeance which she had that night wreaked which he now in reality experienced, 
upon the Carthusian ecclesiastic. “ I will not waste words in an unnecessary preface. 

In another room of that vast stronghold were now continued the Captain-General of the Taboritea. "Know, 
assembled the Captain-General of the Taboritea, his then, that the lady whose death thou didst proclaim to 

daughter Angela, and Hubert the steward. A courier the world twenty long years ago-” 

has already been sent off to the Count of Rosenberg, “Ahl my wife l" exclaimed the Baron, with a sudden 
with despatches hastily penned by Zitzka's own hand : a start like toe p aroxysm attendant upon a pang of mortal 
messenger was likewise already on his way to the forest- agony. " What! hast toon betrayed that secret, vil- 
cottage occupied by the Wildonsand a third emissary lain ?*' he cried, turning towards the venerable steward, 
had been despatched to Ildegardo Castle. " The worthy Hubert betrayed nothing until accident— 

All these arrangements had been made and these or rather Providence—led me on to such discoveries that 
various measuresadopted within the hour that succeeded denial or misrepresentation became impossible as well as 
the torrifio tragedy which had given another and a last useless," observed Zitzka, his tone gathering even a 
victim to the Bronze Statue;—and now, as above stated, deeper solemnity as he proceeded. " But you will do well, 
the mighty Zitzka, his daughter, and the old steward, Baron of Altendorf, not to interrupt me with passionate 
were seated together, awaiting toe arrival of the Baron accusations thrown in the teeth of this good old man. 
of Altendorf, a guard having been sent to fetch that For toon standest upon toe threshold of a startling re¬ 
nobleman from toe encampment where he and his son velation:—and all thy feelings and sentiments will be 
Bodolph were detained prisoners. absorbed in amazement, when I declare to thee that the 

In a short time the Baron was Introduced into the wife whose death thou didst proclaim twenty years ago, 
apartment. He was already aware that the Taboritea and to whom thou didst raise a monument—that this 
were in possession of his Castle; and a rumour had wife of thine, I say, remained alive and breathed the air 
reached him to the effect that an entrance had been of this world until three days ago 1" 
obtained by means of the subterranean passages. He The announcement thus solemnly made fell with a 
therefore knew full well that the Bronze Statue and its stunning effect upon the brain of toe Baron of Altendorf. 
hideous machinery must have been discovered; and he For nearly a minute did he sit gazing in stolid wonder- 
naturally dreaded lest he himself should become a victim msnt and in the vacancy of stupefaction upon the Cap- 
to the tremendous engine of torture and death to which tain-General of the Taborites. But at last, as a sudden 
he had doomed so many in his time. But he was no light flashed in upon his soul, he sprang from his seat, 
coward: and as it was with a firm step that he had exclaiming, u I understand it all! Yes—it must be so- 
accompanied the guard to the room whither he was thus and you have spoken truly. Zitzka. Hubert, you deceived 
conducted, so was it with a determined air and a haughty me—you saved her—you allowed her to live! And that 
demeanour that he entered into toe presence of the apparition at the altar—on the day which was to have 
Captain-General. * given Bohemia’s crown to my son—Oh I yes—it was she 

But the moment his looks fell upon Angela he recog- —it was Ermenonda!" 
nised the maiden who had delivered him from toe Castle And quivering all over with a terrific excitement, as if 
of Prague, and who. as he had heard from the Carthusian, seized by a palsy, the Baron of Altendorf sank back into 
was the object of his son’s affections. That she should , toe seat whence he had so wildly sprung up, 
be in his fortress at all, was a circumstance alone 44 And now listen attentively—and compose yourself if 
calculated to excite his wonder: but that she should be you can,*’ resumed Zitzka: " for in jnsticeto the memory 
tons familiarly seated by toe side of the Captain-General of the deceased Baroness of Altendorf I have anaver- 
was an additional source of amazement and perplexity, meat to proclaim, and upon the truth of which I stake 
Eor less was he astonished at beholding his steward my souTs salvation." 

likewise forming one of the conclave of three into whose 14 Oh! again does a light flash m upon my imagina- 
presenoe he was ushered. tion!" exclaimed the nobleman: 44 and I at once com- 

Waving his hand for the guard to retire, Zitzka prebend another phase in the history of the past! rou, 
motioned the Baron of Altendorf to take a seat at the General Zitzka—you were the lover of my wife!” 
table: and now the four were alone together in that 44 Yes—I was indeed toe one on whom she bestowed her 

apartment. The nobleman took the chair to which the affections, and who adored her so madly—Oh l God alone 
-Captain-General pointed : then he looked earnestly at knows how fervidly, how devotedly in return ! raid the 
the steward—and then at Angela, as if to read in their Taborite chief, his voice expressing feelings profoundly 
countenances the meaning of this formal proceeding and stirred. 44 But however culpable Ermenonda may have 
toe doom that awaited himself. But Hubert studiously been before her marriage with you, Baron of Altendorf, I 
avoided meeting the eyes of that master whom he had swear—solemnly swear, as a man fearing God and De¬ 
served so long, yet whom he abhorred, with the deepest lieving that I possess a soul to be saved—I swear, I say, 
loathing: while Angela, profoundly affected by toe many that never, ’never did she prove faithless to the vows 
and varied incidents which had occurred on this memor- which she pledged to thee at the alta r, wrung from her 
able night, was gazing upon her sire with a look that by a Btern compulsion and a dire tyranny although those 
pleaded for the fallen nobleman. pledges were!" .... . . , . . 

44 Baron of Altendorf," said Zitzka, at length breaking 44 Oh! was Bhe indeed innocCTit—indeed innocent! 
silence, and speaking in a tone that was measured ana murmured the Baron of Altendorf, trembling all over, 
solemn and with a manner that was impressive and awe- 44 And did I doom to a horrible death the mother ofYny 
inspiring, 44 1 will at once relieve yon from all suspense loved Bodolph—my only son ? But God be thanked that 
in regard to your own personal safely. Great as your she escaped that death—that she lived on, despite of my 
crimes have been, I will not ham a hair of your cruel decree-" 

head—no, not a single hair of your head: although 44 Yes—lived on, thanks to this good old man r ex* 
at the same time, I must warn you frankly and claimed Zitzka, turning towards Hubert, adown whose 
candidly that the future treatment to which you are to be pale and careworn cheeks the tears were falling thick 
subjected will be such as shall render you powerless to and fast. 44 But there is much to be explained, Baron of 
work mischief for the remainder of your days. Perpetual Altendorf—much that it behoves you to learn. These 
imprisonment, but with such indulgences as are com- explanations cannot be afforded now: in the morning 
patible with your habits and the social position yon have they shall be-given fully- I mywlf have only as yet re- 
oocupied,—this is the sentence that I pass upon yon.’* ©rived a rapid outline of one part of toe history from 
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believed through twenty long, long years, until now. 
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Which I San now offer to tho depai^ Bpint of the 
wronged and injured Ermenonda-I will follow her 
remains to the tomb.’* „ t „ . - , 

«< Well please 1 am I, Baron of Altcndorf, said Zitzka, 

“ to behold this change of demeanour and feeling on 
your part? A short interval yet remains until the 
Obsequies can be celebrated: forasmuch as 1 have 
desnatched a courier to request the immediate attend- 
ance of Lord Rosenberg, tee brother of the deceased 
Sfcroness. It will be but consistent and Mnrteons to 
await his coming; and in the meantime I will make to 
your ears a communication respecting the maiden whom 

you behold at my right hand.’ 

As the Captain-General uttered these words, ho looked j 
fondly upon Angela, down whose cheeks were flowing 
the pearly tears that all the preceding conversation rela¬ 
tive to her mother had called forte- , 

“ This heroic maiden,’ ’ resumed Zitzka, who delivered 
you, Baron of Alteudorf, from the Casfcm of “ 

my own daughter—the child of the departed Erme- 

"°"o old! and Rodolph to«d her-and ho would w 
made her Ms wife i” exclaimed the Baron. B” ™®* 
heaven! that crowning iniquity was never accomqd^hed! 
And, Oh I what will Rudolph's feelings be when he 
learaa that his mother has lived until the present Ume- 
lived in a sepulchral gloom-isolated from k JJf ul 

and rescued only by the mercy of Hubert from the awful 
death to which I had doomed her? When he learns all 
this, he will execrate his father-andmy * JFj 8 ® “ 
something more than I can possibly bear 1 But U I ex¬ 
plain to him everything—„ .. 

“Yes—this course must be adopted, said L\%zx*.> 

“ for there are already ho many who are now acquainted 
with the fact that the Baroness of Alteudorf dragged on 
a wretched existence in the subterraneans of this Castle 
until three days ago—there are bo many persons, A say, 
acquainted with this foot, that it would be impossible to 
prevent it from reaching his ears sooner or la ter - 
y ** And ret—and yet,” observed the Baron of Altendorf, 
his entire frame now trembling with emotion, I would 
sooner die than confess to my son teat for five-and- 
twenty years I have been the Chief of the Tribunal of 
the Bronze Statue. As yet he knows nothing of all the 
tremendous mysteries belonging thereto: he is even un¬ 
aware of tho existenoe of those very subterraneans where 
the image stands and where the mechanism is erected. 
The chieftainship of that tribunal was an accursed legacy 
which I derived from my father j—and although I have 
fulfilled the horrible duties of my offloe with tee teal and 
the readiness of a mau who suffers himself to be wniriea 
on by a torrent which sustains him buoyantly^ onixg 
bosom so long as he yields to itB power, but whioh would 
swallow him up in a moment were he to offer the slightest 
resistance to its eddying course—although, I say, 1 have 
proved fully obedient to the oath whioh I took when 
entering upon the supreme functions of that tnounai | 
yet heaven knows that I loved not the stupendous mys¬ 
tery enough to be willing-to bequeath my power to 
Rodelph. No—sooner would I have killed him with my 
own hand than have trained him to inherit that chieftain¬ 
ship. Moreover, a register of the names of all victims is 
kept—and ta that register would Rodolph have found the 
name of his own mother-” ., .... 

“Enough!” exclaimed Zitska: “accident has within 
the last few hours rendered me a spectator of tee horrible 
p unishm ent inflicted by the Bronze Statue. 


“ You—a spectator!” cried the Baron, with the pro- 

and well-nigh a victim,” returned 
the Captain-General. “ That perfidious priest—- 

«« oh 1 Father Cyprian ?” exclaimed tee Baron. What 

° f ‘^Ha ? is no more!” responded Zitzka. “A terrific 
vengeance has overtaken him—and Gloria Ildegardo, my 
I injured niece, was heaven's instrument m assigning to 
him his righteous doom 1” T , 

“What new marvels do I hearP cried the Lord of 
Altendorf. “The Carthusian assured me that Gloria 
Ildegardo died some years ago: and now I learn that she 
is alive—that she is your niece —, 

“ it is impossible for me to divine the motive winch 
could have induced the wretched priest to practise that 
cheat upon you, Baron of Altendorf interrupted Zitzka: 

“ nor is it worth our while to waste time m conjectures 

But I can understand the cause full well, muttered 
the Baron to himself, ‘t^^yon say. General, 

Gloria Ildegardo is your niece P exclaimed the nobleman 

assuredly as yon were her father’s persecutor,” 
replied Zitzka. “ Yes—my sire was Baron G^rgey ; and 
the rains of my ancestral halls are at no great distance 
from Altendorf Castle.” _ . „ . * .. 

“This is a night of wondrous revelations, said the 
Baron. ** But we were ere now discoursing upon a topic 

into anotherchannel, that having been a spectator of the 
infernal punishment inflicted by the Bronze Statue, I can 
foil well comprehend the bitter 

| aversion—the awful renugnamce-and the b »rm 03 sSmme 
which yon, Baron of Alteudorf, must experience m 
1 making to your son Rodolph any revelation that will 
prove you to have been a votary-nav, more ~the cbief- 
tein of so tremendous a tribunal. Ves as a 
fearful of being execrated by his own son. you must 
shrink from the bare idea of allowing him the faintest 
insight into mysteries so appalling and atrocities 
bolical. But what course can you adopt m order to keep 
fronihia ears the yeal truthrespectingthose discoven«! 
which have this night been made m Altendorf Castie, and 
which rumour will shortly spread throughout Bohemia? 
For when my soldiers burst into the> fortahoe ere qow, 
they had every opportunity of beholding the statue and 
the machinery-nay. more-of oven gazmg upon the 
latter during its horrible revolutions! Thereforetbe 
mysteries and terrors of Altendorf Castle are 
known to many; and I have likewise promised^t at 
daybreak the engineers of my army shall u PJ°ot the 
accursed instruments of torture and death and destroy 
them as effectually as if they had never been. Such 
proceedings cannot be kept from the ears of your son. 

P At this moment an impatient knock at the door re¬ 
sounded through the apartment? and the old stewaic 
hastened to answer the summons. . . . „ 

A Taborite soldier rushed, breathless and labouring 
under a powerful excitement, into the room. 

“ What has happened ?” demanded Zitzka. if 

“Lord RodolprqGeneral-the Barcns son ^- 

claimed the man, in broken sentences,— has endea- 

V °“ Wteat of my boy?—what of my ^lov^Rodolph?” 
cried the Lord of Altendorf, suddenly seized with the 

presentiment of some terrible evil. 

“ He endeavoured to esimpe-he attacked the> sen^rinels 
who were mounting guard over him, 
soldier: “he slew one—mortally wounded another 

ftT1 “ And what P” demanded the Baron, with all tee ex¬ 
citement of tee most agonising suspense. 

“ And he was shot by a haokbutteer,” was the an- 

8W “ Shot! Yon do not mean that he is dead-fTZff fffi? 
have me understand that he is wounded and that he h« 
sent for me?” exclaimed the Baron, dinging .to; thw hjj 
hope as the shipwreoked manner tenaoiously holds to the 
ftXstcord orthe slightest spar. “ Speak-speak 1 Tell 
me that he is not dead——’ . , „ . A 

“ Alas! I should not tell yon truly, my lord, said tee 

Taborite soldier, in a tone of deep compass^n. 

“Q Rodolph 1-my son Rodolph ! ened the Bare®, 
with a yell of indescribable anguish, as he B tMgerTO 
forward and fell upon hU knees: then, das h ing has open 
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paling against his forehead, he exclaimed, “ 0 God I this weeping in the arms of tee uncle who had just acknow* 
—this indeed is retribution!” lodged ner so generously and whose character she had 

And at the same moment the Count of Rosenberg was ever admired bo Mghly, the forest-maiden felt that 
ushered into the apartment. although an affectionate father and a kind relative had 

on this Memorable night been given to her by heaven, 
yet that there was no prospect of happiness on earth for 
CHAPTER XCYII. her, because her heart had become a sepulchre to entomb 

. ___ for evermore the image of the handsome Austrian 

ANGELA 8 UNCLE. Knight l 

The Count of Rosenberg was already prepared to hear ‘‘Towards you. General Zitzka,” said the Count of 
that events of an extraordinary nature nod occurred Rosenberg, extending his hand to the Taborite chieftain, 
within the walls of Altendorf Castle. Previously to the “loannot now cherish any reminiscences of ill-feeling 
arrival of Zitzka’s courier at his own fortalice, he had on account of that unhappy love which existed long 
received intelligence of the total rout of the Aristocratic years ago between yourself and Ermenonda. On the 
Army; and having hastily gathered together all the* contrary,” exclaimed tho nobleman, with a passionate 
ready money he could at the instant command and all outburst of emotion,—“would to God that she had been 
the jewels which he possessed, he was about to fly with a left to follow the dictates of her heart's desire and 
few faithful retainers into Austria, when the announce- espouse the humble page who then bore the name of 
inent of a messenger from the victorious Captain-General Zaktiz, but whose present appellation of Zitzka has filled 
of the Taborites induced him to pause. The despatch of the world with its renown! Oh! had not an insensate 
whioh this courier was the bearer, and which bore the pride and all the cold considerations of worldly-minded- 
autograph of the mighty Zitzka himself, informed the ness interfered^ with tee natural flow of Ermenonda’s 
Count of Rosenberg that his presence was ins tan- youthful affections, how much misery would have been 
taneonsly required at Altendorf Castle, “upon urgent spared—how much horror avoided—and how different 
matters of a delicate nature ?*’ and as the document might be the position of circumstances now l But the 
likewise pledged the word of its author for the Count’s past cannot be recalled,” added the Count of Rosenberg, 
personal safety and freedom, his lordship hesitated not a nis voice suddenly sinking into asolemn lowness j—“ and 
moment in* trusting to the honour of John Zitzka. He not even to this unhappy man will I murmur a syllable 
accordingly accompanied the courier without delay; and, of reproach, since remorse has already touched him so 
during tee short ride from the one castle to the other, the profoundly!” 

Count gleaned enough from his Taborite companion to As he uttered these last words, the nobleman bent his 
make him aware that portentous discoveries had been eyes upon the Baron of Altendorf, who was standing with 
made and wildly romantic mysteries elucidated in the folded arms and looks fixed downward—the image of 
subterraneans of Altendorf. despair i „ 

Nevertheless, the Count of Rosenberg had acquired no Presently the door opened—and one of Zitzka s 
positive details in respect to these matters ? and although favourite attendants entered to announce that all the pre- 
ne was fully prepared to hear of occurrences surpassing paratious were completed for the funeral of the Baroness 
tho ordinary routine of this world’s events, jot he little of Altendorf. The Captain-General glanced inquiringly 
anticipated how startling some of these explanations towards the Baron;—and this miserable nobleman, 
would prove—how closely they regarded his own family stricken with compunction for the past and well-nigh 
affairs—and how deeply they were calculated to touch broken-hearted by the loss of his son, raised his eyes, 
tho tenderesfc feelings of his aonl. and intimated by a look that he still adhered to his pro- 

But as we do not wish to dwell unnecessarily upon this mise of taking part in the mournful ceremony, 
portion of our tale, we will leave tho reader to imagine Then Hubert led the way, holding two wax tapers in 
the mingled emotions that were excited in the breast of his hand. The Baron of Alteudorf went next;—and 
the Count of Rosenberg,—or rather, the crowds of senti- Angela, leaning upon the arms of her father and her 
merits which rapidly succeeded each other in his mind,— uncle, followed. Along the corridor did they proceed: a 
as revelation after revelation and the clearing up of private staircase was descended—and the party entered 
mystery after mystery burst upon him in consecutive the Castle chapel. A door behind the altar-screen opened 
volloyB. First, how the rumours long current in Bohemia on the stone steps conducting down into the snbterra- 
relative to the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue had neons and a circuitous route of winding passages 
received a sudden and fearful confirmation, and how the. led the party into the place of tombs without rendering 
dark and dreadful secrets of the subterraneans of Alton- it necessary for them to pass through the hall of the 
dorf had been brought to light,—secondly, how numerous Bronze Statue or the chamber of the machinery, 
men and women, who at different times within the last The principal avenue of the vast cemetery was lighted 
twenty years had disappeared most unaccountably from with wax-tapers burning in iron branches fixed to the 
the world, had been discovered dwelling in certain solid stone pillars that supported the vaulted roof :—and 
apartments connected with those awful subterraneans,— the two lines of light extended np to the grating of the 
thirdly, how the Baroness of Altendorf, the Count of marble staircase which led to the oratory. This subtor- 
Roeenloerg’a own sister, had lived as a member of that ranean chapel was used for tho performance of the burial 
sepulchre-doomed community until wifcBRn the last three service, whenever a member of the Altendorf family 
days, and how her remains were yet above the ground died, ere the coffin was borne down into the vaults to be 
awaiting the performance of the met .offices,—fourthly, consigned to the sepulchre prepared to receive it: and 
how John Zitzka was himself the individual on whom the moment that Angela reached the large iron grating 
Erxnenonda’s affections were fixed in the period of her leading thereto, ana wMch now stood open, she re- 
lonely girlhood and of his prepossessing youthfulneas,— membered that it waa from the lips of her own departed 
fifthly, how Angela was the illegitimate offspring of that mother she had first received the explanation of the par¬ 
amour into which the strength of their mutual love be- pose to which that oratory was appropriated, 
trayed them,—sixthly, how this ®tme Angela was in Attendants stood ready with mourning cloaks wtooli 
reality the liberatrix of the Count of Rosenberg, together were instantaneously assumed by Zitzka, his daughter, 
with the Baron of Altendorf and the Marquis of Bchom- the Baron of Altendorf, the Count of Rosenborg, and the 
„ berg, from the Castle of Prague,—and seventhly, how old steward ? and this preliminary step to the still more 
the prqjid Lord of Altendorf, so long the dark and solemn ceremony was performed in the midst of a deep 
terrible cMef of the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue, was silence. The party then ascended the marble steireasc 
now stricken with remorse at the presence of that retri- and entered the oratory, which was hung with black 
bntion which was manifested in the untimely and violent drapery, and purposely arranged with so few lights that 
death of his only son,—these were the circumstances, the aspect of the place was that of funereal dimness, 
these the facts that were now revealed to the ears of the The coffin, covered with its sable pall, stood in the 
Count of Rosenberg l mid dle of the little chapel. On one side the male 

The first impulse of this nobleman, even while the members of the late Brotherhood were ranged as 
wonderment excited by all those startling revelations mourners: on the other stood the females. The former 
still held its empire over him, was to approach Angela, still wore their black cloaks—the latter their white 
press his lips upon her pure brow, and recognise her as dresses of the Order of Monnt Carmel. A Catholic priest 
his niece. And, illegitimate though she were, he was not stood at the altar;—for the Captain-General of the 
more strongly impelled towards this recognition by a Taborites had commanded the funeral service to bejper- 
feeling of imperishable regard for that sister whose child formed in accordance with the Romish ntual, as a den* 
the maiden was, than by a sense of gratitude and admira- cate and feeling homage to the religious faith of the 
tdon towards Angela herself for the heroism of her con- husband, the brother, and the daughter of the deceased, 
duct in the affair of the Castle of Prague. Then, while Nor did the Count of Rosenberg fail to appreciate this 






THE BRONZE STATUE. 







generous concession on the part of the sturdy Reformer 
and stern Republican who had waged so resolute a war¬ 
fare against the church of Rome and eB superstitions 
tradition as well as feudal pomp j—and if anything had 
been wanting to convince the Ctount that Zitxka was m 
reality a noble-minded man, this circumstance would have 
confirmed the fact. , ' . 

The ceremony was commenced: the u* "ro/anovs was 
chanted with a sublime solemnity by the priest and the 
members of the Brotherhood ;-and when the usual 
prayers had been recited the coffin was borne slowly away 
from the oratory—down the marble steps—into the place 
of tombs. There it was consigned to Urn monument 
which had been raised to the memory of the deceased 
twenty long years before, and which was now opened to 
receive in reality the remains of the lamented ladvand 
thus at length in that black marble tomb reposed the ill- 
fated Ermenonda, Baroness of Altendorf I .. . 

The ceremony was over—the mourners had retired 
from the vaults—the lights were extinguished therein— 
and day was now beginning to dawn upon the grey towers 
of Altendorf. , . . . 

Angela bad retired to the ohamber nremred for her 
reception: the Baron had likewise sought the solitude of 
his own apartment; but John Zitaka, the Count of 
Rosenbergfand the old steward Hubert remainedxjloseted 
together In order to give duo vent to their mehmcholy 
feelings by a full outpouring of all those incidents which 
in any way regarded the hapless lady whose remains had 

lust been consigned to the tomb. . , 

We shall not record this mournful and profoundly in¬ 
teresting conversation precisely as it occurred: but we 
shall weave into a continuous thread the facts and cir¬ 
c umstan ces that were then developed and discussed m 
detail. 


CHAPTER XCVIII. 

THE HISTOHT OF ERMEMOHDA. 

Twshtt-five years previous to the date of those in¬ 
cidents which we have been relating, the old Count*de 
Rosenberg was slain in a feud with some powerful 
neighbour. He left behind him a widow and two children, 
-the elder of whom was a son and the younger a daughter. 
The son succeeded to the ancestral title and became the 
Count of Rosenberg who has figured so often in oar 
narrative; and the daughter was the lovely but unfor- 
innate Ermenonda. . 

The Countess was one of those women whose majestic 
beauty bears the stamp of an indomitable naughtiness, 
and Whose lofty pride flashes in every glance of the large 
dark eyes and proclaims itself in every smile that appears 
upon the lips as well as in every movement of the stately 
form and every gesture where gracefulness itself is full of 
uueen-like dignity. Proud of hair own family, which was 
on© of the richest and oldest in all Bohemia, the Countess 
was likewise proud of the race with which she had con¬ 
nected herself by marriageand she was proud also of 
the handsome son and of the beauteous daughter who 
bore that same haughty name of Rosekbeeq l 

At the time of their father's death, the young Count 
was about twentyrthree, and Ermenonda was only fifteen. 
The former was indeed remarkably handsome j and the 
latter was of a loveliness not often paralleled. Neither 
appeared to Inherit the lofty pride which had charac¬ 
terised their father and which ruled every word and action 
on the part of their mother: and the condescension—or 
rather, the affability of their deportment towards their 
inferiors won for them the regard of all the dependants 
and vassals on the Rosenberg estates, but sometimes 
•drew down upon them the maternal remonstrance against 
-what her ladyship looked upon as “ as undue familiarity 
with menials.” Nevertheless, with a view to render her 
daughter an accomplished hoTse-womaa, the Countess 
(who had herself been an intrepid huntress in her earlier 
years) did not hesitate to send Ermenonda forth into the 
forest, to scamper along the shady avenue upon a beau¬ 
tiful pony, with perhaps only a single page in attendance 
upon her. The servitor thus selected to follow her and 
take care of the young lady, had been chosen for the 
duty on account of his extraordinary skill in horseman¬ 
ship-. bat it never once struck the Countess of Rosenberg 
tha t it was quite possible for the handsome youth of 
twenty to make a tender impression upon ^ the heart of 
the girl of fifteen or sixteen. Her ladyship had certainly 
blamed both her son and daughter, more than once, for 
being too condescending towards their inferiors: but it 
navS- entered the range of her calculations, much less of 


her fears, that the high-born daughter of the house of 
Rosenberg could possibly stoop to love the obscure page, 
John ZaktU! , _ ,. . . . 

Yet snch was the result of the mother s imprudence m 
thus throwing her innocent young daughter and the 
handsome page so much in each other s society and 
affording them opportunities of feeing so frequently alone 
together, Zaktiz was not only handsome in countenance, 
but was likewise tall in stature and symmetrical inform: 
his skill in horsemanship was remarkable—his courage in 
the hunt had raised the envy of the oldest sportsmen— 
and his experience in the use of martial weapons rendered 
him too dangerous to be provoked, as an enemy. In 
addition to these qualifications which stamped him with 
’all the attributes cf the noblest chivalry, he was gene, 
rous-hearted—frank in his mauners-aud ever ready to 
espouse the aide of the weak against the strong, when 
amongst his fellow-pages one might happen to iU-treat 
another. A youth of so prepossessing an exterior, of 
such chivalrous qualifications, and so noble a character, 
was well calculated to make an impression upon the 
heart of a susceptible, amiable, and artless yonng girl 
such as Ermenonda was; and the sentiment grew upon 
her without being ever suspected, much less understood 
br herself. An affeotloa thus gaining upon her—spring¬ 
ing up iu her soul like a mystic plant and entwining aU 
its tendrils around her heart—was the highest abstraction 
of the holiest, purest feeling of love,—stainlsam as rt was 
profound—im maculate as ft was indestructible 1 Never 
did man win and wear a brighter or chaster gem than 
that young maiden’s heart! And John Zaktis was not 
only the object of Ermenonda’s unconscious love: bat he 
loved her in return—loved her more ardently, more pas¬ 
sionately, more enthusiastically, because he compre¬ 
hended the tact that he both loved and was beloved in 
return, and could therefore cherish and dwell upon the 
feeling which he alike experienced and had inspired. 

For the love of the youthful page was as honourable 
and as sublime as that of the still more youthful lady waa 
pure and innocent. Men do not desire the women whom 
they love with a holy love in the same way that they 
desire those whom they love with an 
and never did a gross idea, much Issus a voluptuous Swipe 
or dishonourable intention, mingle its turbid under¬ 
current with the pellucid stream of the young pages 
adoration for the artless Ermenonda. Nor dared he 
oven to reveal that love,—nor did the maiden herself 
suspect it,—until an accident one day rawed the Ted and. 
demy, and enabled Ermenonda to read into the depths 
of her own heart as plainly and as lucidly as if it were a 
mirror that all in a moment reflected her countenance 
for the first time. In a word. Zaktiz was oneitaywoonded 
in a boar-hunt; and then Ermenonda wept bitterly and 
was sore afflicted—and the questions were ^ naturally 
forced upon her mind wherefore she thus wept and why 
she waa fchns afflicted. 

The discovery now made respecting the state of her 
own mind was like a torch guiding her understanding to 
the perception of the love of which she was mutually the 
objectand thus, the first time that the nobly-born 
maiden and theTiandsome page met, after the recovery 
of the latter from the effects of his wound, the blushes 
of the former betrayed the consciousness which she now 
experienced relative to the sentiments existing between 
them. A few murmuring words of avowal were speedily 
exchanged; in the depths of each other s eyes did they 
, read all that fondness whichfilla the hearts ofyouthfal 
lovers with bo much pure but ecstatic delight:—there 
waa a pressure of ‘hands—a breathing forth of 
vows and solemn pledges-and then a meeting °f thohjs 
to seal the compact in one long, delirious, nmocent 

*And weeks and months passed away—and Ermenonda 
de Rosenberg and John Zaktia were as happy aa if this 
earth were the promised paradise of hereafter. They 
lost no opportunity of being together,—in the picture- 
gallery, or the armoury of the Castle—ini the gardens, or 
in the forest. Their partiality for each other did not 
long remain undiscovered by the dependants and vasrnis: 
but no one had the hardihood, even if he possessed the 
inclination, to play the part of tell-tale in any matter 
wherein the valorous page waa concerned. Thus wane 
the love of Ermenonda and Zaktjs became a subjects 
general conversation in the household of &oeenberg» the 
young lady's brother and mother remained totally 
suspicions of all that wps goingon. Ataal deenita to* 
honourable character of John &.ktia—despite the non 
ness of that affection with which he refard^ f 

—despite, also the purity of her soul and the natural 
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?L h s^o°ur;oSit; srs 
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JStoi proved more wwerfal than reason. Zatoi* erred 
-—and Ermenonda fell I wrtrimrt> 

Weeks and months again passed away—and the yonjy 

aisssii 

fSSSett tot aSMrribfe eecJet etouH 

a-aA;‘,^ar 

ttoamo^^^ 

nrHS 

!Ki15a»z*«saKS 

be “about aerou^ad-tweuty; and be wu apparelled with 
great magnificence. 

There were no dependants in the room ; and Ermononda 

vS«sS—and Ermenonda was at once reassured as to her 
nwn secret being undiscovered. But at the same instant 
the truth flashed to her mind; and she recoiled from the 
thought that the present ceremonial proceeding had 

^SS^i'ZWiBrejg 

and took the dark-lookmg 

SSx^ 

s hi p the Baron of Altendorf. ^ • ' 

Throughout the quarter of an hour 
mother's set speech, Ermenonda had[*^aWgLSS 
her in a species of stupefaction. She was petnfled-HOver 
whelmed with consternation at the presence of an appall¬ 
ing calamity. She sustained herself onherlegs ratherbya 


b P ut™ment A:’oSSKTiSed.« introducing the 
Erii*®J?jStendorf. the spell appeared to be suddenly 
Wted from off hS-her limb* gave war as if every bone 
in them had dissolved in an instant—there was an acute 

IlSS'SHSHS 
SjSffEJSrBS-5S5 

“ohn &ktir-and-Oh 1 have merer upon me! have 


like a Bharp north wind through the brain of eaoh of her 
Wew the unfortunate Ermenonda fell senseless upon 1 
sffthe truth-the fatal truth-was not 
sMTOcted by either the Countess or the young lady s 
brother—much less by the Baron of Altendorf: hjt when 
the resident physician was summoned to the aidof the 
Tmronscious Ermenonda, hia experience at once enabled 
Sim to detect that tremendous truth which his lips now 


unguardedly proclaimed in the presence of the Lord of 
Altendorf. , , - 

For Ermenonda was in tho way to become a mother! 

Our readers must conjecture, for we cannot find words 
to explain, the astonishment with which this announce¬ 
ment was received. The Count de Rosenberg indignantly 
repelled the charge laid, against his sister s honour, and 
was even about to thrust forth the physician from tho 
apartment, when the Countess bade him moderate his 
anger. In fine, it was speedily discovered that the me¬ 
dical man had spoken the truth and the most important 
conridcration now was how to hush up a secret the di*. 
co very of which would not only bring shame down upon 
the head of Ermenonda, but likewise cause the dishonour 
to redound upon all who bore the hitherto untarnished 

name of Rosenberg. _ _ . . . . 

| Tli- Baron of Altendorf of course promised to maintain 
| an inviolable rileuce: indeed, the extraordinary beauty 
! of Ermenonda had produced such an impression upon 
him, that he he^onght her motherland brother not to 
treat her with luiiahiu'^. The physician was easily 
: bribed to seeveovand John Zaktiz, the young page, 
was at once dismissed from Rosenberg Castle, the well- 
known and oft-tried chivalry of his character being re¬ 
garded a.- a sufficient guarantee that he would never 
divulge au'.dit prejudicial to Ermenonda’s honour. 

A few days afterward* the Countess of Rosenberg, her 
her son, the Count, mid the almost heart-broken young 
lady, repaired on a \ i«;l to Altendorf Castle. This pro* 
-Seeding, which to tho eyes of the world wore the aspect 
of amiere desire between two powerful families to Culti¬ 
vate afHeadly understanding with each other, was never¬ 
theless adopted in order that Ermenonda a secret aught 
be the more safely secured. For this vintnhot only served 
as an excuse for temporarily dispensing with her usual 
female attendants, on the ground that the hand : maideu 
of Altendorf Cattle would wait upon her during the 
sojourn there -but tln.rc wore likewise opportunities for 
her complete sevlu^um along with her utether, which 
could not have becu obtained at their own abode. That 
for three months did-the Rosenborgs visit to Altendorf 
Castle last; and during this interval was the JAdy 
Enucuonda delivered of a female child. . 

All possible mystery surround' d this birth. The dis¬ 
posal of the babe was entrusted to Hubert, the Baron s 
steward; and he undertook to place it m the care of 
some humble family who would adopt the child, without 
making the slightest inquiries relative to its parentage, 
and whose good repute should at the same time prove a 
guarantee for their kind and pvopdV..treatment of the 
'fcmooent being. All this was done—and thus was the 
affair Buocessmlly hushed up. The Rosepbcrgs went 
back to their Castle; and a few weeks after wards the 
Baron of Altendorf arrived there to pay a return visit of 

a And nowtiie wretched, wretched Ermenonda—having 
been separated from the only being whose love she had 
valued on earth—having had even her child tdVn from 
her bosom the instant that it came into the world ana 
nestled there—and having, in fine, passed through mental 
sufferings so acute that the physical agony of oWld-bmth 
had been regarded at the tithe with comparative indtf- 
ference—having, we say, endured so much, the i^r- 
tunate young lady was now persecuted by the addresses 
of the Baron of Altendorf. ... 

For not only was this nobleman so deeply smitten witn 
her beauty that he experienced an ardent desire to possess 
her—but he also coveted the immense dowry wlneb her 
late factor tod toqueattodto her;-and tW, 
by these considerations, file Lord of Altendorf ^ 
mlltag—nay, wea aniioas to conduct tor to the 
dbhZoaSa aahoknew her to be. But ehe rena to* 
oroof to hia vows, his appeals, and hia entreaties d£ « 

& ttot ahe'had *lljSStor Wtt. to the ftotor ^ 

her child, and that she would never betray 
solemnly given. A few weeks after she had retarog 
this answer to the Baron of Altendorf, her mot her bro 
to her the intelligence that ^e child was‘ 

Countess alleging that Hubert himself had secretly 
brought tor the ttfdmga of! _thi» oatastropto. o BrmctoniJ 
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tears over her misfortunesand scarcely had **h»so - 
what recovered from the shock produced by the de&th 
her child—scarcely, indeed, had two months 
since the date of that occurrence,—when her mother the 
Countess again intimated to the unhappy girl tnat s 
had ladings of an afflicting character to impart. A com 
shiver swept over Ermenonda’s frame-^for those pro 
I fatory words had fallen from her mother s lips like ice- 
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drop3 upon her heart, and she already felt a presenti¬ 
ment that a crowning misfortune was on the point of 
being revealed. Nor was she mistaken: for tho intelli¬ 
gence now communicated was the death of her lover, 
John Zaktiz! 

Bnt Ermenonda would not believe it. She could not 
bring herself to recognise the truth of a calamity which 
would destroy the last fond hope she possessed in this 
world. She grew wild with grief—maddened with excite¬ 
ment : she raved—she became hysterical, and then 
dehrions;—and when physical exhaustion plunged her 
back again into a numbing, blank despair, she never¬ 
theless persisted in still hoping on—or rather declaring 
that she thus hoped on against the death of hope itself! 
Then the OonnteBs showed her daughter a letter from 
Italy, the Writer of which document recorded tho par¬ 
ticulars of a conflict between the Tuscans and the 
Romans, wherein 44 a certain John Zaktiz, a Bohemian 
by birth, and many other foreign adventurers/* were re¬ 
presented to havo met their death. Then Ermenonda 
believed—and, summoning all her strength of mind to 
her aid, she endeavoured to meet the bitterness of this 
crowning misfortune with a spirit of holy resignation. 

Soon afterwards the Countess of Rosenborg was taken 
dangerously ill; and when she found herself at the point 
of death, she sent for the Baron of Altendorf and in¬ 
quired if he was still disposed to make Ermenonda his 
wife. The response was in the affirmative;. and the 
Countess with her last breath conjured her daughter to 
bestow her hand upon the Baron. In fine, a promise to 
that effect was wrung from the lips of tho bewildered, 
weeping, unhappy yonng lady and, with a smile of 
triumph playing upon tho features that were already 
corpse-like pale, did the Countess surrender up the 
haughty spirit whose last effort even in death was the 
consummation of an odious tyranny with regard to her 
hapless daughter! 

A year passed; a splendidly sculptured monument had 
been raised ovei the remains of the Countess of Rosen¬ 
berg and now the still beauteous bnt unhappy Erme- 
nonda fulfilled the pledge which she had given by the 
side of her mother’s death-bed. She accompanied the 
Baron of Altendorf to the altar—and thus was this deed 
of self-martyrdom consummated by the hapless young 
lady. It is however just and fair to state that tho Baron 
of Altendorf treated Ermenonda with respect and atten¬ 
tion—sometimes even with tenderness,—and that he 
never alluded, even in the most distant manner, to the 
one grand secret of her life. Ten months after the mar¬ 
riage a son and heir was born to tho vast estates and 
ancient halls of Altendorf; and the name of Rodolph 
was bestowed upon the boy. 

Thongh grateful to her husband for the attentions with 
which he surrounded her, and doating upon her new-born 
child, yet darker became tho gloom and deeper tho 
melancholy which placed a cloud upon the brow and 
spread a pall over the soul of the Baroness Ermenonda. 
Often and often would she wander forth alone into the 
forest, and plunge into those solitudo3 which seemed 
congenial to her mindand there would she walk 
slowly along the darkly shaded avennes, or else sit for 
hours together upon some mossy elevation or fallen tree, 
and think over the past—the terrible, harrowing, irre¬ 
vocable past! 

And it was on one of these occasions, about a year 
after the birth of Bodolph, that the Baroness beheld a 
tall, travel-soiled, and way-worn traveller journeying on 
foot along the main road skirting the forestana the 
moment their eyes met, ejaculations of mingled wonder¬ 
ment, joy, and incredulity burst from their lips—but the 
next instant they were clasped in each other’s arms! 

CHAPTER XCIX, 

C02TCLCSI0H of ermenohda’s history. 

Yes— incredulity was changed into certainty all in a 
moment, when the lips were joined in the long, fond kiss, 
nnd when the tears, mutually shed, bedewed each other's 
cheeks Then, too, mnnnurmgly and softly—like the 
tremulous breeze through sweet mazes of flowers—were 
spoken the words, “Dearest Zaktiz 1" "Beloved Er¬ 
menonda l”—and again and again sounded the billing 
kiss, as the zephyr whispers amongst the green leaves of 
the grove,—and the half-stifled ejaculations of joy, as 
the autumn wind sighs at intervals and for a moment in 
a louder and deeper tone. 

And then came the explanations which each was in 
snob torturing anxiety to hear, and likewise in sneir 


feverish impatience to impart. But first Ermenonda 
succeeded in completing her tale—had she had become a 
mother at Altendorf Castle soon after the terrible cir¬ 
cumstances which had separated them—how the babe 
was torn away from her—how she was subsequently 
assured that it was dead—how she had also been cheated 
into tho belief that John Zaktiz himself was no more- 
how. she had promised at her mother's death-bed to 
bestow her hand upon the Baron of Altendorf—how she 
had fulfilled this solemn pledge—and how she had borne * 
her husband the infant Rodolph. 

The announcement of the fact that Ermenonda was tho 
wife of another overwhelmed John Zaktiz with grief, 
and for some time he was unable to master his emotions 
and restrain his sorrow. But at length crushing his feel¬ 
ings altogether, rather than surmounting them merely, 
he proceeded to give his explanations in turn. It 
appeared that when the discovery of his amour with 
Ermenonda took place, tho Count de Rosenberg sent 
for him to a private apartment and spoke in the ensuing 
manner 44 Everything is detected, and you muBt leave 
the castle this moment. Yon art well aware that the 
distinctions of birth and social position render it im¬ 
possible for my mother and myself to oonsent to your 
union with Ermenonda. As you yourself have often 
assured me, you are but a foundling reared by gipsies, 
ignorant of your parentage, and with nothing bnt your 
character and sword to depend upon. Were yon, then, 
to inveigle Ermononda into a marriage with you, her 
mother would disown her—cast her off for ever—repu¬ 
diate her without Temorse! I know not that I should 
prove so severe: but I appeal to your honour a3 a man 
and to the love which you bear my unhappy sister, not 
to drag her down into deeper depths of wretchedness 
than those into which your fatal passion has already 
brought her. Take this purse—'tia heavy; take also the 
best horse in my stables—and go thy ways in peace!” 

44 Yes—I will’go my ways,” responded Zaktiz; 44 and I 
will prove how fervently t love Ermenonda by abstaining 
from a course which would render her an outcast from 
her family. Your lordship’s proffer of the steed I accept: 
the gold I will not touch, lest it should he said that my 
departure wan purchased and my withdrawal was pro¬ 
cured by bribery. No—mine is a love that cannot bo 
brought nor sold at any price!” 

Having thus spoken, the noble-minded youth of 
scarcely twenty-two years of age hastened away from 
Rosenberg Castle; and soon afterwards falling in with 
a troop of volunteers bound for Italy, he joined the 
band. On arriving in the ultramontane peninsula, the 
corps in which he had enlisted entered the service of the 
Grand Duke of Tuscany, then at war with the Romans; 
and in a battle which shortly took place, John Zaktiz 
signalised himself so brilliantly that he wa3 promoted to 
the head of the corps of volunteers to which he belonged. 
Then he wrote a letter to the Count of Rosenberg, ac¬ 
quainting him with these occurrences, and imploring 
some intelligence With regard to the child which Ermo¬ 
nonda bore in her bosom, and was therefore unborn at 
the time he left. This letter never reached the Count of 
Rosenberg j but the probability was that his mother the 
Countess nod intercepted it, and had profited by the 
information it contained relative to the whereabouts of 
John Zaktiz, in order to fabricate another document pur¬ 
porting to convey the intelligence of his death. 

In fine, after having fought and conquered in the ser¬ 
vice of the Grand Duke of TuBcany, Zaktiz had retraced 
his way across the Alps, laden with honours and pre¬ 
sents? but a bordo of banditti had stripped him or all 
the valuables he possessed, depriving him even of his very 
horse in revenge for his refusal to join their lawless 
gang. For several days, therefore, had he pursued his 
journey on foot—subsisting on the donations of tho 
charitable peasants at whose huts be halted from tinre to 
time—bnt still cheered by the hope that, on his arrival 
in the district of Rosenberg, be should learn the wel¬ 
come intelligence that Ermenonda was still unmarried ! 

** But now,” he observed, in a voice profoundly mourn¬ 
ful, when he had brought the preceding explanations to 
a conclusion, 44 1 have received the death-blow to my ln*t 
hope: and henceforth the world will seem all cola and 
cheerless to me. In the sanctuary of my soul one deity 
only was enshrined. This was Loveand its temple 
now has become a waste and a solitude. I have not even 
Ambition left to urge me on m the struggle against this 
world's misfortunes—for I have learnt to look with sus¬ 
picion upon the rulers and the great ones of the earth. 
And yet—and yet,” exclaimed John Zaktiz, his counte¬ 
nance suddenly brightening up, “ I may become an in- 
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stnunent in the h*«ls of he*«n to cbnngo the MP«t of j 
“5 ffle^drirgin! he r*ree-he rt-res '''murmured the 

heroism to his handsome countenajaM^ cried. 

AW za 


foretell. But sooner or later the 


K^nS ^ ^ re^ratfour Ah I you do not under¬ 
stand me yet, Ermenonda: hut you w Pl p ^ ll ^f u co ] ?^ r £ 

ttiElhe^I^ttSfc ^resig^ your 

at tesssr%■ tS 

EfSflS^V®^ wflMO in thoforert- 
8h "oh'! 1 'fMmp’ 1 rcL“«ll the delicaqy olyovr bo^Tiour 

towarf. mc“m? well-beloYtf l” mtarrupt^Ermenonda 
with a passionate outburst of grief. But muss we 
™£rZifT*oont -> od .hall we aot meet agam ? 

<‘ Consider—reflect, Ermenonda," 

«s. low aolemn. and impressive tone: you are the wue 
^ Mother» Hot for worlds would I seduce thee from 
?h«Tfcdt£; thr* troth, and th, duty toward, tbme 
OLnd: not for all the bliss of thy lore would I lead 
. •» - f n «. e —Yi of sham©, dishonour, and peril! Oh! 

l h „“n“*f ^^Shas Wtneale^on too Wtter mrd 
too terrible notto leave the smnre^ions of ajwh sad ex- 
• oniH , KohindL The blighted affections of thy youth, 
ftaenonda—xny own ornjSmd and ruined love-our dead 
child—, 

■■How know you that onr child ie d«d ? . ““Ti’nft 

Ermenonda, in a soft and tremulous voice. May I not 
hare been 'deceived in that msta^ wwU Mwjth 
regard to the report of your own dmth ?-nnaww, 
rookdeception practised in order to effaMj^ it wera an 
the assoctattons which my memory chez ^ed ™™vethe 
to yourself? Yea—and the aim , Baron of 

obstacles that opposed my mamage with the Baron or 
Altendorf, and kave me no excuse and no apology fo 

refusing my consent to that alliance. _ .. 

«* But have you not already told me, ®5^ e ' 

aonda," inquired Zaktiz, “that the 
man Whom you believe to possess a goodl heart ,? and 
%«o rirvf oaqnred you more than once that our poor 
tebe L rtlf dW^Ttha period and in the marmer 

repraentcd?^ h tlie case . an a Hubert oonoeahi a 

kind disposition beneath a Mid, passicmlaiB. awi impeno- 
teable eiterior," -aid the Baroness 'o a mn».D8jone. 

*ta fiU a. if 

depart hence without delay l But hear ta > 

ofcronmstaces in -ueh a Banner that we mar meet 

B,S- STS^iS 

r/.^^shoSdit^u'tha^^of 


events and the lapse of time, thon shalt discover toot osa 
child is not dead—but still lives 
11 Oh l then will I place that ring upon the fingeroS our 
offspring and send her to claim thee as her sure 1 cried 
the weeping Ermenonda, as she clung to the pm m h&x 
lover ** But whither art thou going ?—what are thme 
intentions P—what course dost thou purpose to pursue ?** 
“As yet I am not altogether decided upon those points, 
responded Zaktix. « Whatever bread 1 may eat, will fee 
that of honesty: whatever career I may carve out for 
myself, will be that of honour. I may languish in 

£5* my 1 fo°lFow-cr^ures. Circumstances may compel me 
tonadopt another name-for this u a world of vicissitude 
and change, and no man can tell how suddemy or bow 
heavily misfortunes may fall upon him. But that thy 
memory may ever follow me. and that it may never lose 
the thread of that path which I may pursue, fee the 
understanding established between us that whatever 
variation circumstances may compel me to bestow upon 
my name, the new one I mav adopt shall 
tain the same letters as that one which I now bear! 
Thus, whatever may befall me—and however completely 
those who have known me hitherto may lose right of me 

^^s^sssss^atfl^g 

—farewell until happier times—or else farewell for 

6V The Baroness of Altendorf and John Zaktiz threw 
themselves into each other's arms to take a iMt ornbiawt: 
but at that same instant a troop of hunters broke forth 
from the forest—and a rending shriek escapednshaad 
nonda's lips as her eyes caught a glimpse of her husband 

Rt John 1 Zal^drew^* sword-and. Idee a hwnfcdlioa 

SC" & 

clashing of weapons; and her gallant defender was soon 

boft to the C«tle!” ^ 
Baron of Altendorf ;-and while one portion of toe toad 
rode off with toe still insensible Ermenonda in the arms 
of the foremost, the infuriate nobleman advanced close 
up to Zaktiz and whispered to him the foUowiugwo^ 
in a low, hoarse tone:— 11 Thou hast dishonoured me, 
viltain that thou art—doubly dishonoured me; and death 
I2SSTattended with toe moat hideona torture ^ 
accompanied by toe most fiendish horrors that ever the 
ingenuity of man devised,—each a death a* 
shill fee your portion 1 Away with him to the Oastie 1 
exclaimed the Baron aloud to the adherents who held toe 
young man in their powerful grasp. 

7 But with a sudden effort, as remarkable tor the «• 
pertnesa as for toe strength which chiy^tesi*ri lH* John 
S&ktiz broke away from the Barons retainers, aad 
Mi) rtf the horses whence they had os* 


mounted! he was borne from the spot with the s^^ oi 
the whirlwind. In a few moments the Lord oi; ilt^dorf 
and his adherents were in hot pursuit: and when, to toe 
course of an hour, they discovered toe steed on which 
Zaktix had fled lying at the point of death in toe middle 
oftoe road, they made tolerably sure of recovering then 
prisSuen iiut vainly did they *»«r the 
country—vainly did they beat the adlacent 
Ermenonda’s lover had suooeeded m egecting hiB ^g^ 
Nevertheless, John Zaktiz was concealed, in toe v^ 
portion of the forest which was tons crammed..buth» 
agility enabled him to elude the men who werehmiti^ 
b!m to take his life. Ho wandered about for 
d^s in the vast woodlands an awM intarmt;and| 
brtTT^bla gusnense attracting him aach hour nearer ssu 
SrtoSflSSSL^Altendorf Gaatie.in the hope of 
glSSlng some intelligence with reaped to Erm^^da 
it len^h he heard that she was dead -,-i an< 

SS SS S33S 0? tor woodlands; but Jolm ftWJj 
again succeeded in fmstoting the twfto^ 

Ms pursuers: and escaping from the perils that 
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threatened hiwi t he iought and found an asylum, beneath ^ 
toe roof of Ildegardo (Satie. . 1 

The maimer m which he arrived at that stronghold 
and the generosity with which the Baron of Ildegardo 
received the friendless, unknown, and way-wearr wan¬ 
derer have been already detailed in Bernard s History. 


Zittoa. Not that he now believed—much less hoped— 
that there was any utility in thus adhering to that some¬ 
what fanciful arrangement: but it nevertheless savoured 
of a melancholy pleasure thus to fulfil a given promise 
and comply with an understanding pre-arranged, even 
though toe object thereof was now believed fo be lost 
and toe loved one to have passed into that deep grave 
where no sign could reach and whither no sacred symbol 
could follow her 1 

But Ermenonda had not perished 1 Boomed, by her 
infuriate hnrband, to the hideous death of the Virgin's 
Kiss, she was consigned to the hands of Hubert, who 
Hold the situation of Custodian of the Bronze Statue. 
Through his humanity the noble lady was saved from 
the appalling doom to which her husband had condemned 
her: out Hubert exacted from her a solemn oath that 
she would remain as one dead to the world so long as 
circumstances might demand such self-Ammurement ra a 
living tomb. She accordingly became the occupant of 
one ot the apartments in the subterraneans of Altendorf. 
and it required but little persuasion on her part to in 
duoe the steward to rescue as many victims as possible 
from toe doom of the Virgin’s Kiss, Henoe the origin of 
the community consisting of male and female members, 
and which bore the title of the Brotherhood. For, in 
order to establish the strictest propriety and maintain 
the utmost purity o! morals amongst a number of men 
and women whom a frightful chance and a hideous acci¬ 
dent thus threw together, the Baroness gave a religious 
complexion to the community and placed it upon a 
species of monastic foundation. Moreover, it was desir¬ 
able that in a society so strangely placed, the distinction 
of rank and even personal identity should be destroyed 
as much as possible, so that the great lord might not 
domineer over toe menial, nor the high-born lady look 
down contemptuously upon the female of humble parent- 


males wearing black cloaks, and the females white 
dresses. And here we may observe that so admirable 
was tho discipline introduced by Ermenonda into her 
little community, and such was the effect of that grati¬ 
tude which all the members experienced towards the 
lady as the saviour of their lives, that every individual 
seemed anxious to merit her approval by a modest de- 
meanoui and a correct deportment. 

The White Lady,—fo we called toe Baroness Erme¬ 
nonda until the incidents of the tale made known to the | 
readers who she really was,-—did not fall to question 
Hubert frequently concerning many things which into-1 
rested her in toe world whence she was banished, and 
wheie she was believed to be dead The growth and 
progress of her son Kodolph were naturally subjects of 
constant inquiry on her part;—and in due time likewise 
she learnt that a certain John Zitzka was rising into high 
favour with King Wenzel. Then she knew that this was 
he whose image she had nevei; ceased to cherish; and in 
her prayers aid the sincerest wishes attend upon the 
man who was indeed carving out for himself a glorious 
career, and whose name was destined to occupy a bril¬ 
liant page in the annals of Christendom. 

The community, or Brotherhood, was duly supplied 
with provisions by Hubert; and as he exercised the 
whole and sole control not only over toe domestic affairs 
of the Castle, but likewise over his master's finances and 
the produce of the farms, he was fully enabled to purvey 
the requisite supplies for his subterranean friends with 
out exciting toe least suspicion in any quarter. But as 
the health of the Baroness soon began to suffer from the 
confinement of the underground chambers, Hubert 
allowed her to wander occasionally through the apart¬ 
ments above, and which belonged to the right wing of 
the Castle—he having previously adopted the necessary 
precautions, as he supposed, to prevent the intrusion of 
any of the numerous dependants of toe household, In 
two or three instances, however, the Baroness was seen 
*>y some of the menials; and, apparelled as she was in 
white garments, it was wo wonder if she were taken for 


a spirit. The rumour soon spread that the right wing 
was haunted; and Hubert himself caught at the idea a* 
the beat possible means of diverting all infrasive steps 
from that very portion of the Oastle which contained the 
secret avenues and modes of entrance into tse subter¬ 
raneans, The right wing was accordingly shut up; and 
the Baroness was then enabled to wander more fre¬ 
quently and with less apprehension through the State 
Chambers and the apartments communicating therewith. 
Still shr panted for the fresh air of heaven;—and, 
Hubert, after considerable entreaty, allowed her an 
ramble in the forest There also was she 
sometimes observed; and the report that the Castle of 
Altendorf was haunted thus appeared to receive con¬ 
firmation* , 

And now the reader may account—if he have not done 
so in his own mind already—for the apparition of that 
white figure which Shr Ernest do Colmar on one occasion, 
and Angela Wildon on another, beheld from the windows 
ot the principal State Chamber* N*v*r once halting, hot* 
turning aside, nor accelsrstwiff for the Baroness 

I was wont to walk with slow and measured steps;—and 
when it seemed that she suddenly wmisfod, as »/tfo sarth 
had swalhncsd her up, or as if ihs had milted all in a 
moment into ifo air, it was simply be^maa® she turned 
:J»rnptiy into the little chapel where the trap-door led 
down into the subterraneans. 

The reader has already seen, from the conversation 
between the Baroness and Be Colmar's two pages, as 
chr onicled in a preceding chapter, that the human© 
agency of Hubert was not always competent to rescue 
toe condemned from the frightful penalties of the 
Bronze Statue. In toe great majority of the cases, 
however, the doomed ones were saved; and thus did the 
members of the brotherhood gradually go on increasing. 

It was about eight years after the immurement of the 
Baroness in the subterraneans, that the three Brothers 
Schwartz became members of the community. They 
were brought to tho Castle aa victims; and it happened 
that the Executioners of the Tribunal of the Bronze 
Statue had recently died. 

The Baron of Altendorf accordingly proposed to too 
Brothers Schwartz to take upon themselves the horrible 
office; and although they at first refused with indig¬ 
nation, the peculiar glance which Hubert flung upon 
them TnrmdA them recall their refusal and accept the 
alternative. Then on subsequently discovering that the 
old steward had been instrumental in saving them that 
they might assist hi™ in saving others, they knew not 


into the community, they cheerfully yielded to the 
conditions of ita discipline j—and when on a few dreadful 
occasions, as in toe cases of the Baroness Hamelen and 
the Marquis of Sohombera, tow could neither save the 
victims nor avoid the fulfilment of those functions which 
they had undertaken, the reader will easily believe that 
it went to the very souls of these three brethren fo do 
the accursed work 1 , 

How it was that the Brothers Schwartz were m the 
first ins tanc e doomed to the terrible death of the Yirgin's 
Kiss, will transpire hereafter: inasmuch as their oase 
properly belongs to the chapter which must develop the 
mysteries of the White Mansion and Hamelen Castle. 
We must now explain wherefore it was that the victims 
whom Hubert and the Baroness Ermenonda’s humanity 
rescued from the Bronze Statue were retained by them 
in the prioonage of toe subterraneans, instead of being 
permitted to depart secretly and fly into another 
country. 

In toe first place there was the danger of any or these 
individuals being encountered and recognised by the 
very myrmidons of that tribunal which bad sentenced 
them to die and which believed them to be dead: for 
should such meeting and recognition have ever occurred, 
Hubert would have been instantaneously charged with 
having suffered toe intended victims to escape—and his 
own fate would have been sealed Secondly, any dis¬ 
covery of that kind might have led to a search in the 
subterraneans; when the presence of the Baroness 
Ermenonda there would have been bronghtto light, and 
toe previously baffled vengeance oi her husband carded 
into real effect at last witoont any chance of salvation 
for the unhappy lady. And thirdly, the ramifications of 
the influence of toe Tribunal of the Bronze Statue were 
so numerous, so vast, and so widely extended, that they 
even spread into adjacent countries, and thus the secret 
flight of any of those individuals who Laa been rescued 
irom its vengeance, and their settlement in a foreign 
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adySgage made Hubert-dread lest he^shmld die 
without unburdening his soul <tf one grund 
tent secret; that he broke to the Baroness Ermenonda 
tho\t?pendoo 3 truth hitherto so reh^omlv conoeAled ! 

This wastliatlicr daughter—the pl^ of neryo^^J 
love for John Zaktis, or rather Zrtxka.ns ‘benovf ^ued 
himself—ww alive 1 Angela; by this tune 
beauteous womanhood, wsa the 
thus spoke to the Baroness; and when *e *»ur*l 
that her daughter was not only the joy and prwe of tte 
honest couple who had adopted her; hut. that 
dwelt within a few miles of the Castle^ tho heart of 
Ermenonda expanded in the warmth of 
which had not wen felt for many long, long !«•«• » 
the first excitement of these feehngs ahe wotdd have 
flown to the cottage to embrace her daughter—to gvva 
her the ring which Zitzka had bestowed upon ■J w ** e ^*"* 
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SSS butTSSthe safety of the 

have impelled her* for it was quite evident ttet it 
Angela were made the bearer of the ring ^Prague, 
Zitaka would not be satisfied with 

full and complete explanation of the oircnmstences 
which placed the jewel in her 

severing disposition would lose bo time in unraveUmg 
any mystery which she might be unable to clear np. 
Thus the secret of Ermenoada. s existence in tho *ub- 
ImnKAltendorf-the.s^ret g 

the Brotherhood — and Hubert s 

resouine bo many beings from th® sanguinary maw or 
tho Bronzo Statue,-all these mro a u n T t t ^ 3 ^ c ^J^d 
inevitably be brought to light; —and the accu]f«*J 

Tribunalfevea though its hifleona m^tera mU*t be 
exposed and its power threatened with anmhilftlnon, 
would nevertheless, in the **£ SSdon^y 

an appalling vengeance upon 

be^u saved from its ferocity. Altogether the ns*: was 
too great to run—the chances too .^ m ^* oas a 
triumph being effected over the Tribunal 
non£; being compelled to admit the force of Hulxwts 
reasoning, abandoned with deep soba and bitter tea-TB 

tho^oftSSolnjtord^itopad.rfHttmRttot 

beloved being in the track to dmoorer a tether I 

sSSS-msSSis 

secrecy, as already described, Hubert* 

Baron of Altimdorf to dispose of the child.. Me acooiu 
infflw entrnatedpit to a poor woman dwelling upon tne 

gSffiawss sassEOg 

nf jdneereet ndeasuraand tenderness; and oa the woman 
whTthu?g^e^hem the child, died in the course of a 
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circmnstOToes MtabUslwd a ^ere faianfehii, between 
Hubert and the ^^ e ^“ 0 ^^f2rtoE£ 

St'S teb« aha might 

” *ut b a°t P l^t S thl steward did make tho revelation to 

order to tranquillize her ftS ^^artten^re M he re^ly 
was compelled to glean as many particulars as he Teacuiy 


ceroid oone^ming 'the fore«t4aaid**i t and he learnt, at 
various times and by different means, aH th at was to be 
ssoer^^ed eeubertiiug -the object cff his guarded and 
secret Inquiries. Thus he discovered that when the 
Wildona had first taken • charge -of Ertoenopda’s child la 
her ittfahesv th^y had bestowal upon her the name of 
Angela in honour of the old tether confessor who had 
been their friend since thfeir own childhood, and whose 
I name was Angela. From this same worthypnest did 
I Angela, as she grew up, receive *nsnobjnsfcractions as 
ha was enabled to inspsrt*; iHi^ frora_ his lips did she 
•imbibe the pr^cioaa dogtrines and wholesome logons 
Wbislu gave such vital strength toW own tfrfubhs 
urinoisaesand furnished her mfind with the purest pro- 
TWerfS- the nutriment of her reflections. Theyenor- 
able 8cda?iastic died: but the influence of his eiample 
aud tho fruits of his teachings remained. 

Welcome—most welcome were all thete deteoki to the 
ears of the asaioua mother But soon afterwards Hubert 
tearpt that Lord Rodotoh had ee€ta Angela in the fOrest 
-that he hod wandered for days pmd days together in 
the vicinage of tho cottage In order to obtain uu inter- 
■riew withher—and thuThe had therefore doubtless con¬ 
ceive a passion tor Ms own sister! This intelligence the 
old steward felt himself bound to communicate to the 
Baroness: and, after aJbng and 

between the sOrrow-stncketi lady and the faithful nnmri, 
it was agreed that a written warning ahould ^thrown 
in AugeSv’S' way. The Baroness accordingly dictated and 
Hubert passed >thoso lines which were traced upon fee 
Blip of parchment contained m the tiny kagthrt tits 
poor beafeaved mother worked on purpose to become its 

r6 By a reference to the twenty-third chapter of our 
, narrative, it will be found that tho warning ran thus :- 

“ July, 1-434.—Angela, beware of Lord Ho^Jfb] 
Brightly now ebiaee thy utar m the heaven, gad sweetly 
amiles thv guardian angel: but if the soft language of 
Altendor^B^heir become pleasant to thine ea ”«^ n i5 
thine eyes give back loving glances to his own, then that 
«tar will St in blood and those sanies will turn into 
bitter anguish. O maiden, put faith in the unseen and 
Stoowntoidnd who thus Puffers a salutoiy connsel 
and gives a timely warning: far better, better ter.were 
it that thou shouldst perish even m ihy snuny 
neithan hearken to The love-teles of Itodolph of Aitanu 
dorf. The curse of God would be upon thee, Angela, 
were thou to accompany him to the altar 1 

“ Maiden I to none must thou show this paper. 
Destroy it if thou wilt—but oherish its contents as tiiou 
weuidst hold fast to thy eternal -salvation. The mur- 
darorSwined to dl« wonW 1 m an en-riaWe being 
S th^wert then to neglect thin, aelemn ,warning 
written by one who watches over thee in secret. 

A year passed away from the date of 
whicC was so mysterious to the torwt-n^iden^ 
hehold at the expiration of that time, Huneniu 
evening boro to the unfortunate 

tidings that Angela was a prisoner m the State Chamber 
of the Castle!*This inteSgenee caused a* 
nldiitT ^ ancruisli. Whftt wb.b to bo dono . . •- 

the maiden to remain In Bodolph's power—the sister m 
the hands of the brother, and they nnconsdons of tte b tie 
TbZd existing between them-ww 
to accomplish her escape from the Caatie ’mtnow 
citing suspicions that would probably lead Ho^n w 

the State Chamber 

the means of commnni^tion withthoae sttbterOT^w 

whose very existence he was ignorant, and ofwe 
rible mysteries he was equally un aware--- noble 

flight of the maiden without putting the 7^^ 

Son this awful track, was scarody postiWe! ^ 
dSrs elapsed in bewilderment and the 

Sart of Hubert and the Baroness: but, thanlm to xne 
StWsLes and avenues of 
State cSm^er, the Baroness was enable to 
nearly all that time in the close vicinage of her daug. 
AAlength Lord Bodelph appeared in ^ he 

prieonlrf-the hotter pleaSin* the otJ otc ^ 

the sister! The particulars^ the totondaw neea no 

iSoSStotad: thVy were ^S 

■rlous chapter—and the reader qn& i teTabl9 

young nobleman called heaven to^tho 

resolution to lead or drag the beauteous auk 

•rate inoident—so « 

the soul of the mother who was oompe^ied to rem*«« 
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unseen and silent car-witness of all that passed—at once 
determined herself and Hubert how to act. The escape 
of Angela must bo effected at any risk and at> any peril; 
and this proceeding was accordingly exeontod that very 
B&me night, and in the manner wmoh we have detailed 
in an earlier stage of our narrative. 

But in thus delivering her daughter from a captivifcy 
menaced with such shocking results, it was natural that 
the Baroness should seek to render circumstance!, avail¬ 
able to the idea of throwing the maiden upon the protec¬ 
tion of the Count of Rosenberg, Ermenouda s own 
brother. Scarcely, however, was this project agreed 
noon when Hubert imparted the tidings that the Count 
had been arrested by Zitzka, at Prague, together with 
the Baron of Altendorf and another nobleman. Tlien 
camo the thought of inspirin’; the maiden with the 
heroic purpose of delivering the State Prisoners from j 
captivity—those prisoners amongst whom were the 
brother and husband of Krmenonda £ For Hubert, here¬ 
tofore so timid in all that concerned the possibility of 
endangering the secrete of the subterranean community, 
was now inspired by a presentiment that Angela s mis¬ 
sion would lead to the most important results—even to 
the destruction of tho Tribunal of the Bronze Statue 
itself! . 

Little more connected with the sad existence of the 
Baroness Ermenonda remains for us to describe—unless 
it be in reference to the part which she playe^ rr e 
occasion of the intended marriage of Queen Emabetna 
and Lord Rodolph. The reader win remember that 
Hubert was cqncealed in an apartment joining that of 
the Baron of Altendorf, when this nobleman and the 
Carthusian priest held a confidential discourse on divers 
topics and planned the above-mentioned alliance. On 
that occasion enough was said to convince Hubert that 
the unfortunate Queen Elizabeths had been despoiled of 
her chastity; and ho was not long in communicating all 
he had heard to the Baroness- This ladv was resolved 
to prevent her son from being sacrificed, through merely 
ambitious motives, to a woman who had lost a far fairer 
jewel than any of the galaxy of gems sparkling in her 
royal crown; and Hubert.was prevailed upon to lend 
himself to her design. It was during the interval which 
then elapsed, that the Baroness observed to De Colmar 8 
two pages, when visiting the place of tombs, that fresh 
sorrows had fallen upon her head. But, alas! little did 
she anticipate how fatal were to be tho conaeqnenoea of 
the phantasmagoriau scheme which by Hubert s conni¬ 
vance,.was to be adopted in order, to work upon the upnas 
of the individuals chiefly concerned in the projected 
marriage. T he existence of a secret communication from 
behind the altar-piece with the subterraneans was umdc 
available for the apparition of the Baroness, clothed m 
her Carmelite dress; and the ingenuity of a chemist, who 
was a member of the Brotherhood, had compounded the 
gunpowder and other combustible materials supplied him 
byHilhert for the purpose, in such a manner that the 
red fire, now-a-days so commonly used for scenic effect, 
vraa then introduced for the first time. Tho Brothers 
Schwartz, whose aid was put into requisition on the 
occasion, raised the terrible cry which burst so suddenly 
on every ear, and sounded life* that of murder mirigkd 
with a northern blast / 

The plan succeeded but too well! For the unfortunate 
young Qupen of Bohemia received her death-blow from 
the sudden frightand overwhelmed with despair at 
this deplorable catastrophe, the Baroness Ermenonda 
returned to her gloomy subterranean home. From that 
instant the health and spirits of the unhappy lady de¬ 
clined visibly. The shock which she had experienced the 
previous night, on beholding the terrible death of the 
Bu-oness Hamelen, struck the first severe blow at a con¬ 
stitution already undermined by suffering; and this 
^oond horror, following so closely upon the other, fell j 
with a cruel violence upon her head and upon her heart. | 
Then came the siege, exciting constant alarm lest Borne 
accident should betray the existence of the Brotherhood 
and furnish an appalling banquet to the bloody maw of 
the Bronze Statue. The poignancy of these terrors were 
soon enhanced by tho presence of famine 5 and thus did 
days and weeks pass, maintaining a constant state of 
feverish excitement and nervous apprehension in the 
bosom of that subterranean community. At length the 
Baroness Ermcuouda’s spirit fled for ever ; and tho.mem- 
bers, male and female, of the association all felt as if 
the very countenance of Providence itself had been sud¬ 
denly withdrawn in wrath, leaving them plunged m the 
blackest abyss of despair—till tho visit of tho Captain- 


General and Angela to their sepulchral home suddenly 
became the harbinger of deliverance from captivity. 

All the mysteries attendant upon the subterraneans of 
Altendorf Castle and the White Lady are now made 
known to the reader. 


CHAPTER C. 

aytTZKX’S GENEROSITY AND JUSTICE. 

We said that day was beginning to dawn upon the grey 
towers of Altendorf when Johu Zitzka, old Hubert, and 
the Count of Rosenberg sate down together to recall 
their reminiscences concerning the past and interchange 
those explanations which they were individually and 
respectively enabled to give. Thus the three, by each 
one detailing all he knew of bygone events, furnished the 
fragmentary components of the long histoiy that in its 
integral continuity occupied the two preceding chapters. 

But ere we resume the main thread of our narrative, 
we must clear up one or two points which still remain 
shrouded in obscurity, and the elucidation of which may 
properly be undertaken at tho present stage of our 

First and foremost, then, we should observe that 
throughout the brilliant career of John Zitzka, the 
Count of Rosenberg and the Baron of Altendorf never 
once dreamt tor a single instant that ho was the same 
individual whom they had known long years nreviously 
as the humble page beloved by Ermenonda. Nor when 
they beheld the terrible Taborite chieftain enter tho 
Counoil-Chamber of the Castle of Prague, did they recog¬ 
nise the once handsome Zaktix in tho one-eyed and grim- 
looking Zitzka. 

Secondly, when the Captain-General resolved npon 
holding three nobles in captivity as hostages for the 
fulfilment of the conditions which he imposed npon tne 
Bohemian aristocracy relative to the Princess Elizabeths, 
and her treasures—and when he menaced these hostages 
with death as the penalty for the non-fulfilment of his 
terms—it was natural enough that the wrongs of Erme¬ 
nonda should exercise some influence over his mind and 
rule him in the selection of the Connt of Rosenberg and 
the Baron of Altendorf as two of tho three Bohemian 
peers whom he then ordered into captivity and whom ho 
might eventually have to send to the scaffold For 
although Zitzka was of too honourable a nature to travel 
out of the direct road in order to wreak a personal re¬ 
venge against any one, or to make out of his dictatorial 
power a means of persecution for private motives, yet 
when there was a legitimate opportunity of inflicting 
punishment upon tho brother and the husband of the 
unfortunate Ermenonda—that brother who had so pusu- 
lanimonsly allowed his sister to bo separated fromher 
lover and sacrificed, not only to a mother s heartless 
ambition, but also to a titled suitor’s cupidity and lust— 
when a fair opportunity presented itself for chastising 
such men, we say, tho dictates of human nature asserted 
their inflneneo with success in the bosom of John Zitzka. 

There is one more point on which it may perhaps bo 
necessary to make a passing reflection: and this relates 
to the absence of any suspicion on the part of the Count 
of Rosenberg that his sister had experienced foul play 
when, twenty years previous to the date which onr nar¬ 
rative has reached, she was reported to have diod sud¬ 
denly. Bnt the fact was that tho Count placed implicit 
belief iu the representations made to him by his brother- 
in-law—namely, that Ermenonda had been seized with a 
virnlcnt malady which resembled the plagnc, and which 
had carried her off in a few houra. And when it is re¬ 
membered that the Baron of Altendorf had lent such 
material aid towards the concealment of the conswiuoncca 
of Ermenonda's amour with Zitzka—that he had subse¬ 
quently made her his wife, though well acquainted not 
only with her love tor another, bnt likewise of her weak¬ 
ness in favour of that youthful rival—and that Ms con¬ 
duct towards her had been kind, if not positively affec¬ 
tionate, from the very day of their union until that when, 
the unhappy lady was alleged to have perished by a 
virulent disease—when all these circumstances are taken 
into consideration, it must appear perfectly natural that 
the Connt do Rosenberg received without suspicion the 
fabricated tale which the Baron of Altendorf had pre¬ 
pared tor his ear. 

And now we will resume the thread of our narrative. 

Upwards of an hour and a half had elapsed rince tho 
morning first peeped forth from tho eastern horizon; 
and now that such full and complete explanations bad 
been interchanged, the Captain-General of the Taboiites 
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prepared to turn his attention to other matters. Sum¬ 
moning a page, he inquired whether his commands touch¬ 
ing the Bronze Statue and the ghastly machinery were 
fulfilled; and the response was that the engineers of the 
army had already achieved the destruction of the ap¬ 
palling instruments of death. Indeed, it appeared that 
thTlaborites entered upon that work mth a ifaij which 
indioated the immensity of their hatred and the depth of 
their abhorrence with regard to the 
whose power was at last uprooted and whose diatolical 
engine of punishment was now devoted to aamhdatkm. 
For the statue—the splendid statue—waa as»Ued with 
massive sledge-hammers and soon beaten into utter 
shapelessness: the machinery—the hideous machinery— 
was phlled to pieces and the whole contrivance of a 
diabolical ingenuity was flung into a furnaoe heated for 
its reception. Then the broken beams and men cylinders 
of the mechanism burnt with the fury of added fuel; and 
the long pointed flames soon lapped the bronzed metal 
iteelf into their devouring vortex. .. 

At Hubert’s suggestion, the registers and other archives 
of the defunct tribunal were taken from the iron-bound 
closet where the Baron was wont to keep them and 
those memorials of accursed vengeance were also con¬ 
signed to the flames. . _ .... 

Thus ended the diabolical sway of the Tribunal of the 
Bronze Statue: thus perished the records of those who 
had met the awful doom of the Virgin’s Kiss 1 
Scarcely were the tidings communicated to Zitzka, tne 
Count of Rosenberg, Mid Hubert, that every ™»fage of 
the diabolical institution had been extirpated, when 
Angela made her appearance in the apartment where 
they W e re assembled. Her father and uncle received her 
with warm affection—the old steward with cordiality 
and respect. She was pale-very pale : and there was 
the tremulousness of deep pathos in her flmd voice as 
she acknowledged aud returned the greetings that wel¬ 
comed her. for her heart was moved by many and 
varied feelings: the loss of a mother afflicted her on the 
one hand— the discovery of a father rejoiced her on the 
other the untimely aud lamentable death of Loro 
Rodolph, whom she had hoped to embrace as a brother, 
was a second source of grief-while her recognition, as 
the niece of a nobleman whose character she had always 
admired, was another anodyne s then she was gladdened 
by the intelligence that the fatal statue with its ad¬ 
junctive machinery had ceased to exist—and amidst her 
satisfaction on this account, stole the remembrance that 
she loved the Austrian Knight hut was loved not m 
return! . , , , 

A scene of bustle and interest now occurred to direct 
the forest-maiden’s thoughts for the time into another 
channel. For as soon as the morning meal had been 
hastily disposed of, the Captain-General of the Taboritee 
summoned all the members, male and female, of the 
Brotherhood into hia presence. Then, in & brief but 
feeling manner, he informed them that they were free— 
thattney might resume their lost identity and go forth 
into the great world again to seek those relatives and 
friends who might Bfcill be living, or weep over the tombs 
of those who were no mare l And as many amongst 
them would find that their former possessions were 
swept away—dissipated by others—or in the hands of 
men who had fairly purchased them from heirs believing 
that they had a right to sell,-taking all the circum¬ 
stances into consideration, and looking at all these con¬ 
tingencies, the Captain-General of the Taborxtes com¬ 
manded that the immense treasures found in the vaults, 
and which had belonged to the late Elizabetha of Bo¬ 
hemia, should be equitably distributed amongst the 
members of the Brotherhood. . 

Nothing could exceed the gratitude which this decision 
excited on the part of those individuals towards John 
Zitzka; and the partition of the treasure took place 
under the superintendence of Hubert. Then the various 
name*of the recipients transpired; and some of the 
proudest as well as some of the humblest class were thus 
proclaimed. The two pages of Sir Ernest de Colmar 
were specially noticed by John Zitzka: and, drawing 
them aside, he informed them that their master was 
lying on a sick bed in the ruined Castle of Ildegardo. 
Thev were rejoiced to learn that he was so near—but on 

“ _ 1 __.3 4-V.n.nfnnnfllv afflinfcul fit tllfl 


should check farther interrogatory on that subject, 
when the door of the apartment was^ opened abrnpity, 
and a Taborite soldier rushed in, exclaiming, “The Lady 
Gloria has escaped I” , 

And such was indeed the case: for, on inspecting the 
chamber to which she had been consigned, it was dis¬ 
covered that by means of the bed-clothing she had 
lowered herself from the window on to the narrow ledge 
formed by the top of the buttress five-and-twenty feet 
beneath—that from the giddy point thus gained, the 
intrepid lady must have leapt across a chasm four feet m 
width, on to the projecting cornice of a confronting 
battlement s—and that thence she must have descended 
the face of the wall itself by means of the fissures, holes, 
and irregularities caused by the cannon-balls and other 
missiles auring the late siege. In fine, it became evident 
beyond all possibility of doubt that the Lady Gloria 
had achieved one of tne most perilous tasks ever under¬ 
taken by mortal being, and that in effecting^her escape 
she had faced dangers whence even the boldest hunter 
of the Alps would have shrunk appalled. 

Zitzka was painfully vexed at this occurrence; and he 
instantaneously despatched emissaries in all directions to 
search for the fugitive. But he gave the instructions for 
purpose with as much privacy as could be observed 
in such a matter: and he likewise concealed his annoy¬ 
ance as well as be was able: for there were many curcum- 
stanees which rendered it prudent; to enshroud all that 
regarded the romantic Gloria Ildegardo in s§ much 
secrecy as possible. ....... , .. 

Meantime the treasure had been distributed; and the 
Captain-General now generously furnished all the mem¬ 
bers of the Brotherhood with means of conveyance to the 
various destinations whither their hopes, their fears, 
their interests, or other circumstances, prompted them 
to hasten. Horses for the men and for the younger por¬ 
tion of the females—and litters for the few ladies who 
were more advanced in years or were suffering from ul 

1 _ 1 4>l.na ? stud nv mid-aRV 


they were to hasten and rejoin him, they could not help 
making a bashful inquiry concerning the Lady Satan&is 
and her two attendants, Linda and Beatrice. 

Then a cloud suddenly appeared upon Zitzka’s brow; 
and he was on the point of returning some answer that 


were more advanced in years or were suueriug irymiu 
health—were thus put into requisition; and by mid-may 
the members of the Brotherhood had all gpone forth from 
the interior of that Castle where their lives had been so 
humanely rescued from an awful doom in the first in¬ 
stance—where they had then endured so sad but aosieoes- 
gary a captivity—and whence they thus experienced so 
happy a deliverance at last. .... . 

We need scarcely observe that of all the rejoicing and 
grateful individuals thus liberated, none urged their 
good steeds to a quicker pace than Lionel and Konrad aa 
they sped along the road which they had been directed 
to pursue, and which wound through the forest and the 
fields towards the ruins of Ildegardo Castle. 

Having treated the Brotherhood in the generous 
manner thus described, John Zitzka turned his attention 
to the disposal of the nobles, the ladies, and the g&rrlmm 
whom he retained prisoners. Selecting from the wade 
those men who were pointed out to him by Hubert as the 
sworn servitors of the Bronze Status, Zitzka, commanded 
them to Joe marched off at once to the frontier and 
banished into the Austrian territory,—with the sternly- 
enunciated threat that if any of them were ever again 
found and reoognised within the Bohemian Republic, 
death would assuredly be the contingent penalty. Those 
nobles and ladies whom Zitzka likewise discovered to 
have been members of the hideous tribunal, he ordered 
into an immediate exile, accompanying the sentence with 
the same menace as in the former case ;—but he at once 
granted a free pardon to those persons—whether peers, 
ladies, officers, or common soldiers—whose only offence 
was their complicity in the late insurrection. 

In the meantime the Wildons, to whom a messenger 
was despatched during the post night of the 
incidents, had arrived at Altendorf Castle, where they 
were received with open arms by the lovely maiden who 
had so many strange and exciting revelations te pour 
into their ears. „ „ _ _ 

But scarcely had Zitzka completed all the arrange¬ 
ments above detailed,—and scarcely had Angela time to 

S sent her adopted parents to the natural one whom she 
so recently discovered, when a courier arwvea at 
the Castle with the startling announcement that, tne 
German Hospitallers of Poland had mitered Bohemia in 
immenoe force and were marching with all P 08 ®?}® 
rapidity upon Prague in order to put down the Repuonc 
and hand the country over to the charge of a F&pai 
Legate who accompanied them. 

Not an instant was to be lost: nor was donu Zitzka tne 
man to hesitate for a moment. Straining his newly-found 
daughter in a warm, affectionate, but hasty embrace. He 
1 consigned her to the care of the Wildons: then, gather- 
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and commenced his march that very day against the Ger- 

^Ba^a Efficient garrison was left behind for the protec¬ 
tion of Altendorf Castle iu case of need ;~aad the Lady 
Angela Zitzka, as she was now called, was recognised as 
the mistress ot the vast stronghold ! 

The Count of Rosenberg, whom so many circumstances 
had tended to inspire with a fervid admiration of the 
character of Zitzka, gave in his adhesion to the Republi¬ 
can Government of the Taborites and accompanied tue 
Captain-General against the invaders. . . 

But the Baron of Altendorf remained a captive in that 
castle which for centuries had belonged to too family 
whose name he bore, and on which his crimes had brought 
. such indelible disgrace. 


CHAPTER Cl. 


OUB HEBO AT ILDBdARDO CASTLE. 


Heavily and wearily passed the hours with Sir Ernwt 
de Colmar after Angela had bade him farewell. Through¬ 
out the remainder of the day did he lie pond An s s g 
the excellent disposition, the heroic character, and toe 
virtnong qualities of the forest-maiden; and as ho . 

to feel more and more the gloomy monotony tnat 
chamber in which his invalid condition rgtapen 
captive, a sentiment of sadness stole hin .so 

absence of her whose voice wonol have Moulded Eg r- 

fully to his ear and whose heavily loote womo bare 
gladdened his own, was now felt- wnh mm a poignomt 
keenness; and although the venerable Berft&rd to 

bear the warrior company for a few hours:, yi?! toe courier- 
sation of the well-meaning old man f&itud to produce any 
enlivening influence. .V * * , 

The sun went down—night drew her curtain of doopst 
blue over tho heavens—then the silver moon arose in its 
chill purity—and De Colmar was at length enhbseei to 
close his eyes in slumber. But throughout the aUGgjr 
hours that he dept, the image of Angela was apparent in 
every dream that visited him. At one time he fauineil 
that his guardian angel was standing by the Mimoie 
pallet whereon, he lay} and under this heavenly hgtira- 
lion he recognised the countenance of the forest-maMen, j 
At another time it was a glorious form, radian tm buanty, ; 
floating through the air high over head ; and, Ms 
of vision penetrating through the roof, he could ? 

the celestial shape clad in streaming robes of nznp and 
of white, and with a crown of beamy lustre shedding its • 
glory upon her flowing hair. Still to the 
which expressed more than mortal loveliness and las- 
nijraity, did he trace the lineaments of Angelaj—W ^ ! 
he ventured to smile up at her, he thought Ithat&ie gave 
him her sweetest smile in return. Thus did her image 
fill his visions and play the part of heroine in every one 
of the dreams that his imagination conjured up and 
the effect,, so far from being feverishly harassing, was 
soothing to liis soul and cheering to his spirits. 

The sun was shining into the turret-chamber when De 
Colmar awoke in tba morning: and he felt stronger, 
happier, and more tranquil in his mind than on the pre¬ 
ceding day. Iu a few minutes old Bernard entered the 
room ; and placing a letter in the Knight s hand, he 
said “ The bearer of this missive arrived soon after day¬ 
break : but I would not disturb your Excellency, as yon 
wore sioepiug soundly. Ho has brought with him a large 
pannier containing all kinds of provisions, delicate 
luxuries, and soothing beverages, well fitted for an 
invalid i—anil be waits to know whether there bo any 
answer for him to take back to those who sent bun. 

Do Colmar tore open the letter, which was fastened 
with red silk and sealed with wax; and the contents 
were found to run as follow:— 

** I, the undersigned, Captain-General of the Taborites, 
send greeting to one whom I will not namo for the sake 
of prudence, lest by any accident this letter shonld fall 
into other bands than those for which it is intended. 
Therefore shall I address thee in plainest terms. 

*• Momentous incidents have occurred, strange dis¬ 
coveries have taken place, and wondrous revealiugs have 
been made. The Aristocratic army is annihilated : Alten¬ 
dorf is iu my hands j—and awful secrets connected with 
the subterraneans of tbo Castle have been brought to 
light. But all these facts are less interesting and loss 
marvellous than a particular circumstance which Provi¬ 


dence has made known to me: namely, that Angela is my 
own daughter! , ,. , _ „ 

“ From the hasty explanations which I have as yet had 
leisure to receive from her lips, I glean that thou art at 
! present lying ill at ease and an invalid in the ruins of 
Ildegardo Castle. It being apparent that Angela knows 
not the great secret connected with thee, I have not be¬ 
trayed it even to her : nor shall I mention it to a living 
soul until such time aa thou shalt be beyond the frontiers 
of Bohemia. Therefore mayst thou without apprehen¬ 
sion of annoyance from any quarter, suffer thyself to be 
removed from thy present uncomfortable lodging unto 
these halls of Altendorf whence this letter is despatched 
and where all possible hospitality and comfort shall await 
thee. But If, on the other hand, thou art anxious to 
return into thine own country without delay, a suitable 
conveyance shall be forthwith provided. 

“ i u the meantime I have taken leave to Bend thee a 
I basket of such trifling things as my encampment affords 
I at the instant; and my beloved Angela desisps me to 
express her most respectful greetings. 

14 Thine in friendship and good-wtu, 

“ Join* Zitzka.” 

The eettafcs of this letter were well calculated to fill the 
«owl of SMr Krowfc d» Colmar with amusement. Angela 
Wibhm, »he f.imt-inaiitcn, t he daughter of the Captain- 
i h i*«- . I ton Tahdritosl It \e*vt*\y credible: and 
'.here was to* to Zkzkas own writing- 

e v.\; the ewv.y with ZiUkaV own signature l 
\',d .VvmW? lev! lAden— is ’wa* in thehtods of the 
TaboriU-fe—aml Us mysteries were disclosed! Sir Ernest 
de Col mar though l of tho Bretuo Statue and the hideous 
ry -t tie circular chamber with .tub stone nassook 
and si l\ht gloomy f images ami sepnlehral oorriaors or 
tV bnfc he tittle dreamt what other 

hud be*u brought to light, or how the Baroness 
!vvl lived until within the tet few days, and 
v.\v h deed the mother of Angela, 

I Knight vlkl not ibo letter to Bernard, 

bco - 5 ^ it e*mts.$wcd thv eltamaa to & obtain secret con- 
g*. i v with htoi*«lf s but h» mthleiho oM man acquainted 
wbh oh fh other portion of Its wmtmto. 

s > ,\jjd Ans-^na h the daughter ot John Zitzka! cried 
Bernard, so soon as he eddM reaver front the speechless 
wmaxCTu* it Into whkh too iafcUlgeaee threw him. Oh. 

I na g! td of it I a gtM o! It h> i x banned at the e* 
jumtlou nt' a Cow vwwooto, atnl now speaking m the 
Ihrtmnv of hbt hottest py. 

t%'now-^.a ilmtlMurntto W OWl /es-sheis 
ahoooi a .Prunes;*—for fawosy nor matCr A M & 

King j. and caps shall bo dvdod rnvl hotuls shaU bendm 
tbo jrwtew* of her vha was 

SirlCn%hn *jvkhni Bermtd. fcung^ 
lyes stoadfimtly upon tho iumlal w^rrmr B countenamj 
that **M feature wWte some woeks 
the menial but voluntary offices of a nurse to tbee, 
yet wed one of the proudest princes in^Europe: for wdjt 
Sovereign will not be glad to oontraot an alliance with 
the daughter of the mighty Zitzka ? , 

“ Even bad she remaiuod the unknown, obscure, 
humble forest-maiden,’' observed De Oolnaar, she would 
have been a gem well worthy to plaee in the moss 
brilliant diadem of Europe.” . 

These words were uttered ra a tone ^pr^sive ofp 
found feeling: and the sentiment which they end»dig 
appeared to occupy the warrior’s thoughts for npvmws 
of a minute. Indeed, it seemed f. f «Jbe idea^ sunk 
deeply into his own soul, and that it was no ? „_ e 
pliment which he paid to the absent Angela, but a sincere 
conviction which he felt. 

“And now, your Excellency, what response .jf d 
for the messenger to take back ? inquired Be 
thus breaking in upon our hero’s reverie. r < n i mar • 

“ The answer must be a verbal one, said Do Colmar^ 
“ seeing that I am at present too weak stmdy my bs^ 
to write. Send word, then, goodBernard,.that 1 1 

ledge with all gratitude the courteous attentions 

anti toe kindly considerate offers maae . to Vi ™® LK 0 f 
am fearful of endangering my presenti hopeful 
health and of retarding my progress towards o°"Jgg" 
convalescence by a premature remorol hence. Mac , 
therefore, as it would gratify me to partake of toe ^ 
tality of the Captain-General and his exceUent daugn 
at Altendorf Castle, I must e'en make up my 
remain here for a few days. Moreover, tho fjoom r 
despatched the night beforo last to ^5°return 
the special purpose of announcing my speed j 
thither and of sending me the suitable means of con ref 
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anee after my protracted tadispamtom. AH these par” 
tkralars will you send.in apply, good Bernard, to the 
latter of the Captain-General. 

The worthy old man accordingly quitted toe turret- 
oh&mbe? to execute toe commission entrusted tq him; 
and fo? several hours did Sir Ernest de Colmar remain 
pondering upon the startling announcements, meagre in 
detail though they were, contained in Zitzka’i commu¬ 
nication. 

But the afternoon was destined to bring another thrill¬ 
ing surprise mingled with an enthdsiastio joy j for, after 
a visit on toe part of old Bernard to prepare the Austrian 
Knight for-the incident which was about to take place, 
Lionel and Konrad rushed into the tnrrefc-dhamber and i 
threw themselves upon their knees by tho side of their i 
master’s couch. | 

* * * * * * 

Six days afterwards a litter, handsomely fitted up and : 
drawn by four horses, arrived from Vienna; and Sir 
Ernest de Colmar, who was now altogether convales¬ 
cent, took his departure from too ruins of Ildegardo 
Castle. 

The venerable. Bernard yielded to the warm-hearted 
proposals made by the Knight to assure him a comfort- 
ahle residence ana happy independence tor the remainder 
of his days; and the old man accordingly followed 
amongst the small but courtly retinue of dependants 
who had come from Vienna to escort their master home. 

. CHAPTER Gn. 

AHOTHEB STEP TOWARDS THE CONCLUSION. 

Several months passed away: the Winter came strip¬ 
ping the forest of its leaves, putting a spell upon the 
the streamlet that babbled heretofore, and covering the 
grey old towers of Altendorf with snowand then the 
genial breath and the smiling face of Spring returned 
once more. Again did the forest put forth it3 verdure— 
again did the streamlet ripple musically in its pebbly bed 
—and again did the battlement* of Altendorf look grey 
in their venerable antiquity. 

Yes—it was now the month of April, and the zephyr 
was wafting the song of the bird upon its wing: and 
Angela remembered—but, oh 1 had she ever forgotten ? 
—the promise which the Austrian Knight had made to 
her when she bade him farewell in the turret-chamber of 
Ildegardo Castle. For this was the month in which she 
was to expect a visit from one who had implored her to 
regard him as a friend and a brother 1 

But where is Angela living now ?—and where is her 
father, the Captain-General of the Taborites ? 

The indomitable hero had marched against the Hospi¬ 
tallers—had annihilated their army—and had taken their 
general, toeir principal officers, and the Cardinal Legate 
prisoners. But a second force of the same warlike sect 
made an irruption, from Poland; and in a second great 
battle did Zitzka scatter the invaders like chaff upon a 
whirlwind. Still there was a considerable reserve of 
Hospitallers encamped within the Polish frontier; and 
the Captain-General formed the heroic determination of 
breaking them up altogether. Fresh levies were needed 
for this purpose; and the interval occasioned by the 
gathering of recruits was passed by Zitzka iu visiting 
all the northern provinces of the Republic. Ha likewise 
received emissaries from the Pope relative to the ransom 
of the Cardinal-Legate: but the Captain-General refused 
to listen to any proposals of a pecuniary nature, and 
insisted that the Pope should abandon all claim to any 
spiritual allegiance on the part of the Bohemians. This 
condition was ultimately assented to; and the Cardinal- 
Legate was set at liberty. Zitzka then marched against 
the reserve of German Hospitallers, whom he utterly 
annihilated after a sanguinary struggle which lasted for 
several weeks. Peace was thus established in Bohemia 
—and John Zitzka returned to Prague covered with 
glory and welcomed by tho acclaims of enthusiastic 
multitudes. * 

Wo must here observe that the Baron of Altendorf had 
been removed to the fortalice at Prague soon after the 
occurrence of those incidents which placed him in the 
power of the Captain-General. ^But although Altendorf 
Castle had been assigned to Angela as a residence during 
tho campaigns which her father was compelled to make 
against the Hospitallers,—and although she might have 
fixed her abode, nad she preferred it, at the neighbouring 
stronghold of ner unde the Count of Rosenberg, who 
was serving as Zifcska's lieutenant-general in tho warfare, 
—yet she felt a longing, at the expiration of a few weeks, 


to return to that 'forest-home where she had passed so 
many, many happy years of her life. Thither she ac¬ 
cordingly repaired, accompanied by the Wildons and old 
Hubert :—and there did she determine to flx her abode 
until the restoration of peace should enable her to join 
her father in Prague, in which city she supposed her 
future home was to be. 

Thus was ft that when the Spring returned again, it 
found the beauteous Angela once more a resident in that 
fbrest-cottage—she who had her choice of two stately 
Castles 1 But, ah! itaa there no Bweet hope attached to 
this abiding in the humble dwelling ?—was there no soft 
and secret expectation of a surprise some day as sho sate 
at that cottage door ? Yes—assuredly these thoughts 
had their influence upon the pure, chaste, and candid 
mind of the charming Angela : for she could not possibly 
allow herself to imagine that toe Austrian Knight had. 
so thoroughly forgotten her as not to send so much as a 
written word assuring her of his friendship, even if he 
were unable to pay her the promised visit in person. 

The first week of the mouth of April had drawn to a 
close, when a courier arrived at the cottage from Prague. 
He was the bearer of a long and affectionate letter from 
the Captain-General to his daughter,—a letter full of the 
moat tender expressions and fervid assurances, and in 
which Zitzka begged Angela to lose no time in repairing 
to toe metropolis, aa peace was established, ana every 
arrangement made to give her a welcome reception. 

With a tear in her eye and a subdued sob agitating her 
bosom, the maiden was compelled to give the necessary 
orders for departure in obedience to her sire’s request: 
and it was settled that toe journey should commence on 
the ensuing morning. The Wildons and old Hubert 
were to accompany the Lady Angela ; and an escort of 
twelve Taborites, chosen from the garrlsen of Altendorf, 
was ordered to be in readiness to attend upon the tra¬ 
vellers. 

It was'about five o'clock in the afternoon when these 
arrangements were perfected: and Angela went slowly 
and mournfully forth to the threshold or the cottage to 
gaze for nearly the last time upon that surrounding 
forest which she knew so well. Into every avenne and 
every depth which her vision could command, as she 
seated herself upon the little bench in front of the dwell¬ 
ing, did she plunge her looks; and profound sighs escaped 
her breast as every spot and every point conjured up its 
own particular associations to her memory. 

Here she had been wont to sit beneath the verdant 
shade, and listen to the sublime though simple teachings 
of Father Angelo: there was she accustomed to feed her 
pet-lamb and decorate its neck with flowers. Along this 
path had she usually galloped upon the steed which sho 
herself had more than half trained, until De Colmar pre¬ 
sented her with the noble animal which had since super¬ 
seded the shaggy forest-pony; in that avenue was she 
wont to wander when on foot, because the earliest and 
most charming violets grew there! In fine, every feature 
of the circumjacent scenery of verdure had touching 
memories, for her;—and althongh she was about to qnifc 
the woodland spot in order to join a beloved and loving 
father in a great metropolis, yet was the sentiment of 
sadness deepening in her soul until it was almost verging 
upon a profound affliction. 

For, oh l the mouth of April had arrived and was pass¬ 
ing—the sunny smiles of Spring were wooing the groves 
to put forth their verdure—and at this moment was the 
soft breath of the zephyr wafting tho song of the bird 
to Angela's ear;—ana yet the promise was not kept— 
De Colmar came not—and she was to depart upon the 
morrow l 

Such were the reflections which the maiden was dwell¬ 
ing upon in her deepening sadness,—when—hark!—what 
sounds are those which suddenly reach her ears and 
deaden the singing of the^birds and.the whispering of 
toe breeze ? She starts to her feet and listens—yes, 
listens with half-averted head, like the timid deer which 
is startled at the fountain by the sudden but far-off 
baying of the hound I 

And, oh l 'tis the trampling of many horse3 and the 
ringing sound of their caparisons which Angela hears;— 
and hope suddenly thrills through every vein os if it 
were a fresh infusion of Hfe’s tide, glowing and warm! 

But, ah! those sounds cease abruptly, as if it were a 
delusion that vanishes—or as if a party of horsemen, 
whoever they might be, bad made a sudaen halt. Alas I 
the blood was already returning cold to Angela's heart, 
and the thought that her ardent fancy had deceived her 
was just striking like an iee-ohill to her very soul,—when 
there was a rustling amongst the adjacent trees, and a 
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sfogle horseman, splendidly apparelled, rode forth from 

tl The I k^ which Angel* threw upon him—that first, 
rapid, and almost wild look, was fol¬ 

lowed by an ejaculation of joy which thrilled from her 
lioBi-^udthen a radden fointas«i came oyarher,** if 
sie had just experienced a sensation of happiness which 
waa either too great to support, or m the reality of which 
she dared not believe. _. fr . rLTn 

**U1 

Oh l then the promise waa fulfilled— and the day ima 
at length come when Angel* beheldlum 
the depths of the forestTfinding her a* her cottage door— 
and proving to her by his presence that he 
towards one whose memory he had.every *5.?*“!™"L? 

“ Say, didst thou expect me, dearest one ? inquired 
Sir Ernest de Colmar, as he gently led the maiden to the 

bench and seated himself by hei side. 

*< i thought—that is, I hoped—I believed yon would 
not forget me. Sir Knight," murmured Angela, ^® 
heart was almost too full to allow her tongue to gire 
utterance to anything* for the tenderness of that Peruse 
whereby he had. addressed her—the wards deara* 
one "—seemed as if they had been sent forth as an 

aT °OhV did yon ever for an instant deem it possible that 
1 could forget you, Angela ?" exclaimed De 
hand some countenance becoming still more animated 
with manly beauty as it reflected the supreme} oy which 
idled his soul. “No—never, never even for a moment 
have I ceased to think of youi and now 1 am come-not 
merely to renew that pledge of friendship which 11before 
mve thee—nor only for the purpose of fe^tera^ing all 
the gratitude which I experience towards her who saved 
my fife so often t No—it is not for such purposes as 
these that 1 have sought thee, sweet majdjm, m thy 
forest-home, But it is," coutmu^De Colmar, ani¬ 
mation of his countenance now becoming radiant as ir 
with a glory,—" it is to tell thee that I cannot hve with¬ 
out thy companionship—that the mad jmxnirtih .which 
mother had for a season inspired me, by the P°w« of 
daxsling the imagination and bewiidenng the mind, has 
yielded to the hofier, chaster, and more durable affection 
which thy noble disposition and ex^Ufint qnahUes are so 
well calculated to inspire—and that if thou canst lore 
me in return, Angela, 1 offer thee my hand, as I solemnly 
swear that thou already possessed my heart ! 

The maiden could not reply m words: but the look 
which she cast upon the warrior, M she raised her bln^i- 
ing countenance For a moment and then concealed it upon 
hw shoulder, as he caught her to his breast— that look 
spoke for more eloquently than volumes could have done 
Of a happiness transcending all prajmua expenencc + of 
human buss, and of a joy so ineffably ecstatic that it 
almost seemed to be a feeling which could only exist m a 

dr ^Then, thou art mine—thou art mine!" exclaimed Sir 
Ernest de Oolmar, in a tone full of exultation. - 

At the same instant the Wildons came forth from the 
cottage—and they immediately recognised the warrior 
who had rescued Angela from the power of Lord Ro- 
dolph one evening in the middle of the preceding year; 
—and Hubert, who followed close behind the worthy 
couple, as readily called to recollection the handsome 
countenance of the Austrian Knight whom the late Lord 
Rodolph had consigned, on a certain occasion, to the 
State Chamber of Altendorf Oastie. t , _ . , 

At the same moment that the Wildons and old Hubert 
issued from the cottage and became lost in amazement to 
behold Angela clinging in tender confidence and loving 
reliance to the arm of that cavalier whose air was so 
noble, whose apparel waa so rich, and whose mien was so 
god-like—at the same moment, we say, did a party of 
gorgeously clad nobles and elegantly atored^ ladies 
emerge from the forest and advance towards the humble 

d 'rhenfL these mighty Austrian peers and thos® high¬ 
born ladies drew near to the spot where De Colmar, 
having risen from the bench, was now supporting Angela 
os his arm, every plumed cap was doffed and every knee 
was bent as the brilliant retinue formed a semi-circle an 
front of the cottage-portico. . . 

“ My lords andladies," exclaimed De Colmar, drawing 
himself up to the full oi his commanding height, and 
with a deepening flush and a glowing animation of 
mingled triumph, and joy, and noble pride upon his 


features, M my lords assd ladies, behold the grmb 
Zitzka’s daughter, whom I have claimed as my bride! 
And, ohl" he continued, in a tone swelling with the 
loftiest and moat exulting feelings,—" if ever I hud 
to rejoice in my imperial rank, it is now that 1 offer to 
share the most elevated of earthly thrones with the most 
amiable, heroic, and virtuous of women I" 

Im wild amazement and even in painful bewilderment 
did Angela raise her blushing face and cast her swimming 
eyes around her. Oa one side she beheld the splendid 
retinue of lords sad ladies, the former all with cap in 
hand and the latter evincing in their graceful attitudes 
the most profound respect i on the other side she saw fee 
Wildons and Hubert sinking upon their knees, as the 
i. _4-t. TVs Hi-ilma** hnrst, m*mi than* mmnw. 


her eyes suddenly towards the countenance of Him who 
spoke of her as his future brido and whose arm sustained ' 
her now so fondly. , 

“ Yes, dearest one," he said Is “ the season of mystery 
and concealment is past. Heaven has destined thy 
virtues to receive the grandest recompense which this 
world can bestowana the lofty position to which thou 
art soon to be elevated will open to thee wider mid more 
numerous channels for the exercise of thy benificenee, thy 
sympathy, and thy goodness. Oh! canst thou not under- 
stand me yet, dearest one ?" cried the hero, with a amile; 

•* or must I proclaim, to thee in as many words, that 
he whom thou didst first know and love as the humble 
De Oolmar, is Albert Emperor of Germany ?". 

I 4 ‘Ohl surely—surely all this must be a dream-s 
delicious dream, from which there will be a sad waking 1" 

! .murmured Angela, in a faint and stifling tone—and she 
would have sunk upon the ground had not the Emperor 
sustained her fondly in his arms. 

“ Ho—it is not a vision—it is a scene fall of joyous 
truthfulness for us all," he exclaimed, imprinting a kiss 
upon her polished brow. ’ . ' 

“ Long live Angela, the future Empress of Germany! 
was the thrilling ere that then rose from the peers and 
the ladies assembled around: and the forest-maiden could 
no longer doubt the reality and the extent of the happi¬ 
ness which waa now her own. 

CHAPTER 0 III. 

ATX LA-CHAPBLUa. 

A couple of months after the incident just related, aad 
when the sultry breath of June had succeeded the genus 
zephyr of Spring, two grand ceremonies took placeis 
Ait la-Ohapelle, the capital of imperial Germany. Ona 
was the marriage of the Emperor Albert with the iMj 
Angela Zitzka, who thus became Empress of Germany:— 
ana the other was the coronation of the happy couple aac 
their installation upon the throne of the Caesars- 
The nuptials were celebrated in that venerable ctdafi- 
! dral which contained the tomb of its founder, the mighty 
Charlemagne,—and where, in monuments of marble and 
[ of bronze, reposed the ashes of so many monarehi ana 
heroes whose names are recorded in history. 

Grand, gorgeous, and brilliant was the spectacle on 
the occasion when the forest-maiden became th® imperial 
Albert’s bride. The ceremony was performed in 1 
evening; and the interior of the vast minster waa aWa* 
of light. From every massive pillar projected golden 
branches containing wax-tapers: chandeliers wesre sus¬ 
pended by silken cords to the lofty roof on the^t^ 
of all the chapels and in the niches dedicated to 
various saints, candles were burning. The marble pave¬ 
ment was spread with purple velvet: the walls wereM 
with banners, rich drapery, and long festoons of fiowen. 
The atmosphere of the season was tempered in its warmm 
[ by the chill of the huge fabric of stone and by the cnr« 

! rents of air which swept from the vaulted cloisters 
and the perfume of theiowersmhried with the debris^ 
odour of the fraakineenc®. The brilliant light abed from 
the innumerable tapers was reflected in the diamond* 
that gleamed above the brow or shone upon the dassimg 
neck of beauty: the costly apparel of the mecteto**, W 
I joyous flashings of fair women’s eyes, the decorations « 
the altar, andthe pomp of the sacerdotal digniteriea-Hui 
combined to render the scene at once splendid, imposing, 
and overpowering. _ , _ 8 , ha 

j The great officers of the Empire and several of 
I petty princes of Germany werwpreaeni on this occasion 
A long retinue of nobles, knights, and pages, * 
attendance upon the Emperor j—and a train of high-bom 
1 peeresses and elegant damsels constituted the suite « 
| the Lady Angela Zitzka. In the imperial retinue nug« J 
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be seen the young and handsome Count Lionel Arlon, AM now, behold l she stands at the altar in the 
and the equally well-favoured and youthful Baron Kon- venerable cathedral of Aix-la-Ohapelle ;—and her uncle, 
rad de Firna: but a slight tinge of melancholy was visible the Count de Rosenberg, is there to bestow her upon the 
m>on their countenances—for they thought, the former imperial claimant for her hand. The Cardinal-Arch¬ 
ie charming Linda and the latter of the beauteous bishop of Vienna, supported by six other ] 


upon their countenances—ior rney inouj 
of the charming Linda and the latter o: 
Beatrice! 


imperial claimant for ner hand. The Cardinal-Arch- 
bis nop of Vienna, supported by six other prelates and 
attended by a large body of inferior clergymen, officiates 


! inferior clergymen, officiates 


of seats amphitheatrically upon the occasion. Never has the beautiful, blushing 
the altar, sate the worthy Angela appeared more lovely than now, robed in virgin 
len bugle which the kina- white, with pearls upon her stainless neck and diamonds 


promoted by the Emperor: for Wildon was now the Im¬ 
perial Ranger of all the forests of Germany. Both him¬ 
self and his wife were apparelled in a manner becoming 
that elevated rank to wmch they had thus been raised. 


i they had thus been rail 


beginning she had 


and to which they did honour by their probity, their I loved as the humble Sir Ernest de Colmar, and whose 

uTiz? fhoi. mmv vfotnMt ■ lint thn ! handjuvniA lurtran and miinlv r-'hA.mst+Ai* Tta/1 fnllr 


their countenances owed not their source to any ex- a true hero ought to be,—thus was it, we Bay, that the 
elusive feeling of gratification at their own good fortune, object of her girlhood's prescient dream and of her 
but to that supreme delight and honest pride which thoy womanhood’s devoted love, was now by her side at the 
experienced at beholding a ceremony of such transcendent altar of God, to exchange with her those fond and holy 
grandeur and of which the heroine was she whom vows which were to unite them for evermore. And not 
lor so many years they had cherished as their own as the humble knight was it that he claimed her as his 
adopted daughter 1 bride,—not as the comparatively obscure Sir Ernest de 

And the venerable Bernard, too, was placed on the Colmar was it that he now made her the partner of his 
front seat of the amphitheatre. By virtue of the office fortunes. But it waa as a Sovereign Prince—aye, and 
of Grand Seneschal to which he had been appointed in one who waa placed above Princes,—it was as a potentate 
the imperial household, he held the rank of a peer and greater than a King,—it was as an Emperor that he be- 
was on the same footing with Wildon. Yea—and on the came her husband at that altar j—and she who knelt as 
foremost bench there was another old friend whom the Angela Zitzka to receive the nuptial benediction, rose at 
reader will not fail to reoogniae,—the humane Hubert, the conclusion of the oeremony to be saluted Empress of 
so many years the steward of Altendorf Castle, and now Germany! 

Governor of the Imperial Palace at Aix-la-Chapelle. On the following morning Aix-la-Chapelle waa gay, and 

Ah l little thought the Wildons, even when in their lively, and bustling once moreand from an early hour 


iperial Palace at Aix-la-Chapelle. On 1 

;ht the Wildons, even when in their lively, 


Ah l little thought the Wildons, even when in their lively, and bustling once moreand from an early hour 
most joyous moments they were wont to gaze in admire- the crowds were flocking towards the old cathedral. The 
tion upon Angela's modest beauty and by their lookB ex- streets were strewn with flowers—rich drapery and 
press their honest pride at being allowed to love so banners hung from the windows—and numerous trium- 
charming a creature and knowing that they were loved phal arches were erected in the thoroughfare# from the 
by her in return,—little thought Hubert, even when, imperial palace to the Gothic entrance of the minster, 
yielding to the influence of a dream, he cherished the The casements and balconies were thronged with spec- 

J _ Ft _ 1 a _ L. _ 1 J_ - _ 1 __ 4 — 4-__-4.„ 41.. nvsMunnlnT. - 4V.a 


Bernard when. 


ngled with those volleys of 
ktmg In such quick succession 


her as a bride,—little did they all think that the most through the air. 

splendid diadem of Christendom was one day to descend And now, hark l the roar of the cannon booms from the 
upon her brows, and that her feet were destined to as- rampart: ’tis the signal that the imperial cortege has left 


©end the steps or the loftiest throne In the universe! the palace! Through, the main streets does the procession 

But where waa John Zitzka—the father of the blush- come,—a brilliant cavalcade of nobles and knignta, titled 
rag bride ?—where was that mighty chieftain who loved dames and lovely damsels, pages and squires,—and iu the 
Ms beauteous daughter so tenderly and so well P He was midst, the observed of all observers—the Emperor and his 


not present upon this oocasion- __ , 

la-Chapelle, nor near that imperial city: but he was at The cannon thunders its salute through the town—the 
Prague—the seat of his own Republican government— bells ring—the music plays—the crowds uplift their 
thefair Bohemian capitall Was he, then, averse to the voices to the akies,—while onward to the venerable 
brilliant alliance which his daughter waa now forming ? ecclesiastic pile the procession goes. Not again does? the 


3 was not even at Aix-1 blooming, blushing bride! 


The cannon thunders ifca salute through the town—the 


mt— bells ring—the music plays—the crowds uplift their 
j the voices to the akies,—while onward to the venerable 


—did he discountenance her union with the object of her reader 


to be informed that Angela looked sur- 


e&parisbned steeds through the crowded thoroughfares, 
and as they gracefully acknowledged the salutations of 
the admiring multitudes. 


tions: and all Republican though he were, he would caparisoned a 
have been something more than mortal had he not ex- and as they g 
perienced a sentiment of mingled pride, joy, and satis- the admiring 
faction at this elevation of the dead Ermenonda’s darling And now—1 
child to a position so immeasurably above the reach of church over v 


Faction at this elevation of the dead Ermenonda’s darling And now—beneath the groined roof of that cathedral 

child to a position so immeasurably above the reach of church over which seven centuries had passed,—seated 
all adversity! upon thrones covered with the imperial purple,—and in 

The great Zitzka, therefore, had unhesitatingly con- the presence of the same dignitaries, princes, attendants, 
seated to this brilliant alliance,—not only because it and friends who had thronged the vast minster on the 
placed his daughter in a safe, sure, and prosperous posi- preceding evening,—the Emperor and Empress were 
non for the remainder of her life—but also because he solemnly crowned by the Cardinal-Archbishop of Vienna, 
would not for worlds have stamped her unhappiness by Then, upon that day, the details of the Coronation were 

a despotic interference with the natural flow of her duly entered in the archives of Germany : and the glow- 
heart’s best and purest affections,—and likewise because ing account was recorded how the heads of the imperial 
he entertained the highest personal esteem and admire- rotaries were anointed with oil blessed by the Pope—how 
tion for the chivalrous, frank, and enlightened character the orbs and sceptres were placed in their hands—and 
of the Emperor Albert. The Captain-General had there- how the purple robes, lined with ermine, were thrown 
fore consented to this alliance—and consented with a joy over their Bhonlders by the lords and ladies-in-waiting, 
which he did not for an instant endeavour to dissemble: And in that same huge register, the names and titles or 
but he felt that it would be inconsistent for him to be the imperial couple were thus specified by the Keeper of 
present at either the marriage or the coronation,—the the Archives 

former being celebrated awarding to that Roman ritual „ Albert Ernest Louis, Knight of Colmar , Boron of 
against which the Taborites were so utter^r opposed— Eazbura h Sovereign-Duke of Austria. King of Hungary , 


and the lat 
royal or ii 
to the true 


to the tnielUpubhcan mrad.Thusw« ittn^Zltzxa of Hazhurgh Swereign-DucUs* of Austria , Queen of 

remained at Prague: but his blessing had been bestowed & ttngory and Empress of Germany. ’ 

on Angela ere she quitted her native land to become the * ' . v J „ ... .. 
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Emperor’s bride. 


The oeremony of the Coronation being over, the 
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Fnroeror and Empress quitted the cathedral, attended 
bv?heir suite: procession* being 1 formed anew, re¬ 

turned to the imperial palace, amidst the dm of roaring 
artSkrf pSSSSTSS,thrilling mimic, and applauding 
multitSeer-and the remainder of the day was spent m 

an incident occurred which led to the of JJJJ?£ 7 

matters that still were involved in the deepest mystery, 
^hfi^riTAlbert and Angela ^ereoneevemng 
walking together in tho private gardens^ of the^Jace, 
inhS^; the breeze that was fraught with the 
of flowers, and enjoying the delight of free and un- 
shackled discourse with each other, apart from the f]j}f *• 
pomp, and ceremony by which they 
surrounded. They were conversing upon those past 
events of whioh they both had a knowledge and whgem 
they were alike interested,-when Count Liond Arlon 
was observed advancing towards them from the palace, 

His pace was light and rapid-and, as he drew near it 
became evident that some happy occurrence had umpired 
his soul with the joy which was now so radfantiy reflected 
in his countenance. Even his profound respect for the 
Emperor and Empress could not induce him to moderaw 
Ms speed nor control the expression of hU features as 
he accosted the imperial couple: for both Albert “4 
Angela were too well able to appreciate hii fidelity mad 
attachment towards them, as they were b^ewise too 1 
sensible, to be annoyed at the littlebreach of courtly 
etiquette of which he was guilty in thus breaking upon 

^^Bometluug has happened to give you pleasure, my 
good Lionel,'* exclaimed the Emperor: and I rgojj* 
unfSgnedly thereat. His lordship has suddenly become 
an altered being," added the monarch, turning with a 
smile towards Angela: “ for we have observed that both 
himself and Lord Konrad de Pirna have worn » cloud 
upon their countenances while all the other members of 
our Court have shared in the general rejoicings. , 

“Did not your Majesty once make mention in my 
hearing of cortain mix damsels named Linda and 
Beatrice?" inquired Angela, with a smile of good- 
humoured archness. „ _ tin ~ 

“ To be sore ejaculated the Emperor. Has your 
lordship received any tidings relative to those charming 

S ^*May it please your Imperial Majesties," responded 
the youthful noble, “the damsels of whom you have 
spoken are at this moment in the palace—amd Kcmrad s 
now with them. Nor should I have been wdhng to qiut 
their sweet company so soon, even for an instant—muon 
less should I have dreamt of intruding upon the privacy 
of your Maj esties—had it not been— 

And Lord Lionel, becoming suddenly embarrassed by a 
reminiscence that flashed to his mind, stopped short and 
glanced with furtive imeasiafiffl at the Empress. 

“Ah! I understand you! ejaculated the Emperor, 
instantaneously struck by Lionel's maflurnr. Those fair 
sisters have doubtless come to AbCda-Ohapelle for the 
purpose of communicating to urn some message twain 
ladywho, as the great Zitzka’s mece, bears the relation¬ 
ship of cousin to her Imperial Majesty; —and as Albert 
thus spoke, he looked towards the countenance of his 

bride, who leant upon his arm. t __ . _ rt 

“ The sisters Linda and Beatnoe are the bearers of no 
message to your Majesty," said Count Lionel Arlon: ; 

“ bat their mistress-the Lady Gloria-. 

“ If my cousin, the Lady Gloria, be a visitreea at the 
palace, she must receive a worthy and suitable reception, 
hastily exclaimed the Empress Angela: then, in a hasty 
tone, she whispered to her husband, Yon 
Albert, that whatever her faults—I dare not call them 
crimes—may have been, she was subjected to no common 
influences—was the prey of circumstances of no ordinary 
nature—and mast not therefore be judged by the usual 
standard." ... . 

“ Yon are an angel of goodness and mercy 1 smd the 
Emperor, speaking hurriedly aside to his beloved Em* 
press, but in a voice which, though low, was full of a 
cashing aud fervid enthusiasm : then, turning ag^ u 
toward Count Lionel Arlon, he exclaimed, jLet the 
Lady Gloria be conducted to one of her Majesty s 
private Rpn.rf.mp.rits—-and wo will be wttb ner in & few 

The young nobleman bowed and retired; and at the 
expiration of a short interval the Emperor aud Empress 
repaired, unattended and alone together, to the saloon 


in which Gloria Ildegardo was anxiously awaiting ttwdr 

Pr Sh?was attired in deep black*. her cheeks were pak, 
almost to a total absenoe of vital colouring ;-bnt the 
eyes had not lost their supernal lustre, nor the lips thar 
scarlet brightness. No-nor had the silken uxaiiaace • 
of her hah* abated one tint of its refn^ent glory. The 
sable velvet which robed her splendid fom and the black 
veU which flowed from a tiera of jet that crowned Mr 
head, set forth the transparent delicacy of her complexion 
to its utmost advantage. A deep shade ofmetaholy 
rested upon her countenance j—and when her lustrous 
eyes-kad flashed from bemeath their dark trwgm, as she 
threw a quick and agitated glance upon the Emperor and 
Empress as they entered the apartment, her features were 
tor a single moment convulsed with a strong expresses 
of anguish thrown up from the deepest confines of the 

60 And for an instant also did a.flight of wUdoring 
memories sweep athwart the brain ot the Emperor, and a 
flood of powerful emotions pour through Ms he^t, os he 
found himself onco more standing face to face with that 
wildly. romantic and impcr^ly beantitM mature who 
had loved him so enthusiastically, and who, under the 
Suisa of Satanais, had held so dominant a sway over Ms 
Sections in return. But Hot a feekngaMn touy flat 
w»e past—not an emotion more tender than that of pity 
—w£ now excited la the breast of the Emperor: nor did 
Mash arming Empress experience the slightest sentiment 
of jealous annoyance at this meeting between her consul 
and her husband. For she knew that, however strangely 
So SSffSSSi of her Albert miuht have Mended 
for a season by the guile, the witchery, and thej^fica 
practised by Gloria for the purpose—yet that jJjmhe 
had awoke from that delusive dream he 
was not a veritable love which ha hao Jolt, but a® 
cimntment to which he had been subjected-notatrae 
and sincere bestowal of the heart, but a ^aloro 

whioh his imagination had been retained. And. ih &^i- 

tion to all this, Angela knew that sM—and she ataw 
possessed tho imperial Albert’s heart and enjoyed his 
love ajia she was therefore too confident in tha ati^h 
of his attachment—too sure that Gloria was capable of 
inspiring no other feeling than that of eomm^ratioa- 
tooYull of an honest and justifiable trust in the m- 
fluence of hex own virtues, her own personal 
and her own devoted Id ve-to be even 
a single instant to the mean, petty, and unworthy senn 

^Th^e^wJitwitha most 

the transitory embarrassment which aMJy 

upon her husband, and with a view to rescue Glomhi^ 

mao with all possible speed from any de^h °f a»otK» 

into which a crowd of reminiscences 

that the Empress accosted her with an admirabte 

mingling of dignified grace, friendly feeling, and generous 

cousin, thou art welcome here," sMd Angeh. 

taking the hand, of Gloria Ildegardo. If ^ 
griefs to assuage, we will become your consolers ;if ^u 
have enemies to dreed, we will show ourselvesywrde¬ 
fenders iand if you need the delicaous solaw of a 
7m l tail find it fen«th onr roof. Id all this I do tat 
speak my Albert’s own sentiments. f *v e 

“Such is mdeed the case, Angela, oteerv^ ts 
Emperor. * The past, Gloria, may be altogetherfcr 

oiSp" 

m that clear, rich, and harmonious voice ^hich som^ 
hke ft golden bell, but which was now low, deej^»® 
tremulous in its tone. “ And yet I thank von* Albert 
SLik yon also, Angela—for the noble offer you haw 
thus made, and the sympathy which your looks,^ 
words, and your manner testify on my behalf, 
was! Angela, when I hated yon-when l og 

even have taken^our lifs-aye f and the life also*of 
great man who is your father and my unde l tn» 
time has gone by—and I love you well wow. I 
envy you your high position—I am not 
account of the imperial throne on which you am m 
I gemmed diadem wMch crowns your brows; but ! ew 
yon the love of Mm whose heart yon possess, and w 
hath raised thee to this lofty eminence! May y«* *>th W 
happy: 'tti Gloria Ildegardo who now wishes you 

and bestows upon yon her blessing 1 rort ^ R ofher 

j As she gave utterance to these concluding words oi 
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roeech,her voioe grew more and more tremulous;— and, their beloved mistress imploring her to remain; but at 
turning her head aside, the beauteous being dashed away length bursting away from their passionate embraces, 
the crystal drops from her lustrous eyes. she threw her veil over her countenance—mounted the 

The Empress was likewise affected to tears; and we palfrey wMch had borne .her thither—and departed alone 
need hardly add that the generous soul of the imperial —unattended—and in tears! 

Albert was also moved. The sun was setting behind the western hills as the 

“ The visit wMch I am now paying yon is transitory " Daughter of Glory rode forth from the eastern gate of 
resumed Gloria, after a short pause, during which she Aii-huChapMLe;and when the drawbridge of the moat 
regained more firmness than she had yet displayed on was traversed she reined in her steed for a moment and 
this occasion“ and I am anxious to reader it as brief paused upon an eminence to throw back one last linger, 
as it may be. This sable garb wMch I wear is a peni- ing look upon the imperial city. „ 

tential mourning assumed for the purpose of weaning my High above the < myriads of circumjacent buildings 

thoughts as much as possible from those worldly hopes towered the palatial edifice which Bhe bad so recently 
and aspirations which have been the causes of my mis- quitted;—ana as the last beams of the setting sun brought 
fortunes—and my crimes," she added, her voice suddenly forth its gilded pinnacles in bright relief, though she 
s inkin g to a scarcely audible whisper. “ I vowed to wear sa^them somewhat dimly through the tears that nLeu 
it for one year—and I shall keep the pledge. When I her eyes, she exclaimed, in the vibrating harmony of her 
assume it in the morning, I think of all that has passed, golden voice, “ Farewell, thou proud palace whose roof 
and 1 am led to deplore many actions of my life: when I now shelters the head of the only man I ever loved or 
lay it aside in the evening. I am reminded that there is % ever shall love!" . . , 

Being who has borne me harmless through many and Then, abruptly averting her head from the imperial 
signal dang ers—aud I pray to Him in thanksgiving and city—as if no longer able to trust her feelings m the con- 
in hope]Thus you perceive that I have grown more templation of that spot which contained all she held 
serious than I lately was! And it has been this altered dear in this Hfe —Gloria Ildegardo urged forward the 
frame of mind which prompted me to visit Aix-la- agile palfrey, and with tearful eyes pursued her solitary 


Chapelle, for two special purpose^." 

“ Name them, fair cousin," said Angela, 


that Gloria panned. “ la there > aughfc > wherem we can Albert went carefully through the documents 


'hat evening, ere he retired to rest, the Emperor 
►ert went carefully through tho documents wMch the 


“Tellme, my kind Triends," continued the Daughter startling revelations—the scarcely credible disclosures— 
of Glorv —“ teQ me whether you believe that Count and the wondfoua mysteries which were now brought to 
Lionel Arlon and Baron Konrad do Pima entertain a light, added to his former gleanings in respect to Gloria, 
sinoere and honourable affection for my charming and made up the complete and continuous thread of her 
virtuous hand maddens, Linda ami Beatrice ?’’ ^ romantic history. 

“ Truly and conscientiously can we answer you in the __ 

affirmative, Gloria" said the Emperorand even if /ittaptpr r <TV 

you be decided to.leave ns, I scaroely fancy that my two CUAFifcK LIV. 

favourite followers will suffer your handmaidens to explanations of the past. 

"WgSFjTl cheerfully and willingly entrust the The reader will be pleased to remember that the Baroness 
destinies of those two well-beloved and faithful girls to Emilia Hdegardo died in a humble dvrelling in the vanity 
_j_ a._ >* _j m •>,<«+W aftor tho discover^ that John Zitaka 


beauteous wanderer had placed in his hands; and the 

_1.1: .. ™ „ ,T« A : ^ /! i 0 11,(19-^ 


warmeu. unc ui we umuoits 01 m.y — r -.. •« 

Chapelle is thus fulfilled to my unfeigned satisfactiona child of little more than nine years old; and it will 
tba other will be accomplished by the simple fact of likewise be recollected that Zitzka promised to fulfil ttie 
placing these monuaoripta in your possession, Albert." parental vow which even before her buth had cd- 


S ^ “ whom he was acquainted; and as she still continued to 

“What documents are these, Gloria?" he inquired, bear the name of Marietta, there was httle danger that 
though more than half suspecting what the reply would the myrmidons of the Bronze Statue wonld dycover thirt 
be-3or the rapid glance which he threw over the super- the danghter of Ildegardo was still alive and concealed 
scription addressed to himself showed him that the under that appellation. , . . „ 

manuscripts were in a beautifully fluid feminine hand- When Gloria waa sixteen, she was placed m a convent 
writing at a considerable distance from Prague* Indeed, it was 

“ Those papers contain revelations and explanations in the immediate vicinage of that wood where the 
which will clear up the many points in my hfitory that Taboriteswere the £h*mwjfirrt 

yet remain involvoa in darkness and obscurity," responded introduced them to the readers n^oe. The Abb^ at 
Gloria. “They likewise bear allusiontb circumstances that religions institution had . 

wSShneftriy regard yourself," she continued, still ad- mended to Zitzka as a ladv who would d^oto amatenml 
dressing her words to the Emperor: then, after a brief tenderness tohis beloved niece; andf r o m th is C1 ^ C 
pS Ld a tremulous hesitation, she saiA, “And now stance atom Glons/s entrance. into 
that I have accomplished my double purpose in waiting vent. Little mdeed did ker ^iiclo 
your imperial capital—now that I have ensured the hap- an air of urbamty, meekness, and Christian love, tne 
pinese of the two faithful girls who love me, and that I Abbess nursed the most worldly ideas, and that she was 
Eave placed in your hands a key to the reading of all past a woman capable of any despotism, cruelty, or ^justice, 
SvSeries—I must say farewell." either to crush those whom she disliked or to aid those 

She averted her held for a few moments-the sob that with whom she wassc c retlylcagued.In 
she vainly endeavoured to Btifie in her bosom ere it was one of the most en^s^tic z^ous. aiid uncom 
mounted to her throat, was seen to convulse her superbly promising votaries of the ^unal of^the Bronze^Btatuc . 

A h T 0 S Ae pl3iei h6t fair whlt9 hand 

“ Farewell, my cousin Angela-farewell Albert of Ger- indeed possessed a habitation in the southern Pro^mce. 


many l" sue murmurea, raamg cue nanus vi nerform 

and Empress simultaneouriy in her own j-and pressing and on these occasions he was ^^tomed to ^rform 
them ferviSy and lingeringly, she at the same time bent the duties of fatherconfessoi, pS?the°comi* 

mwn the imperial couple a look full of a soft and mourn- nuns any ciro^tanccs that ^influentiffa 

fdl envy whSSi could neither alarm nor offend. zaaoe of the tnbnnal of wMch ho wm so mflnentaal a 

Them suddenly dropping their hands, she hurried from member. For it was a portion of the P ^ oc ® d ^ e ^ 
tbe“nartmenti tremendous organizatien to make one member pfay the 

To the room where Linda and Beatrice were conversing part of spy upon another, so that a 

^tonisMd maidens m a rapidly-whispered but sionafly confessing the nuns, Father Cyprian was enabled 

earnest words, that’ their future welfare would be tho insidiously to propare novices and nGW-c^e^ 

ah* hftdfl them farewell Withdiffi- mate initiation into the mysteries of the Bronze btatue, 
SJitlmt She “iff? dTse^age k^rself and thereby recruit the ra£ks of its female votaries, 
gjg tE Sma M the wip^ Sels] So clung to Shortly after Gloria's admission into the convent. 
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the young MTioe. Hp A U 

ssss^fsffisa! 

III^BSSl 

Altendorf, was the chief. . } t 

Rnt "Father Cvprian did not communicate this (Us- 

hk!Sd^ d 5 S« 

ss >|r&i < 

tribunal Perhaps tho Baron woaU have taken her from 
the convent and bestowed her in t 

powerful chieftain whose a,lh«mn to thotnbnmi] it was ( 

desirable to secure, and which aim was likely to » ( 

flceomnlished through the faacinatioin of a charming j 
wife afrSdy initiate in its appalling “^fof h« aid > 
haps he himself might become enamouredof her a^ , 
make her his brute or his mistress i—or ajrain, pcruOTS ( 

comuferreiativ^brThe^dis^veryhu! 1 ^^^^^®^^^^^ ! 
the identity of the Novice Marietta with the Lady Gloria ( 

priest soon fathomed all St- ' 
young maiden’s mind : for indeed, she £ r® practise 
less and innocent to attempt any concealment or 
mv hypocrisy. He saw that she posses®**! both .natural 
S5 monOsty, and that her maiden pnde would 

also protect her against the deliberate arts of a seducer. 
Hf^howeve^etermined to possess her j-and he 

Id h£SSSll“« this pnrpoeoi and ho tort«ota»m 
putting them into execution. The Abbesalent herself to 
Cdedgna; and, as soon as she had *2 

her vows for mally as a nan, Gloria was removed 
from the convent to tie White Mansion 
This incident occurred when she was within a few months 
of heraeventeenth year; and her transference from the 
religions 7 astabliflhnmnt in the southern province to the 

SSd^doof the Barones. H«nelennearthe cup.tal 

was kept secret from her uncle. In faefc. It'was irepre 

i^^rsrss s tts ^uded 

from receiving any visitors. 

On being first introduced to the White'Marion, Glorfa 
was nnfeignedly rejoiced at having exchanged th® bat *; 
™ monotony of a convent forTQie luxury of such a 
palatial residence and the pleanng society of so igree i- 
£ble a woman as the Baroness. She was not immediately 
initiated into the secrets of the Mansion : but the vue, 
profligate, and hypocritical Baroness began nuiftcusly 
L noSr tie poison of demoralising ideas and thoughts 
intothe young maiden’s mind. This iniquitous P™ 3 ®®**' 
ing was carried on with so muoh art. tact^aiid caatiou, 
that Gloria was lulled into the belief I 

ceiving the most exemplary moral lessons, while in reality 
she w£ undergoing the process of a deep contamination. 
For wMe toe Baroness affected to be warning heraggmst 
the errors and faults into which mex F!" e “j°! d d ^ d ?v! 
were apt to fall in their entry upon life, she drewJ*e 
most voluptuous and exciting pictures of the vesy 
temptations which she afieeted to hold up foravoidanw. 
The warm and naturally ardent temperament ot Gloria 
m inflamed: unknown reelings sprang up ***"£- 
new thoughts settled themselvee fa her mind—and her 
imagination was skilfully led on to heighten of^^n 
accord the glowing oolomrs whmem her vJe 
with devilish art, had depicted all ktods of 

fflBasJi'aft&SsMFSSs 

Saws sraftisafi 


her into the splendid saloon where all the were 

“ffiSS?wM enchanted; and her ^faction knew no 
limits when she found herself caressed by the charring 
ladies and courted by the handsome gallants(constituting 
that society. But ere the veil was completely tom aside, 
Sd while she was yet (Wed with tfie gorgeous spec¬ 
tacle afforded by the saloon and the treatment she re- 
c£ij from its occupants, the Baroness conducted her 
Sto a small chamber adjoining, and where a rude iron 
Wrrm was burning. Oh! what a glacial sensation of 
ho”ror steuck to the heart of the alighted maiden, 
when she beheld the hideous features of theroom which 
mtwtod so appallingly with the m^nificent apart- 
ment and the brilliant ooramny she had jnrt left! The 
blood froze in her veins, and. her golden hair felt asrf it 
were bristling upon her head, whUe, reading in dread 
terror she staggered against the wall of that accursed 
And well might sherbe thus overwhelmed with 
ISSto l co^te^tionTfor before her stood two ghastly 
skeletons in coffins placed upright, and with their long, 
Jhin fiShlessanJ stretched out and their whitened 

a KvSt I «™™£t h f r rIin the awfol shock the. 
abruptly experienced, Gloria turned her 
nnon the Baroness: but, with a oomitenairoa that had 
clothed itself in frowns and with eyes that flashed forih 
lightnings so as to oomplete the horror of the soene, 
iSd^HSelen presented a dagger to the ^Wensb^om 
and bade her repeat the oath which she was about to 
dictate—or prspars to perish upon the 
another skeleton t* occupy another cojjln in that dreadful 
7 * » wild with affright, Gloria sank upon her knees 
andtook the awful oath dictated by the 
We cannot sully our pages by recording the 
of that tremendous vow: .nflmeit to **y ^hot it ^edged 
Win terms that Invoked the testimony of aJlthepowav 

foituSd lSuhis oath w« only made,bindmg.0 


aard to those mysterious row 

to be initiated. J But this oath waa only made binding so 
i /vn a am the Barones Hamelen remained in existence a 
condition which showed how little the depravedwamaa 
recked for the infamy wherewith exposure would cover 

^ngteKo^th^eirword of which fell from • 
her fkeafr Shcrime s&ng, blow upon blowon 

SonistElShar into a Bttle anW^mterwhge 
yfifrAshmente were spread upon the table. There tae 
I infamous woman filled a goblet with wine and proffered 
it to Gloria; and the mafien, sinking with the exnan^ 
tion consequent upon the overwhelming natt ira^ 
ordeal through which she had just pas&o<i» greedily 
?owed the°gm.d-col 0 ured fiuidWt hadbnbbiedon toe 
tahnof the rap. Lika nectar did it pour do^i ^erto»t 
—and, the next moment, like lightning did it eaem to 
circulate throughout her entire system. T^ vern^ 
-which terror had frightened away, returned, to her 
^kc^^Xjnst before nt> P^^ndq^* 
w^snmedail their scarlet brightness and wreatinng 
Sfu2?lh« Jye^Sose glorious eyes-shone oneeagak 
m all their supernal lustre ;-and ber whole count^Moe 
Scame radiant with a joyous animation. The inswlests 
of the skeleton chamber and the fearful* 
dwelt any longer in her memory—and then only vnux 
fhe L“«8riefwhich a horrible dream, and not a toj 
mendous reality, was likely to have left ^ 

therefore with teaming featura and g 

heavenly creature ac«x)mpsmed the Baroness back ism 

th lS r no^e^Upa^ for a brief space ^ the 

reader a a till more accurate idea than any he<»nba^ 
yetlqmed relative to the true character ot the White 

0^'Baroness Hamelen was, as we havo 1 *®J{ 

la the earlier chapters of our xmrrativ©, one of the 
influential members and seakras gnp^rters of• 
association ot the Bronse Statue. 


their way to attract tnem, ^ 

affections and becoming their wiv^. In 
that the Tribunal miglt render its J 

completely its slaves as 

' destroying their virtue was adopted by th® leader ot t® 9 
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secret society; and when the pure springs of their 
morality were thoroughly infected—when all sense of 
real shame was destroyed in their breasts—and when a 
proficiency in tho arts of deceit and hypocrisy was 
rendered a matter of necessity in order to conceal their 
own nnohastity ,—then were they considered to be fitting 
agents to carry out the atrocious purposes of the Brouse 
Statue. . , _ _ 

To accomplish this wholesale work of demoralisation w 
secrecy, security, and safety, several establishments, 
ostensibly philanthropic, were instituted in various 
districts of Bohemia;—and the last as well the most 
magnifleient of these palatial pandemonia was that over 
which tho Barones* Hamelen presided. On the death of 
her husband did she commence the foundation of the 
establishment by building the White Mansion at a short 
distance from the Castle which bore her name; and 
when the former edifice was completed and the necessary 
improvements were made in the latter, she dismissed all 
the workmen with the exception of the three brothers 
Schwartz. These men she secretly employed to extend a 
long subterranean passage which already existed under 
Hamelen Castle, and carry it as far as the basis of the 
White Mansion, with which a means of communication 
was thus formed. Bnt no sooner had the brothers 
Schwartz accomplished their task, when the Baroness 
resolved that they should not be allowed to go forth into 
the world again and have an opportunity of stating to 
their friends and acquaintances the nature of the work 
upon which they had been engaged. She accordingly 
handed them over to tho tender mercies of the servitors of 
the Bronze Statue: and, as the reader has already seen, 
they only escaped a hideous death by consenting to 
become the Executioners of that diabolical tribunal. 
Yet a* last, as if heaven's own retributive justice were to 
be carried out, the Baroness was herself consigned by 
their hands to the fearful doom of the Virgin’a Kiss! 

No sooner were the arrangements dnly made in the 
White Mansion and Hamelen Castle for the reoeptiop of 
a large number of guests, when, under the guise of the 
purest philanthropy, the widowed and orphaned of the 
female sex were admitted into the former, amd the friend¬ 
less of the other sex were installed in the latter. Father 
Oypnau became the president of the Onatle, while the 
Baroness was tho leading star of the Mansion. The work 
of contamination soon began: the subterranean passage 
afforded a constant means of communication between 
the two buildings and in a short space there was not a 
male occupant of the Castle nor a female inmate of the 
Mansion who did not plunge with frenetic delight into 
the vortex of dissipation, profligacy, and sensual enjoy¬ 
ment, which thus opened gradually at the feet of all who 
ante rod those palatial pandemonia! 

The silver bell sounded at midnight the signal for the 
* ommencemeofc of the mingled revel and debauchery in 
tho grand saloon. The Klensynian Mysteries—the ancient 
orgies of the priests in Herculaneum and Pompeii—the 
voluptuous pleasures pursued in the gardens of the Veiled 
Prophet of Khorasaan,—none of all those detestable 
ntes or profligate proceedings could equal the utter 
demoralizations which reigned dominant in the gilded 
saloon of the White Mansion, There were all the ladies 
wont to assemble first; and thither repaired, in procession 
through the subterranean passages, the male occupants 
of Hamelen Gastle Then, when the company were 
excited with the sparkling wines imported from France 
and the Rhine,—when soft and voluptuous music added 
its charm to the scene,—and when a complete sense of 
security against ail intrusion became an inducement to 
throw off all reserve and bid farewell to all modesty, 
then did the revel develop itself in its most licentious 
phases. Bacchus and Venus were at once declared the 
deities of the scene: all delicacy was lost sight of—all 
shame was banished—and the orgie went Into extremes 
which almost defy description. Casting off their apparel 
save with respect to the lightest vesture, the votaries of 
that revel abandoned themselves in their more than semi¬ 
nudity to the frenetic whirl of the dance: then some, 
with a classic taste worthy of a better exercise, repre¬ 
sented the attitudes of the most famous statues of 
antiquity and the most celebrated deities of the Olympian 
myth. In a word, licentiousness reigned with an un¬ 
blushing audacity;—and the very extremes of demoraliza¬ 
tion appeared to borrow a ihann and a refinement from 


And in order that the nightly revels should sustain as 
keen an appetite for pleasure as it was possible thus to 
provoke on the pert of the partakers therein, a variety 
was sought for by means of introducing strangers from 
the great world without. Thus was it usual for such 
infamous agents as Dame Martha to be frequently on the 
watch in Prague, to insinuate herself into the notice of 
any handsome gallants whom she might happen to meet, 
and thereby entice them to the White Mansion, as in the 
case of Lionel aud Konrad. Then, having passed through 
the ordeal of that tremendous oath to which we have 
already alluded, the strangers thus introduced shared in 
all the voluptuous revelry of the scene; and the utmost 
precautions were adopted to prevent them from discover¬ 
ing the whereabouts of that palaoe of pleasure. Should 
it subsequently happen that the Baroness Hamelen was 
recognised, in Prague or elsewhere, by any individual 
who had been one of the select few thus stealthily intro¬ 
duced into the White Mansion, she would assume a look 
of the most perfect astonishment, and with a haughty 
coldness declare that the person must be mistaken, for 
that she had never seen him before. This conduct on her 


women constituting the heroines of these unparalleled 
proceedings, 
i 2 


apologise and pass on his way. „ 

It sometimes occurred that marriages resulted from 
the intimacy subsisting between the inmates of the 
White Mansion and those of Hamelen Gastle; but these 
arose from the necessity of those cases in which the 
fallen females were likely to become mothers. Then 
hasty allianc e* were formed—handsome dowers were 
forthcoming from the treasury of the secret association 
—and the couples thus “ made honest ” quitted their 
abodes in the Mansion and Castle and settled wherever 
they might prove most useful to the interests of the 
Bronze Statue. ^ „ . . 

As a general rule, the inmates of the two establishments 
were ke pt prisoners within the walls thereof until .they 
were disposed of according to the will and pleasure of the 
authorities of the Bronze Statue. The women, when tho¬ 
roughly saturated with the roseate floods of demoralising 
p leas ure*, were sent forth into the world to catch hus¬ 
bands amongst the aristocracy, or else introduced into nun¬ 
neries :—ana the men were placed as preceptors in families 
where it was deemed advisable to sow the seeds that 
might germinate into a harvest for the secret society to 
reap. The servants in both the establishments were 
likewise prisoners; and although they were well ac¬ 
quainted with the nature of the revels practised nightly 
in the saloon of the Mansion, yet few of them were 
members of the Tribunal of the Bronze Statue. Thus 
was it that Krmach, the youthful page whom Gloria 
assassinated, was unable, when questioned by Sir 
Ernest de Oolm&r—or rather the mighty Albert iu the 
disguise of a Knight—to give him any explanation rela¬ 
tive to the manner in which Lionel and Konrad had dis¬ 
appeared so mysteriously. For we must request the 
reader to understand that the personal dependants ot 
Lady Hamelen and the sworn servitors of the Bronze 
Statue, a number of whom dwelt in her Castle, were 

perfectly distinct the one party from the other. 

To resume the thread of our narrative, we must return, 
to Gloria, whom we left just at the moment when the 
Baroness Hamelen conducted her back again into the 
gorgeous saloon. The revelry had not then reached the 
point calculated to open her eyes thoroughly to the true 
character of the establishment and its inmates; but it 
had already made a commencement sufficient to excite 
her surprise. In a few moments Father Cyprian was by 
her side i bat no longer the Father Cyprian whom rile 
had previously been accustomed to regard as a dis¬ 
interested friend and a model of sanctity! It was the 
same individual, certainly: and yet how altered-how 
different—how changed 1 The coarse ecclesiastical gown 
—the girdle of cordage —the rosary —the knotted 
scourge—the hard sandals,—all these were laid aside; 
and tiro priest appeared in the costume of an elegant 
aallant—with a slashed doublet—the finest linen—the 
lightest shoes—and a plumed cap upon his brow. His 
firm form and handsome countenance were thus set.on to 
the utmost advantage: and for a few minutes Gloria 
was as muoh rejoiced as astonished at the change which 
rendered him a far more agreeable looking companion 
than when apparelled In his Carthusian vesture. 

Despite, however, of the exhilarating quality of the 
drugged wine which the Baroness Hamelen had given her 
in the ante-chamber,—despite of all the influence which 
that bad woman's covert licentiousness of discourse had 
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©reduced upon the midea's mind,-she recoiled from the thrt ^nctrmj r t]mt while jontte™ to Prague ahe 
f u,_ Vvnt»r>iri<y flfwrfrfi which the uriest fixed upon her— had encountered a priest who f Ms&n$ that she was friend- 
loo £* theS which he en- leas, ofiered her the B^ered shield of hm protootiou-and 

dearoSed^ wnvey tT?k 7 lipe. iSd yet it was not that be had infamously abused the trn^whkh aha had 
exactly a cense of morality which thus prompted her s it so naturally» so rm&aj, and so gratofully rep^d in 

WfipffiSSffiBSSS 
SsSS^SSSSHSiS Sy^dnfficjggfigsaE 

ayi^jSSS^BStt - 

Tribunal of the Bronte Statue ;~and no sooner did this oppression, and of right agafeast wrong 1 ^he .period of 
t^Sdo^a^ouZm^Tb^rt upontheeere of toe un- dreaming SSMe ^ 

h«.«ny ffloria when she sank down senselesB upon the And now, war to to® prtessaooa*—■war yo wnmm m su 

ss^ssssis aKssfesfissss 

Bronx® Statue, insteadofa mere votary, unleesshe veUed which you «ehMg^ for the far nacre monotonous- 

gnSBSSSSHSSSS 

riss^Js&E'Sizse *?& 

strengthened b, the (net thnt she rare encouragement to m its toils. And »»»m. iK irfj, to I not 
S g»nnnV-th»t she nsoideS the nocturnal rereU the ores otth >O hKoh,iuaieUght of *““»»“ »“ 
nt #»ia «,iL„ M much aa TjoBsible—and that she sought fled from the junadiotaon of those who aioao n&v© sue 
every occasion to inspire tlepriest with ccnfldeaoe in?hfe right to axerctomi autimrity oy^her^?—l^e r ^^v^ 
sealons attachment which she now professed to entertain latod o?P RSi^^saa!l 

towards the objects and interests ofthe Tribunal ofthe I have 

HfAttsr,a Tho result was that she gamed a am now aa much m danger of feeing sessea upon ®¥ S * se 

complete ascendancy over the ecclesiastic, arSal and agents of the Church as by tb 

sssfiss-sr*' 01 ^ 

To her uncle John Zitska did Gloria Udegardo now soul 1 n{ 

hasten: and throwing herself into his arms, she revealed “Gloria, responded 

enough to make him comprehend that her ruin had been profound thou^it, 

effected bv a treacherous villain whose diabolical nature of King Weasel, I am as yet utterly unable to protect 
ooSled T iLettbra«tttlie garb of . priest. It were mu M^nst ttenratotantfomirf uhrfhar 

ininn««l"hlfl to describe the mingled anguish and indigna* of the Secret Tribunal or of the Church. Beg&des, X am 
tto^Moh^i^SperieSnr^^ing this avSwal about to embark in a dangerous venture, wtooh.may 
from the lips of his weeping niece. He swore to avenge either be crowned with snocess or JfJJJJEfi 

h^andXnshe reoolfccted the appalling oath wMoh minions faffure 

she had taken at the White Mansion, and which she —and await toe i ***f of SSSJSdSS” Alive 

dared not violate. Nevertheless, Zitska naturallypreesed strictest seclusion wiU prove 

torthe fullest explanation, so that he might ascertain all things, keep thine own erauMlrt 

whom he was to Strike auk where toe blow was to be trust in priests ?Sf^wh^h1w“h; 

struck in order to revenge the colossal outrage offered to dentsofup ^ 

nnfe noint to the White Mansion as the place whither she friends. And now embrace me, Gloria , an d a way w 
liad^boen taken and where her ruin was consummated— reioiu Linda and Beatrice, those ^r°Z^ 
becauseber oafcb was too dreadfully binding to violate, thU who will welcome thee back to their oottage- 
even under circumstances so flagitious as those which we home. ... - , M __ rtla . e ,„ r i ais- 

v„vp been detailing' and she dared not say that the The niece took leave of ho* unole, ana in. ft deep 
wronged bien inflicted at too convent where Zitska gdse she qttitted ^agu®. * 535 ^ 

had originallyplaced her, because the first inquiry which reformer-hero» rarn^ the banner tfUn^'S&or, g 
he might institute would elicit the fact that she had setting upon the still unavenged murder of ^tohnHuss 
been tor some weeks absent from that neighbourhood as the incident best calculatorto |**<>us® 

SetherW^cour^then, was she to aSopt ? .The of the Bohemians, he entered on £*£**£*» ^ 

seffing she had received beneath the roof of toe Baro- which are already triftmJriy ^ 

ness Hamelea had already rendered her no mean adept Time poss^i oa;-and m the to 

in toe arts of dupUcity ; and she accordingly invented a retired, she l^raed from a WMid^nng jjpsy 

tale which obtained full credeaoc on toe part of her pertses of a particular J berr 2 . whl °j 

cmole; She said that, goaded to desperation by the Bohemian forrete. A decoction of^ that 

monotony of a oonveniioSl life, she had escaped from daction would impart a beautiful, clear, and transpar®at 
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olive tint to ■ tho skin, and 1 which the closest observer 1 
could not possibly discover to be an artificial hue. The < 
ordinary proofss of ablution would cleanse the skin thus 1 
coloured, but notimpair the tint, much less wash it away 
altogether, Scalding 1 tears might stream from the eyes 
adown the cheeks—and yet not toe slightest effect would 
they produce upon toe colouring, delicate though it were. 
Twd fluids alone would remove its otherwise indelible 
stain: one was a strong decoction of toe root of the shrub 
which bore the ban^ftselfi—and the other was the warm 
blood of either human being or dumb animal. Experi¬ 
ments proved the truth of the gipsy's information j and 
Gloria at ono® adopted the discovery as the means of 
enjoying her liberty without fear of either too Bronze 
Statue or the Ohttrbh. ' Bat in order to render her 
disguise still mot* secure by auxiliary defences, she 
surrounded herself with all the romantic mysticism Which 
a strange garb and a wild name were calculated to 
conjure up j—and as toe Daughter of Satan, believed to 
have sprung from a line of princes in toe far-off orient, 
and with all the marvellous beauty of her person enhanced 
by apparel charmingly pfeimreeqae, there was little for 
her to apprehend on the part of her enemies. 

In the meantime her uncle had made too TaboritO 
banner an object of respect and exultation amongst the 
millions, and of dread to the saristocratio few. Father 
Cyprian, by becoming temporally connected with a 
<kurth&aian monastery at Prague, found means to gain 
access to King W*a*el, who left him'gnardian of his 
daughter Blfeabetoa and trustee of her immense 
treasures. The miscreant ecolesfastlo, under pretence of 
placing the orphan Princess in a secure asylum, con¬ 
veyed her secretly to the White Mansion i—and there 
the same episode in which we have chronicled the ruin of 
Gloria, became likewise a chapter in toe history of the 


not possibly have dreamt of pledging toe more agreeable 
vows of marriage, had opportunity offered, unless pro¬ 
perly and oeremontonaly released from toe former ones 


It was in this state of mind with regard ■ to the past. 


destroying at least one source of peril, should her identity 
as Gloria, or rather Marietta toe Nun, be discovered— 
that she despatched Linda to the Abbess of the Convent 
to sound her as to the purchase of a release from those 
vows which had been violated. For it never struck Gloria 
that the Abbess was a party to the villaay of Father 
Cyprian in bearing her away to a den ef infamy: much 
lees did it occur to her that toe Abbess was a votary of 
toe Bronze Statue. She looked upon that Lady Superior 
as one of the Oarthnsian's dupes; and under this impres¬ 
sion did Bhe send to open too above-mentioned negotia¬ 
tion with her, 

Linda experienced a most cordial reception at the 
hands of the Abbess, who cheerfully consented to the 
proposal of which the young maiden was toe bearer. A 
sum of money was agreed upon as the oblatory ransom 
to be paid by Gloria; and the Abbess undertook to pro¬ 
cure a private Bull from toe Pope, authorising her to 
grant the required dispensation. Linda returned to her 
mistress with these tidings: and ZSWfca was with some 
difficulty persuaded by his niece to permit the carrying 
out of a negotiation which had been entered upon un¬ 
known to Mm. But at last he consented: and the 
Taborite army accordingly moved into toe vicinage of 
the Convent. Then without being allowed the slightest 
reason to suspect that Batanais was in reality Marietta 
the Nun, the Abbess was informed that Gloria was tem¬ 
porarily staying in the Taborite encampment; tod all 


No wonder, then, that the villanOus priest exercised 
over this unfortunate lady that influenee wMoh so much 
surprised Albert of Austria when he visited her under 
the guise of Bir Ernest de Colmar: no wonder that toe 
Slightest allusion, to the silver bell which tinkled at mid¬ 
night should make her quiver with mingled horror, 
shame, and despair, ns the damning words reminded her 
of her deep degradation I 

• But to return to Gloria. No sooner had she superseded 
the style and aspect of a Daughter of Olory by toe name 
and appearance of a Daughter of Solan,—than she 
hastened to join her uncle at Ms ericampmeat which was 
then in the vicinage of Prague. The relationship to the 
great Taborite chief was of course kept a profound 
secret; and the r amour which obtained circulation to the 
effect that the beautiful stranger was a being surrounded 
by a romantic mysticism and invested with even a magical 
influence peculiarly her own, was well calculated to work 
upon toe fervid imagination of the religions reformers. 
Her presence was accepted as am omen of triumph: she 
obtained toe love, respect, and veneration of the Tabo- 
rites ;—and Zitxka, whose great failing wag a readiness 
to adopt any expedient or even to plunge into any in¬ 
trigue which appeared calculated to forward his other- 


guarantee the persona! safety of the Abbess and ail those 
who might accompany her; and aa the ceremony was to 
take place within the Taborite lines, the watchword was 
made known to the Abbess for that special occasion, so 
that every person connected with her conventual esta¬ 
blishment or whose presence she required at the church 
in the Wood, might experience no difficulty in obtaining 
admission. We need hardly say that these arrangements 
were no sooner made, and the particular evening for the 
ceremony agreed upon, than full details were secretly 
forwarded by the Abbess to Father Cyprian, who was at 
the time residing at Ms grotto in the southern district— 
consequently at no great distance from the Taborite 
encampment. 


CHAPTER OV. 

COMCtPSIOX OF THE EXP LAN AXIOMS OF THE FAST, 


lx happened that on the evening fixed for the ceremony, 
Albert of Austria, who was visiting Bohemia under the 
name of Sir Ernest de Colmar, stopped at the Taborite 
station on Ms way to Prague. Ziteka, who had fought 
in the Turkish wars, ana who had seen the Austrian 
Sovereign more than once, instanfcaaeonsly recognised 
Mm: but, affecting not to know Mm, he received Mm 
with the courtesy suitable to his alleged rank. At the 
same time Zitaka resolved in Ms own breast to turn the 
incognito visit of the ducal Albert to the ultimate advan¬ 
tage of the Taborite interest: and this design appeared 
to grow more feasible when he saw how profound was 
the impression which the marvellous beauty and the well- 
assumed mysticism of his niece (then styling herself 
Batanais) had immediately produced upon the Austrian. 
Aa for Gloria herself—she was so struck by the noble 
demeanour, handsome person, and engaging manners of 
the visitor, that even before they separated that evening 
Bhe had conceived a violent passion for Mm: and as her 
wild nature was made up of ardour and impulse, she 
allowed her imagination and her feelings to pursue their 
thrilling and exciting career, unchecked by her will and 
unregulated by her reason. 

The hour for the ceremony of dispensation arrived; 
and then ensued that scene in the church which must be 
fresh in the recollection of our readers. The Austrian 
Prihce was led by circumstances to become a witness of 
that proceeding; rfnd Father Cyprian, aided by his know¬ 
ledge of the watchword, had passed the Taborite lines 
ana penetrated into the sacred edifice. His design was 
to carry off Gloria.; and as a matter of course the Abbess 
was Ida accomplice in the plot. Fain would he have 


The reader wiH easily comprehend that in the time# of 
which we are writing toe anathemas of the Church exer¬ 
cised an amazing influence over too minds of individuals 
—especially upon women. In the same manner all 
pledges made at the altar, whether vows of marriage or 
of celibacy, were likewise too awful to break without 
experiencing^ deep compunction consequent on such 
violation. Thus, althongh Gloria had renounced her 
spiritual allegianoe to the Homan Catholic Merarchy, 
and had adopted the sentiments of the Reformers headed 
by her uncte*Hshe nevertheless felt that too sense of her 
broken vows lay at times like lead upon her heart. She 
was moreover aware that if she dia not return to her 
convent within a certain period, sentence of excommuni¬ 
cation would be passed against her, and her name would 
be published witn anathemas throughout toe particular 
conventional Order to wMoh she had bound herself when 
taking toe veil. She had not'been long enough a Re¬ 
former, nor did the philosophy of the Reform movement 
itself (in its religions sense) go far enough to render that 
excommunication and those anathemas a matter of in¬ 
difference to Gloria: the torch of enlightenment still 
burnt too feebly, and the cloud of superstition was StiH 
too deuse, to enable her mind to shake off the full influ¬ 
ence of earlier impressions. Thus, bound as she was by 
solemn vows to a life of celibacy and seclusion, she could 


TEX BRONZE STATUE. 


broMhfc witJjiimadosmiwomservitomofthaTribaaal prpmpted the hope toAshe mightbpoome Ms bride 
BroMa Stat oe to bear away the mighty Zittoa Gloria was asmnto surprised as rejoiced wb^aihe found 
also• but he knew tot the circumstance ©f too many "her unde taking an interest s theprogx$» 5 <>f her^?ai^ 
individuals passing the sentinels at the outposts by means tures with the prince} stall morsi astonished and 
of the watchword would excite suspicion and place him- delighted was she when Zitska aaid to her, I have 
^elf^dh^^omXes tojeopsS^. Hk project was thought of a project which will plase Ms Highness en- 
therefore wntood tothe abduction of Gloria ;-aad it taraly mm y power and compel him to submit to any con- 
was pre-arranged that to two priests at the altar should ditkms that fm&y choose to impose either on.^aur behalf, 
nravmt Zifato from affording any succour to his niece. or on wwas own / 

^onArdinfflv when tho linhta were suddenly extinguished, “Explain yourself, dear uncle— explain yonr®elf! 

tow two priests enacted to part of bravos aalatrock cried Olom; “for I do not hetitate to avow that I love 
down the (^taJu-Generel, whileFather Cyprian seised this handsome Austrma better tom Ufe^J 
upon Gloria. But the Austrian hero was at hand to ‘‘ Insten, m»se—4^en, said ZHska . On tot evening 
rescue her: and the remainder of the occurrences of that when the Duka first apjw^i asaon^st the en- 

memor^e Sht are well-known to our reader. Suffice oampment m to wood afar off—1 failed net to aotw 

n^nui flsd from tot the romamtio mystery of your language produced 


best of his way to Fragu© s—ana asm lorDore inns w ******yj v* jv** . -„ —” 

adoption of any means to punish the treacherous Abbess wildly strafe and singularly s^rthng api^lata^ of 
ana her nuns, because he was unwilling to take the sUfW ofB&im which you have assmm^L It is, tore- 
slightest step tot stood a chance of giving publicity to fore, now tor you to avail jowradS of to superstifeas. 
S^LiSti^topJst history of Gtoriaf The Mol- hold wMch youhave thusMtoi upon Ms mind j-and 
d^t howeverTserTedSoouvinoe^his niece tot she was you willi experkmes hot httia difficmlty in leading him 
wrong in to favourable estimate she bed formed of the into such a position whence he can only estee&te himself 
Abbess and her nans; and she now saw, while shudder- on oar terms/' ,, nl . . . 

ing aTthe risk she had incurred, tot those treacherous n l comprehend you. said Gloria ?—mi after a short 
recluses were not to dojws* but to acccwpWoss, of her discussion the whole pks of action was arranged. 
Srtosian^re^toT That same evening the beauteous ©renter®* under her 

Through motives of a generous friendship towards a wwxmed totter of Soten^, 
brave, chivalrous, and enlightened prince, did Zitska gardens in Prague i-^nd there, with an admirably 
present to Austrian with the talismanio ring which was artistic commingling of p«Ahc» an terior, ro^nc® and 
ESS? ™A^borfte,«id which mu a signet that all myrterr, real temi»rv<x* 

were bound to obey, no matter under whatoircumstanoes worked npon to mind «f Albert that it became com- 
such obedience might be exacted or who might be to pletely ductile, pjhto. and plastic, to model to her own 
wearer ofto jewel* It was therefore to serve as a per- purposes. The effect of to meSodranm was brightened 
som&l safeg uar d, passport, and protection, that to Cap- and its success triw^featly crowned hy the unseen aid 
tatoGteaereJ^tow3fit upon the Austrian. ^forded by Zitska, who. from Ms oonoealmeat amongst 

Intoxicated with the enthusiasm of tot passion which the shrubs, proclaimed that solemn warning which told 
she had conceived for the handsome traveller^ to secret the Daughter ef Satan that her hour was near at hand! 
oi whom rank she of course learnt from her uncle, to ^ next ^ in the drama was the second meeting, 
heroine of this eventful history gave him a doable about g^t <j ayg later, between Albert of Austria and 
appointment at Prague. In to one instance it was ac the ^.styled Satanais in the palaoe-gardenB. On that 
Qleria that she was to meet him: in the otor as Solanos*. occaa j on s fc e related the history which was so ingenious 
Her object was to ascertain under which character she mnspnrase of the real narrative of the misfortunes of 

could make the most profound and permanent impression ^ boU3e 0 f Udegardoand with so perfect a veri- 
upon Wa heart x for, with a woman s nature! keenness, aimilitude of artless sincerity did aha recite her well- 
sne had not failed to observe tot alike as to Daughter tale, that the princely listener was utterly 

cf Satan and to Daughter of Glory, her wondrous tbroWB 0 ff ks guard and complete!/ absorbed In the 
beauty had enlisted to tenderest mtereata of him whom stl p erB tition, the enchantment, and the wildermeat 
she already loved madly and devotedly. attendant on snoh a history flowing from such a tongue! 

And then began a system of duplicity and s^vdmm, Por 80 exqn {gite was the tact of the syren, tot she 
mingled with demonstrations of the sincerest affection— en thralled alike the mind and the sense: she compelled 
guile and delusion mixed up with unfeigned passion— ^ er to identify himself with her imaginary in- 

deeeptlon and trickery entertaining with feehngs of teve9ts —«taduan y drew him more and more into 


mingled with demonstrutrons of to sincerest affootkm— ent bralled alike the mind and tl 
§«ite delusion mixed up with unfeigned passion— her he&Ter to identify himself ' 
deception and tnckery entertwintog with feelmgs of ter^ir ;-alie gradually drew hi: 
devotion the most real and the most profound. First it the mesliea D f the web which she 
was as to Daughter of Glory tot the romantic being him. Nothins? was real 


id. First it the mefl hea of the web which she was so artfully weaving 
lantic being arotm d Mm. Nothing was real save the look of love 
rampart of ^hlch she so often threw npon him: nothing was genuine 


oewiMerea— ana ©veremmmea »y ner rrensOTuawt u»ve- awaJ by til e ardour of her pasriou, she would Have 
Imess as to leave no doubt in her mind that to conquest , *h erBe if up to Mm had he been the man to take 
was achieved beyond all possibility of reeotion ©a Ms £d 7 anta g© of her, or had she not recovered sufficient 

si 4 


tot a curious scheme was initiated for rendering Austria ^kle tresses and that ohte 'tot the - 

'r ^ " to“SM &A andaojSata^P 

dreaded by to Taborites; and an intervention on her But in this ardent longing she was disappointed, it 
part would have proved to most perilous blow that was as to Daughter of Satan that she nmdethe impres- 
could bo struck at the cause of to Bepublican Befomers. sion upon Albert’s mindand not as the IMugMer oi 
For though only a Duchy, Austria was great and power- Glory. As the Daughter of Satan she easily obtained 
ful: andAlbert was one of the mightiest warriors of the from him a vow to become her champion m the myste* 
age. It therefore became desirable to hold Austria at rious duel which the wild inventions of her narrative 
bay, cr muzzle her altogether, if possibleand to this had depicted a? necessary 5 and on to followum day, in 
latter aim did Zitxka direct his attention. an interview with the syren as the Daughter of Glory, 

He might have taken Albert prisoner and kept him as confessed to her that he lotted Satmm* l TTainly had 
a hostage for the maintenance of a good understanding Gloria brought to mysticism oi romance to bear upoa 


Tiolatioa of all the l&ws of joBtict^ right, imd isospitaiity. Teafc—that ormm or wnica a© miaeeix was 
The Captain-General therefore resolved to make use ot shadowed hero! The influence which she had hoped 
the influence which he perceived his niece had already thus to exercise, proved ineffectual and pointless x —and 
acquired over Albert; while his affection for her naturally though sht, could not succeed in being loved as Gloria, 


THE BRONZE STATUE 


133 


heath;—and we need hardly say that the sable warrior speedily converted her into the dark-complexioned Sata- 
whom Albert encountered on the occasion was none note. Thus the Taborite sentinels were juggled, and the 
other than John Zitska himself. The terms which he murderess escaped. 


imposed were alike suitable to his own interests and to At night she rea 
the views of Ms niece. The first condition enjoined a now it was as the 


sired to hfrm whom she loved: but 
mghUr of ' Satan once again I All 


speedy departure from Prague; and the fourth an abstb hope of being beloved os Gloria was annihilated: and 
nance from all interference in Bohemian affairs for to therefore she must content herself with riveting his 
period of one year. By these two clauses the Captain- affections and becoming his bride at the sacrifice of re- 
General’s own purposes were fully gained: the prince maining a dark-skinned hottri for the rest of her life, 
would have to return to Ms own dominions and leave The presence of that unknown warrior in to bright 
him unmolested to consolidate to Taborite system in armour, who kept his visor constantly doeed, and around 
Bohemia. On the other hand, the seoond and third con- whom there appeared to hang a certain degree of mys- 
ditions, enjoirdng Albert to see Satanais no more and to tery, was irksome to to intriguing lady; and once more 
escort Gloria to'Vienna, were imposed at the instigation resuming the character of G-lona for the nonce, she 
of the syren herself. Sne still hoped that he would learn repaired to that Unkncn 


■ in her true personal 


d at to instigation resuming to character of Gloria for the nonce, she 
that he would, learn repaired to that Unknown's chamber at the inn, m the 
actor, as well as in hope of inducing Mm by some means or another to oon- 


her assumed one; and if not, it would ton be easy to sent to quit the . 
convert herself once more from to OMld of Glory to to journey alone. But what was Gloria's surprise when, on 
Child of Satan I stealing Into that room, to discovered the Unknown to 

Disguised—she hoped for the last time—as Satanais, be a woman P At first it struck her that she must have 
she visited Albert in his chamber at to Golden Falcon, entered to wrong chamber: but the presence of the 
Her object was to ensure an interview with Mm for to polished armour convinced her that she had made no 
next day, a* Gloria. Om to river's haul: they accord- mistake—and a second gismos at the fair sleeper showed 
ingly met; and this was the occasion when Gloria's her to charming and never-to-be-forgotten countenance 
Bernard drank Dame Martha’s heart's blood. She saw— of Angela! 

she knew—she felt to untoward incident must The persuasion and reasoning by which Gloria accom- 

have s h ock e d his soul somewhat in respect to her: but plished her purpose in Separating the forest-maiden from 
as he believed that she committed the deed in self- Albert’s party, are well known to the reader. Every- 
defenoe, she did not despair of bUU winning unto herseli thing now seemed propitious to to mingled love and 
as the Daughter of Glory that love which to possessed ambition of to daughter of to ruined house of Hde- 
as the Daughter of Satan. Nor when, on meeting at to gardo: soon, oh l soon would the Bohemian frontier be 
southern gate to commence their journey towards passed—and Austria would be entered—that Austria 
Vienna, she perceived that Albert was merely courteous over which she hoped to reign! But, alas! her castle- 
and friendly, but very far from affectionate,—nor did building npon the enchanted ground of the future was 
she even ton despair l destined to a speedy and tonal annihilation. While 

The reader may easily comprehend her mingled horror pursuing to journey towards the Austrian boundary, 
Hf id alarm when, as they passed by the White Mansion, the travellers reached a point where the high-road 
she learnt from Ms own Mps that he had been a visitor branched off into two paths, the one leading by the 
there: but she was speedily reassured on perceiving that stronghold of Altendorf, and the other by the blackened 
he entertained not the sli g htest suspicion that she her- ruins of Udegardo. A natural sentiment of horror 
self was ever an inmate ©ffhat place. Scarcely, however, prompted Gloria to avoid the vicinage of the former 
was toe relieved from the one source of apprehension, castle, which toe knew to be the secret seat of the 
when another presented itself to her view in to person terrors of to Bronze Statue;—and an undefinable feel- 
of Krmaoh. This page,—a precocious youth whose ing urged her on the other hand to visit the dilapi- 
naturally ardent temperament had been inflamed to a dated remains of the home of her birth and her infant 
Vesuvian heat by a knowledge of the proceedings in the years. ( 

grand saloon at to White Mansion,—had oast the eyes But when standing on to summit of the ruined donjon, 
of burning desire npon Gloria when sho was a resident she contemplated those scenes every feature of which 


party on the morrow and pursue his 
tat what was Gloria’s surprise when, on 


youth whoee ing urged her on the other hand to visit the dilapi- 
infiamed to a dated remains of the home of her birth and her infant 
leedinga in the years. , ( 

oast the eyes But when standing on the summit of the ruined donjon, 
was a resident she contemplated those scenes every feature of which 


self at Gloria's feet, he implored her to accept the tribute nature. Then, as her companion began to sneak of the 
of his devotion. But she selected his suit;—and soon ruins of the other two caetles which he beheld m the 


of his devotion. But she rejected Ms suit;—and soon ruins of the other two caatles which he beheld m the 
afterwards she escaped from to Mansion. The place distance, a kind of panic seized upon her—a preaentimenfe 
then became distasteful to Ermaoh; and it soon grew of evil fastening npon her mind and urging her to flee 


then became distasteful to Ermaoh; and it soon grew of evil fastening npon her mind and urging her to flee 
loathsome to his feelings. He cherished sentiments of thence with aU possible speed! But to appearance of 
mingled love and vengeance with regard to Gloriaand Bernard suddenly became ft new source or alarm; and 
he longed to free himself from the thraldom of a 00 m- while he a®d Albert were exchanging the initiative con® 
pulsory servitude in to Baroness Hamden's establish- vereational remarks which took place upon the occasion, 
meat. Two years elapsed without affording Mm this Gloria was gazing with mingled intentness and alarm 
opportunity; but at length to visit of Albert to to upon the countenance of the venerable old man. Every 
White Mansion became the means of his emancipation, moment did those lineaments become more and more 
And then he and Gloria met once more in the manner familiar to her recollection j— 1 and although she was only 
already related! six years of age when the ruin of her family’s fortunes 

But this meeting was followed by an awful tragedy, took place and toe became a captive along with her 
The infatuated Gloria Udegardo, though far from being mother in Manfredo Castle, yet had the countenance of 
naturally depraved, was nevertheless prepared to perpe- the old man remained sufficiently impressed npon her 
trate any creme in order to remove an impediment to memory to convince her now that it was one which she 
the consummation of her dearest, brightest, fondest had seen before. She asked him impatiently who he was; 
hopes. Her love for the Austrian prince was a delirium —and Ms answer confirmed in an matanfc to suspicion 
—a madness: it would have converted her into a fiend as that had already sprung up in her mind. Her anxiety to 
easily as it was capable of subduing her into the gentle- depart thereupon became as acutely painful unto herself 
ness of a lamb. Errnaeh threatened her with exposure as it was strange and bewildering to Albert: and ton 
—and she murdered him 1 But, oh! what.pen can de- followed the storm of incidents which, commencing with 
soribe her feelings when accident so ordained that Albert the attack made hy the Carthusian's party, proceeded 
himself—the object of her fervid adoration—should with the narration of Bernard’s history, and led to the 
become the witness of that second deed of blood ? She unveiling of the dark skinned houri’s duplicity. Then 
now knew that all her hopes of winning Ms love as came the crowning event of her arrest by order of her 
Gloria were prostrated, never to rise again r bat she im* own nncle: for when Zitzka had received the tidings that 
plored him not to suffer his abhorrence of herself to she was a murderess, his soul revolted from the idea of 
redound upon Sakmai*. To the landlord and landlady permitting to generous-hearted and confiding Albert to 
of the inn she boldly and promptly avowed to crime: make her bis bride. 


Bat while thus proclaiming herself to be the murderess, I Bohemia, and placed in the strictest seclusion. Her 
she knew full well that toe could escape from to custody I handmaid ©ns were still permitted to accompany her; ana 
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after the expiration of & few weeks she succeeded in 
effecting her escape. Her sing alar character now ex¬ 
hibited a new phase in a violent hatred which she haa 
conceived towards her tmole for having practised opwoiye 

bjpsm with regard to fieri—and she was toto***^ to 
h> <r s && %l. Trwcediag tcwurds Alt* miorf Cay tie* waiek 

then beleaguered by tit* f^feorite amy. ti» mt ter 
t Immib'-m * a eotiagsia the i^hwaraoea of the 
^Uwujiwid* and wai'tiwd at d»«k within tit* pmoimta 
«>f tit* saiHfcirv &uc'\ The las* grand tatu* hah taken 
like**! it a' aah ita **«**»# of titeris's vttit to tea 
' le&muta it w tin same©** which Angelahityoc* 
raat antler the Wmim^lanccsi ul* -ady tletiuleo. m their 
iwcpet Tin* rindaftiv* Gloria hah unid© up her 

mind to Ws&ssin&te her unci© j and ah© ky ©onsse&ieclltt 
1 u \xcm ■&.s I h a pavilion to watch fcn© ©pgott;i|pfcy» 
Pre^*ni1vih*a Chiptinn<Grn©rn3 and a Cotoaic oatno tortn 
together* hKcj pa«*©d cioca to the spot where 0k\fat was 
I;nMco in amhaTa—and cue wac about to apron? m+ a 
iijwvsK open her onoic, when ©wrtem words which parsed 
l>ct<on on Wi am\ his <<>mpaatoo suddenly paraljrad mat 
with aicc cono*n Fur that rapid iutarehoapt*- of remarks 
tint onl? rorcalrd to her the taot that thk kunam ram- 
r co tM t nr unr>o o u IrgFk VUl4n&*fiwt. oat owe that 

WOS Id s own daughter ! ^ 

Thmt did a Mdooac fe»0isg at oavr and jcaWy spring 
o.o in tint mind of Gloria $ for she snspecteu that Angela 
had km 1 Albert of Austria, and cln saw that the ou> 
oumstnnro os being miogutitd aa >otrka*4 ohtol woala 
pcrh.ww iociliiato the. path to their eventual nrnotn The 
a dadacl thought Oowdoro outorod into i« m ml that 
she wxrald raaka Angola flat rioting of hor peemra, 
icstsad of her troth, -and t-horohj wreak a temw 
rcseog* rca-u ihn latter at too aarno tint^ trnvt ahe 
r*anittnal a hafod rival. Into thp aahh'rrsW'ano of 
Aitondorf Chittk did she follow them i hut hwcron pved 
her front the perpetration of the dark deed watch ?he 
cooiooipiaimt^ and made hr*r the laArnmrnt or *» own 
xvirifintiv* justice -For after wandering % roam time 
la the dark amidst tku inmho and throat# the awful 
underground roniotm of iha Oaat-hn tihma rosohott the 
ladi of the Bmw dtafrop jjiwt at &« w*rv vnffiml when 
Father t^arlaa—hor ravtifi©r 4 dor iwr^oador ? atoi me 

hnnntu holtrn whnat m rirt.lt aha hand! tint ntpsa-nvae 

raatnitdnp' too interior of the tmapn. Alt her 

aspiretiodr of roop'oaaoo wore, tmhnmly ktnmfomrt trom 
■PtAa sui AtuAa tn the Garths nan prn>t t and wnen 
toat. forodooa orrtropr wan appnaaod^ hf the awful daata 

to which her haads consigned the miscreant ecoiasiastio, 

a tremendous reaction took place in her acul—-her letter 
nature asserted its empire—and she looked with abhor¬ 
rence upon the diabolical intentions which she had so 
recently entertained with regard to her nude ana Angela 
Wild on. , . 

Her escape from Altemdorf Castle was effected at the 
peril of her Me: but she felt that she would rather 
perish in the early glory of her beauty and h*r youthful 
vigour, than lose her liberty. Hastening to rejprn ber 
handmaidens, she departed with them precipitately from 
that neighbourhood, and in a fow days quitted Bohemia. 
Assumin g the sable garb of penitence, she wandered over 
Europe, attended by the faithful Linda and Beatrice-— 
until the tidings of the marriage and the coronation of 
the imperial Albert and the beauteous Angela reached 
her ears and determined her to pay them a Anal visit at 
Aix-la-Chapelle. , , . 

The particulars of that interview have been recorded ; 
—and at the conclusion the lovely Gloria Ildegardo 
departed alone—unattended—and in tears I 

Where shall find her next ?—whither did her wander¬ 
ings lead her ?—and what itetiny was now in store for 
her ? 

Reader, think not that we shall drop the curtain upon 
tho scene without representing all that remains to be 
shown of the romantic career of tho Daughter of Glory 1 


| hideous mactenery 'connected therewith. The head- 
1 quarters of the Tribunal were thus broken np aad their 
tretnmadoui mysteries revs&lsd to tbs view of a hor¬ 
rified and Indignant nation, The moment the tidings 
1 were received at Prague, the inrastee cl Hasten 
Oastla and the White Mansion, abandoned their lusurscras 
; dwelimgi and fled in all .direstiema,—fearful of being 
1 ov«rta5a@» by the consequences of the exposure which 
had occurred at Altsndarf, and which they^ naturally 
expected to fee followed by a oonaplete mnveilmg of the 
wh ol e system. The various individuals tbi?oiig«mt the 
country whose ooameston with th# Tribuim! was in any 
way suspected* wersj®G@ap@Hei to flyiate lerstea laads j 
-and tfieae who had to salely snd securely 

the secret of their complMfcy in th® widely-ramified 
orgaai sa&m Mt no desire to adopt any measure* to 
save the hideems inststitetion ftom immediate axtinrtMm. 
The tremjmimiM. teUwal imtehed, tfe^fora, hi a 
moment: bat oral tendinous of its RppsdUiig <fe«dj hate 
descended to the present t^sndMybs gtemamd here 
and there, not only in Bohemia, hat bkew^s in many 

^The B&rcm of Alteadbri!, on Ms removal to the Gastle 
of Prague, fell, imte a aperies of anility or ahUdislm^s, 
the only lurid intervals of which were by 

ralhsisB ©n behalf ol hiadead son. ^ At the 
expiration of about a year from the date csf hss downfall 
he to seized with a mortal illness—4ha gaml bre^t- 
ing-op of a oonstitatioa one# vigssr^s and appar^atly 
impregnable to disease: then, in hk hurt hbur^ he was 
assailed by a horrible delirium—frightful visions of the 
Bronze State* haastmg hia imsgimthsa and filling 3us 
soul with the most reading terrors. As tha*#npr©me 
JSm^t diw near, &ney led him to belkve 

that he himself had bseoms » victim to the appalling 
tortures to .which be had doomed so maayte Ms timej 
but the engine of which had in reality oeaped to exist. 
His death was awful in the extreme. The. most &%am z- 
iwr wzl thing B convulsed ha** frame; and the dominant 
idea was that 3m was being thrust into the statue, the sea 
passing d own upon the infernal me ch a nis m beneath. 
There can be no doubt that he endured in imagination 
agonies as intense, m rending, and as poignant as those 
which his victims had suffered in wolstp«nd it was in 
the midst of the most frightful centertaosa of eeamte- 
nance and body, and the most shocking lamentations 
thrilling from his tongue, that ths unhappy man sur¬ 
rendered up his spirit to the judgment-seat of the 

^Shortly after the visit of Gloria Ildegardo to Aix-la- 
OhapeJle, the marriage of Count Lionel Avion with the 
beauteous Linda, and that of the Baron Konrad de 
Pirna with her equally charming sister Beatrice, were 
celebrated in the obapal of the imperial mlaoe, the 
Emperor and Enmrssa of Germaaj assisting at the 


CHAPTER CVI. 
cojrcLtraiorr. 

Our task is drawing to a close: little remains for us 
now to place upon record. A few observations will 
suffice to dispose of the principal characters who have 
figured upon the stage of this narrativeand Bueh 
curiosity as we may have succeeded in exciting on the 
part of the reader will then be appeased. 

Wo have seen tho Castle of Altendorf fall into the 
hands of the mighty Zitzka ; and we have likewise be¬ 
holden the destruction of the Bronze Statue and the 
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history of the past and the prosperity of the present. He which in itself waa irresistible, produced such an urn- 
remained in tee imperial service until hia death—holding vernal terror that they gAve way and fied in all directions, 
tee proud position of Governor of the Palace, and enjoy- The triumph of Zitzka was complete; and he once more 
ing not oh& the confidence, but likewise the friendship returned to Prague, covered with glory, 
of the Emperor and Empress. He ndw, upon some pretence, undertook a journey 

To "the Wildons Ang ela conducted herself as affection- towards that point of the frontier which was nearest to 
ately as if she were in reality their own child. Neither the city of Aix-la-Chapelleand there he^ met liis 
in public nor ip private would she permit them, to display daughter and ho* imperial husband, who had ioumeyed 
any ceremonial homage towards herself: but she treated thither in the strictest privacy to enjoy the pleasure of 
teem with a marked loVe and deference which not only this interview. The enoounter was affecting from many 
testified the excellence of her disposition and the warmth circumstances—not only because it awoke in the mind or 
of her generous soul, but also constituted the most touch- the father and daughter many sad and touching remt- 
ing proof of gratitude which, she could possibly display msceneOs concerning the ilhfated and lamented Erme- 
towards the guardians of her former years. uonda—but also because.they both experienced apreseu- 

The Count of Rosenberg fixed his residence permanently tftnent that this meeting would be thmr last. Ncr less 
of. a iT-lo_r!hoTkflllA. in nrd«r thaf lie mihht be near the -did Angela ween when she beheld her father in that state 


niece whom he loved so tenderly,—not because she had of physical darkness to which the accidents of war had 
risen to an imperial rank and sate upon "the mighteet reduced him;—and her sorrow on this account was tno 
throne of Christendom—but because she was amiable, greater inasmuch as the high and responsible position 
and generous, and good—and because she was the offepriug which her parehfc occupied in Bohemia prevented him 
of his lamented sister, the hapless Ermenoada! -from passing ths remamdarof hia existence within the 

And what of the great Zitzka? For & few years did range of that tender devotedneea and filiM imnistrataon 
this RepuMican hero maintain the Taborite dominion in which she would so cheerfully have exeroised towards 
Bohemias and his oonstant study was to establish the him. . „ _ . . . . _... , 

• _ .i _-tv.,. a* 4 -winaiWma TW^rifc for a fail Art nnr, fn ATT&ress Mb arATitnrtft 


as they were honest and as talented as they were well- affection which He naa lavisnea upon Augem;—ana men. 
intentiorved, there can he no doubt that John Zitzka they separated—the imperial couple returning to Aix-la- 
would have laid the foundation of a true social and demo- Ohapelle, and the Qaptein‘General hastening back to 
cratio republic. He understood the principles thereof in Prague, There he received Intelligence respecting lus 
theory, and laboured bard to reduce them to practice : niece, the beautiful and well-toloved, but impetuous and 
but, as we have before stated, he shone rather as a war- self-willed Glonar-^and, if he ©ould. not altogether ap- 
rior « statesman—«nd Ms own intellectual defioieu- prove of the destiny which she had now accepted, he 

ciee were not supplied by the genius of effective advisers, was at all events relieved from any care relative to her 
Moreover, the rule of the Taborite chieftain to fre- future prospeote m teisbfe. He accordingly transmitted 
quentiy disturbed by the hostile demonstrations made by to her a letter full of affectionate assurances and the- 
other countries against the Republican government of response which he received in due course was well oalcu- 
Bohemiaj and although Zitzka invariably defeated his .latod to oontino© Mm that Ms niece, though at times 
_*__4.:_flimV ewati^ hr infindBoM of an extra©rainarv character 


but, as we have before stated, he shone rather as a war- self-willed Glonar^aaad, if he ©ould. not altogether ap- 
rior « stat«»man—«uotd Ms own intellectual defioieu- prove of the destiny which she had now accepts, he 

©iee were not supplied by the genius of effective advisers, was at all events relieved from any care relative to her 
Moreover, the rule of the Taborite chieftain to fre- future prospecte in teisbfe. He accordingly transiwtted 
quentiy disturbed by the hostile demonstrations made by to her a letter full of affectionate assurances and the- 


Bohemia* and although Zitzka invariably oeceaceu ms .lazea®o oonrswo np* tuo **»«», 

enemies and chastisedl;hera signally for their audacity, swayed by tho mfiuenoe© of an extradrdinary^ character 

yet the constant recurrence of war’s exciting eircum- and a wildly romantic dispossticn, was nevertheless eo- 

atances proved inimical to. the complete carrying out of dowed with a good heart and a generous nature. 

those grand political and social reforms which, consti- . The peace of Bohemia. bomg a^m threatened by a. 


tilted the Taborite profession of Faith. hostile demonstration on the paxtof the Morayians, the 

Amongst the most formidable of the demonstrations blind warrior once mere took tito field at the head of 
uftode by foreign powers against the Bohemian Republic the old guards who had so often fought, Med, and con- 
vraa the campaign undertaken by the Silesians. These queeed Wath Ms tanner. At the approach ef the 
invaders, amounting to upwards of thirty thousand well- Taborite army the Moravian troops flung down their 
armed and admirably disciplined men, poured into weapons and begged for mercy-a boon which the 
Bohemia with the fury of a swollen river that had burst generous Zitzka Hesitated not to accord. Peaee was 
its embankments. The frontier castles wefe all taken, therefore re-established j and the Oaptem General was 
despite the valorous resistance made by the Taborite gar- returning to Prague, when he was seized with a sudden 
risons: and the Silesians, flushed by their success, began illness, which proved to be fatal in a few hours. The last 
to advance by rapid marches .towards Prague. But John words to which hid lips gave utterance were these: 
Zitzka was soon on the toad to meet them; and even “ The cause of political, religions, and social reforma- 
before the two armies came in sight of each other, the tion will now be struck down for a season. The religious 
approach of the formidable Taborite chief struck such aspect of the question wM be the first to dijrolay itself 
terror into the hearts of the Silesians that they threw again and recover its vitality i then tiie pohtTcaT phase 
themselves into the Castle of Baby rather than hazard a will ra^prarj-and My the social division of the 
pitched battle with the Bohemians*, Zitzka IMd siege to gxrat work which l have initiated wlII engago 
that stronghold; and in leading his troops to the assault, tion of the world. Meseema that the future unveils tit 
he was struck in his sound eye by the splinter of a tree mysteries to my mental vimOn,—and I can look far, far 
shivered by a cannon-ball. Though thus reduced to along the vista of unborn years, through the avenue of 

. . /« !• -T I 1. _ V X. T._ i AV-_Ji___I A nk /slnnhna ifl fhfl flF 


seemed invulnerable—-his arm invincible. As the sickle to me—I can read the pages of a history fore-written by 
of the reaper is to the ripe corn-field, so was the sword the hand of an Almighty Destiny 1 And, oh . I thank 
of the Taborite hero to the ranks of the enemy. The Thee, thou Lord of Hosts, that thou hast thus deigned 
Silesians were beaten back from every point—the Castle to reveal to me in this, iny supreme hour, the future 
of Raby was rescued from them—ana their commander workings of Thy sovereign will! For now, ere I surrender 

#■ * V . -f a _ _At.___— —HTOn rnwl mav T honnofiTh tna 


Tranquillity being restored, the Captain-General rc- unborn I 
turned in triumph to Prague; and, notwithstanding his toil who 
blindness, he devoted himself with unabated ardonr and serfdom 


whom tho despotic few hold bound in slavery t 
dom !—the work of your regeneration may be slo 1 

14 . !. . 44 ._»# 4 . an _KnA ife nl+.lm 


wes again disturbed by the hostile attitude of the grows stronger within me—mv mind is lighted up witti 
Cumans and Servians: and Zitzka once more placing the effluence of heaven's own blessed lustre! I look on 
himself at the head of his Taborite heroes, went forth to —on—into the depths of the coming timeforward— 
the war. He now rode in a chariot, before which the forward—along the pathway as yet untrodden by either 
immense banner of Mount Tabor was borne by eight men or angels j—:far, far along the road wMch stretches 
standard-bearers . but no sooner did his army come from the Present, through the yet unknown fields of the 
within sight of the enemy than Zitzka descended from Future, into the vast gulf of Eternity wMoh none savo 
the veMele—mounted his horse—and galloped onward God can fathom! And now everything grows clearer 
at the head of his troops. At first tne Cumans and and clearer to my view—I seem to be lifted from the 
Servians fought with a resolute valour: but the spec- earth as it now is, and snatched from the midst of the 
tacle of that blind hero, thundering down upon them on present age :—I am whirled onward by aninvisible hana 
hie *colossal war-steed, and attacking them with a fury —I am hurried over the barriers of Time—into the 
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middle of the Nineteenth Century-* nd, 

ssussffassssfis^a 

a£gaijsisasss^s , 43 

retribution is come—and the daves and of toe 

World are asserting their right to its mastership! And 
the SSflghWthe People, even as He went to 
fight for the Children of Israel I Myraids of angels, 
invisible to the battling proletarians, are descending to 

naught can withstand its power I Farewell, M to 
Kings and Aristocracies—farewell for ever! Tw done^ 
thereign of despotism is orer-the sceptre oftyranny is 
broken—the Proletarian Race exists no longer—but all 
are free, and all are equal 1” . . -, n 

And with the glory of thh ^phetto Tim on otill 
shining like a baatiflo halo Monad hil seal, tho Ostrtsdn- 
General of the Taborites surrendered np his breath for 

«"*. * * 


Turn we now to * luxurious chamber in the Sultan's 

V *Tte a^t^Sr^^urnished in a style ofsumptuoos- 
ness at that period utterly unknown to the Christian 
nations of Europe. The floor was covered with crimson 
velvet, the pile of which was so thick that the feet sank 
into it as if it were sand—-save that the texture was too 
fine to retain the imprint. A continuous sofa extended 
round the room, and the cushions of which wereofdoth 
of gold. Through the lattices, which were shaded vnth 
curtains of satin, came the gentie wing of Zejphyr laden 
with the perfume of flowersand from the window the 
eye commanded a view of the delicious gardens bj»*»to> 
stretching in all the variety of floral colouring and grate. 
MemeSd shade, down to the sapphire waters of the 

^wmapile of voluptuous cushions in that chamber to 
which we nave just Introduced our readers, r^osed a 
JSlale of ravishing beauto. She was apparellejfin the 
graceful Turkish garb which so eminently becomes the 
sorter sex, and which was no peculiarly adapted to set 
S this radiant being’s charms to the utmost »£™teg®; 
Upon her head Bhe wore an elegant tarban.thegoldto 
orescent on which showed that she was of the highest 
SSkTsSl beneath the folds of that rtoh Se^- 

dress flowed the silky shining flood of auburn hmr. No 
earthly treasure could compete with the splendour of 
that golden mass which fell in ^he dense lomrian°Q of 
heavy tresses upon ahoalders so stainlessly and 

upon a neck so dasxlingly fair that no 
chaster to the eye—no camellia more delicate to the 
touch Sm vivid scarlet of the Ups resembled coral 
covered with dew: the teeth that shone between were 
like strings of pearland the breath was as fragrant as 

the balmy air of Mohammed’s paradise. 

Then the sculptural richness of that form, all toe 
flowing contours of which were displayed with anefl^t 
at once so grand, so striking, and so voluptuous, by toe 
Moslem costume which the lovely creature wore-the 
admirable slope of the shonlders-the superb awoU of the 
iiosom—the graceful robustness of the arms wbich were 
partially revealed-the exquisite modelling of the hands 


and the tapering elegance of the fingers—too well, 
rounded leg and delicately-shaped ankles—the long, 
narrow, and pliant feet,—Oh! what pen can do jus¬ 
tice to an assemblage of charms so perfect and so rare as 
? 

But her eyes—those eyes so large, so dark, so full of 
fire,—their velvet blackness vibrating with light—their 
sable depths filled with the concentrated lustre of the 
gnu itself,—Oh ! these eyes—these eyes were fraught 
with a glory such as never ohafboterized woman before 
nor since! The lady’s apparel was covered with precious 
stones: the worth of a dozen monarchs’ ransom was 
scattered, in the form of diamonds, over her bewitching 
dress. But not all toe lustre which these gems collec¬ 
tively eould. boast, might for a single instant compare 
with the effulgent beaming of her magnificent eyes. 

And as if sne were indeed some being of a superior 
order,—as if she belonged to some grade above that of 
ordinary mortals, and partook of the glorious nature of 
a goddess,—her slightest word was law to an almost 
boundless empire. The destinies of countless millions 
bung upon her nod: the incalculable treasures of the 
Orient were at her disposal. Within those palace-walls 
a thousand slaves were ever ready to anticipate her 
wants—to do her bidding—and to save her even the 
trouble of demanding what she needed. And yet she 
used her power both well and wisely and her influence 
upon the Moslem world was that of a generous-hearted, 
noble-minded, and intelligent woman who had learnt 
many useful lessons in the schools of experience! 

But who was this being of such transcendent loveliness 
and such illimitable power ? 

She was toe charming and well-heloved Sultenajof^ihe 

SHris^^oneTflr whose sake the 6 young, handsome, and 
chivalrous Sultan had put away all other wives and 
discarded all his concubines. Her influence over him 
was boundless—and she used it to good ends and admir¬ 
able purposes. The Ministers viewed not her power 
with Jehfousy;—and the people, from one end of the 
Ottoman dominions to the other, blessed her name. 

For twenty years did she enact the part of a beneficent 
genius towards toe great Moslem empire: for twenty 
years did she maintain ber influence over her imperial 
husband, toe Sultan. And as unimpaired as that in¬ 
fluence continued the glory of her beauty,—a beauty too 
exquisite for even the ruthless destroyer Tune to lay his 
blighting, withering hand upon a single feature ! But 
as so faultless a monument of Natures sculpturing was 
too fair to be witnessed in its decay, Death bore it from 
toe scene of its triumph ere a single lmeament was 
marred or changed- Thus the immession which the 
wondrous beauty of that woman made upon the age in 
which she lived, was depreciated by none less glowing- 
less vivid—less romantic l 

In her forty-second year did she bid farewell to this 
life —and the Sultan, who long remained inconsolable 
for her loss, built & sumptuous tomb to her memory. 
Her death was deemed a national calamity even in a 
country where Woman is looked upon as the slave of 
man’s pleasures rather than as the grace, the ornament, 
and the comfort of his household. 

But once again we hear the reader asking who this 
illustrious Empress of the Ottomans might have b^n ^ 

Upon her tomb at Constantinople was inscribed the 
name of the Sultana Znliema : but in her earlier years 
she was known in Bohemia as Gloria Udegardo. 


'HE END. 
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